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Penvurr Me to beg your 
4 Lordſhip, to caſt an Rye on 
12 following Sheets, Wen dit. 

* A 2 engag d 


9 2 þ ICA 21 LON. 
engagd a Moment from the 
"noble Studies which you cultivate 
with fo much ſucceſs. In grant- 
E this humble Requeſt, your | 
Lordſhip will imitate Perſons of | 

che greateſt Rank and Abilities | 
in all Ages; | who did not think 
it derogated from Their Charac- 

ter, to devote ſome of their un- 
bended Hours to the lighter | 
Amuſements of Literature. 


* wh that the Tribute which ä 
1 have the Honour to offer, 
was mane worthy of your Lord- I 
Hip; ; but it is the only One 
1 am now poſſe d of: And, 2 


1 
| ION: * Ci 1 
PIN... ircum- |} 


OTE Te 8 
o 1 g q 45 ID 
CO os SNL ore 20S 

7 


DEDICATION 
Eitcumftance which forbids y 
laying this T ranſlation. at a8) 1 


other Feet chan thoſe, of yu 


Lordſhip, is; to yu˙,j Benet 
cence I-owe the Leiſure I hall t6 


go through with it; a Wa | 
cence, which, :at-/the. Sanne 
chat it is my Glory, has 
ſome Years of my "Life and 


— - 


made it my Duty to imple 


that Heaven wou'd ſhower don 


every — on your FIT 
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Seneroſity of "a. — 
They oſten are indebted for the 
gneſt Performances; and a0 
+ a has been the — 
— Number of Aab, than, = 
Waſtrious One from which. your 
Lordſhip ſprung, and of which 
* are. bricht an Ornament. 
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All Who Hs the "Yuri 
of approaching your Lordſhip, 


and che Oountef of - Middle- | 
Ex, immediately perocipe\Them- | | 


Klos introduod among the | 
el 28 % Miſes | 
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DEDICATION: 
Majesiand the Gracer:- bn a Pladit 
4 where Bubjede of the i greateſt 
Dignity, and Thoſe un 
flowery Kind, are 2 
treated; where Favours ure 
conferr d with that Chearfull 
neſs with which Gifts are ufaally- 
receiv d; where Sweetneſd df 
Temper ſpreads a Charm over 
every Converſation, as the Sun 
gilds all Objects My 
Heart  wou'd fay. infinitely” more, 
but T ſhall break off for ear 
of giving | Offence; only” be- 
ſeeching | the. Continuance of 1 | 
wal Lordfhip's 8 Fatronage, 8. 

— one of the chief Com. 
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q whe bl | 


e HE Author of the folle 
odd ng none all 
by means of a yariety "ok: 
| Writings He has publiſh'd ; 
and Which gain him fo. 
_ah Applauſe, in his native Country, that 
He was judgid worthy of a Seat in that 
ASSEMBLY, whence fore of the noble: 
Y literary Productions have tued. 
= The 1 of the preſent Work: 
= was Aa et caling taſk to me, and 1 
8 in the drawing of it up. 
1 elde, of die Sort, THe iT 
1 horn Hei ch 8 
variety are, o al ; 
Others, > Oh moſt difficult to transfuſe with 
Spirit into another Language; and as. one 
of the chief "Merits, Gent t 
ſuch Pieces, is the Style or Coburg: ; Fi 
Failure, in this Point, muſt render à Tran- 
lation. 
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Too Academy in Paris... | 


P NED AK. 
ſlation of the fineſt . * 7; 
table. The principab Pat 1 img. | 
gine, in the /er/ion. of a ork. of Genins, 

15, that it be à faithful Co "B's 0 52 5 
the Idioms and Figures wi the. 
Original, and itſelf have the Air 2 
Without the latter Perfection, a Tranſla- 
tion muſt be flat; nor can the Want of that 
Quality 8 2 n for by any 
Other. ame Difference ma 

ceived, AE a good and bad TranflSion 
of a 224 Wk of Wit and Humour, 
as in a ſmart Story well or ill told. For 
this Reaſon, I not only endeavour'd to avoid 
Galiiciſms ; but even gave; whenever I 
thought This cou'd be done with Pro» 
priety, an Engliſh termination to the Names 
of Perſons. . This reconciles, ſtill more, an 


5 liſh m eader's Mind to ſuch a Work:4 


ike manner as a Foreigner's conformi 
Himſclt to the Dreſs of a Country, is mar 5 
Pleaſing to the yes of it's Natives. 
I. ſpeak with the greater Confidence-on 
theſe , as the publick have been pars 
ticularly indulgent to one of my Engliſh 


Verſions, drawn up according to theſe 
Rules; I mean the very ingenious M. de 


Valtaire's Letters ee the Engliſb 


% Nation. 
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N two neighbouring villages, 
dwelt two young perſons of the 
ſame age. The one was a vir- 
gin, whoſe father had been 
RR dead many years; ſhe living 
under the tutelage of a mother, a moſf 
worthy woman, who was far advanc'd in 
years, and lady of the village, where ſhe 
was paſſing the remainder of her days in 
peace and tranquillity. The other was a 
you entleman, who, 1n his tender years, 
ad loſt both his parents. An uncle who 
wa L B | had 
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had grown old in camps, and was remar- 
able for that openneſs of heart which fo 
greatly diſtinguiſh*d our anceftors ; a gen- 
tleman abhorrent of f. ; once the 
moſt courteous knight the ladies had in their 
ſervice, preſided over the education of this 
nephew, and faſhion'd him agreeably to his 
inclination. The old. gentleman endea- 
vour'd to inſpire daily, into his nephew, 


the fair-ſex, and his martial diſpoſition, 
-ftill filled his own mind. Old romances, 
uch as Amadis de Gaul, Arioſto, and fo 
many other books of that kind, ſeemed to 
.him the fineſt leſſons, and beſt adapted to 
fire the young man with thoſe nobleſt of 
Paſſions, love and glory. Unhappily for 
the nephew, his ſou] was vaſtly ſuſceptible 
of every impreſſion of this fort. The ex- 
alted feats atchiev*d by heroes, he read of in 
the above books; the melting fondneſs with 
which — ſaw them actuated, prov'd like 
ſo many ks of fire, which, one moment, 
i is martial temper; and the next, 
hightned his amorous dessen. The ne- 
phew's uninterrupted application to ſtudies 
of this nature, firmly perſuaded the uncle, 
that the young man wou'd one day ſerve as 
2 model for the finiſh'd gentleman. He 
e often make him repeat what he had 


. | read; 


thoſe ideas, with which his reverence for 
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read; and this enthuſiaſtic youth, quite in- 
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the nephew's frenzy roſe in proportion. The 


toxicated with pleaſure, us d to expatriate 
in conjunction with his uncle, on every in- 
> cident peculiarly tender or marvellous; and 
ſwo heated was the youth's imagination, that 
XZ he, when wrapt in thought, would frequent- 
© ly improve on the wild whimſies of the moſt 


extravagant knight-errants. As the uncle's - 
admiration was increaling perpetually, ſo 


young man was already become almoſt the 
only theme of converſation, with which the 
uncle us'd to regale all who came to viſit 
him. Our youth was finely ſhap'd, ſprightiy; 

and the ſentiments of his heart, together with 
the turn of his mind, added to his charming 
face, a je ne ſai quoi ſo noble, ſo ſerious, as 
attracted every eye. Ina word, nature ſeem'd 
to have ſent our young man into the world, 
for him to be, one day, an illuſtrious adven- 
turer, When but eighteen, his uncle had 
ſome thoughts of ſeeking out a wife for him ; 
and, for that purpoſe, Rad introduced him 


to the moſt beautiful young maidens in the 


neighbourhood. They were ſo much de- 
lighted with his perſon, that they all ſtrove 
to win him. To ſome he had figh'd'; and 
diplay'd, before them, that amorous elo- 
quence which, engroſs'd his whole thoughts. 


The. moſt tender, the moſt melting ſitua 
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4 PHARSAMON DB. 

tions, were extaſy to our youth. He ſought 
eagerly for ſuch ſituations, complained withy 
out the leaſt. cauſe, and wou'd frequently 
be loſt in thought from the like motive ; 
and though perfectly well received wherever 
he came, he yet was always uneaſy, and con- | 
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tinually repeating the words rigour, cruelty. . 
Ile would almoſt exhauſt himſelf, in de- 
ploring calamities which the fair did not 
bring upon him; whilſt they, on the other 1 
hand, would be quite out of breath in pro- 5 


teſting that he was far from being diſagreeable 
to them; but the eaſy acceſs he was allowꝰ d to 
them, and their perpetual gaity, ſhock'd our 
young man to a prodigious degree, As this 
| n theirs did not give him an op- 3 
portunity of .imitating his heroes, he reſolv d 
to be one at any rate: and he wou'd have 
thought it infinitely. beneath the dignity of 1 
his ſentiments, to have run after hearts 
which, ſubmitted at once to his power, with® - 
out expoſing him to even a ſingle torment. 
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+ He now wou'd read the adventures of a 
lover, who, pierc'd to the foul at ſeeing his 
paſſion ſlighted, made the foreſts eccho 
with his complaints; and who, become a 
pry to deſpair, would have ſtabb'd himſelf, 2 


p. þ 


d. he not been luckily ,preyented by his 


engroſs his whole thoughts, and his tender 
. 3c ig lamentations 
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lamentations rais'd the ſtrongeſt emotions in 


his ſoul; his fate appeared to him wretehed; 
he would envy this lover's infelicity, and 


? 
* 


found therein a marvellous happineſs which 
he himſelſ panted to feel. But then, how 


to bring this about! for, in the midſt of 
ſuch delightful reflections, his miſtreſs would 


4 3 run up to him; and burſting into a laugh, 
XX entertain him with fome trifling particular, 


with which ſhe inſiſted he ſhould be no leſs 
diverted than herfelf. ——On theſe occaſions- 
he was forced to ſuppreſs the numberleſs fine 
things he had to utter, -though he was ready 
to burſt with a repletion of noble ſentiments. 
How great a mortification was all this to 
him! the fair-ones requir'd him to be eaſy” 
in his mind, to be gay, and no ways doubt 
their aſſeverations of his being dear to- 
them. What ftrange love is all this “ 
(wou'd he ſay to himſelf) can ſo perfect a 
1 conſiſtent with an exalted 
foul ? ſhall I love a heart whoſe conqueſt is. 
eaſy ? a heart free from pride, from'ſeverity,, 
and wholly inſenfible to the merit of mine t 
Ah! no (wou'd he add) let me break from 
an engagement which is altogether unworthy” 
of me. Let this fair-one beſtow her hearr 
on ſome lover, the caſt of whoſe mind may 
be mean and narrow as her own. © Let me 
leave to the vulgar; inclinations which are 
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abhorrent to great ſouls like mine. Since 
heaven has given me a mind ſuſceptible of 
the nobleſt impreſſions ; as I feel in myſelf 
that ſource of greatneſs, which once inſpur'd 
the breaſts of renown'd heroes, of ſo diffe · 
Tent a caſt from the reſt of mankind ; let 
me wait till heaven ſhall preſent me with 
opportunities, in- which I may be no leſs 
eminently diſtinguiſh'd. Providence, I make 
no doubt, reſerves for my heart, ſome ob- 
ject who may be worthy of it's poſſeſſion; 
and either chance, or ſome particular ad- 
venture, will manifeſt it's deſigns with re- 

rd to me.— Such were the reflections 
Dur young man would frequently make 
and theſe he revolved ſo often, that he was, 
at laſt, determined to wait for the auſpicious 

oment, when heaven, by an. invincible 

mpathy, might unite his heart to that of 
ſome fair charmer. He forſook all the 
young women to whom his uncle had intro» 
quced him, and would not hear the leaſt 
mention of wedlock ; imagining that ſhould 
ke marry, the glorious 3 a which he 
Þ fondly flattered himſelf he might one 


ay acquire, would be loſt for ever ; where - 


35, before he had gone thoſe immortal 
lengths, he was to fill the world with his 
pace, and the rumpys of his amn. 
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more would he hear of miſtreſſes. 


2X In vain his uncle preſs'd him; not a word. 


® ' Theſe were in no manner heroines, they 


having diſcovered a paſſion for him, with» 


out allowing him time to let their cruelty” 
& ſink him to deſpair ; and, for this reaſon, he 
conjur'd his uncle never to hint any thing of 


X this kind to him more. However, the old 


gentleman was far from approving” any of. 
thoſe reaſons; and would obſerve to his- 
kinſman, that although he was rich, he yet 
ought not to reject any advantageous offers. 
which might be made him ; that the young. 
women propoſed to him, were adorn'd with 
every grace, both of mind and perſon ; 
that' they loved him ; and therefore their 
charms, join'd to the advantages of birth, 
deſerv'd all the attention of a perſon of his: 
character. Farther, that he had introduced 
bim as a polite young gentleman, who every: 
way claimed reſpect; but that the contempt 
he diſcover'd for ſuch women, greatly lef- 
ſen'd the opinion which the world would 
otherwiſe have entertained of his good breed-, 
ing. — Such were the reprimands of his 
uncle, whoſe frank and fteady temper no. 
ways tallied with that of his nephew, in this; 
reſpect; but having a ſtrong affection for him, 
he ceiſed his remonſtrances. The Rina 
left thus undiſturb'd, withdrew from all 

a B 4 company. 


8 > HARSA MOND. 
company. His only employments, now, 
were hunting and fiſhing ; and woods and 
groves became the ſole confidents of the 
reflections with Which his ſtudy, of 
books of chivalry, had filled his mind, 

- Having ſpent a whole year in this indo- 
tent. ſtate, it happen'd one day, as he fol- 
law'd his uncle in the chace, and that the vi- 
gour with which both purſued a ſtag, had 
carried the, nephew at a great diſtance from 
his relation; that he recollected a certain 
knight-errant, whoſe ſoul was all indiffe- 
rence; and who, quenching his thirſt at a 
clear ſpring, had ſpied a lovely fair-one, 
whoſe beauteous aſpect charm'd him, diſſolv'd 
in ſlumbers. The noiſe which the knight- 
errant made, in riſing up, wak' d the beau- 
teous ſleeper, which inſtantly fill'd him with 
a reſpectful baſhfulneſs. Hence he did not 
dare diſcover to this enchanting object, the 
ſurprize with which he was — to find 
her ſleeping in a lonely foreſt; and his ſur- 
prize 25 been attended with all the ſymp- 
roms of a riſing, flame. The nymph, on 
n 333 — knight, bluſk's, and was 

ck dumb; but withdrew however from 
him in ſuch a manner, as ſhow'd that her 
bluſhes did notariſe from hatred, The knight 
. with awe, had not dar'd to follow 
ber. A 


e 0. muſe on this ad- 
venture; 
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venture; to ſet out wrapt in thought, and 
to ſto but a little after; feeling, too intenſely. 


1 that this miracle in beauty had ſtole away his 
heart. The adventure of this knight, with. 
Z which our kinſman regal'd himſelf, appear d 


do him charming; and conſidering it as 


ſomething 


great and admirable, he earneſtly; 
wiſh*d that the like accident might put an 
end to that coldneſs and indifference, which 
be was firmly reſolved to preſerve,” till the 
mighty moment decreed for his defeet. 
5 Big with this romantic idea, he heard the 
voice of a woman, who ſeemed to ſpeak to- 
another perſon ; when liſtening, he heard 
her break into the following words. 
No (dear Fatima, ſaid ſhe) his heart and 
mine were not form'd one for the other. 
His flame is of too vulgara kind; he loves 
me dearly I confeſs, but then I am not fa- 
tisfied with his manner of loving. T1! have 
nothing to do with an ordinary paſſion; 
that which 1 myſelf would feel, for a perfor 
Who was to affect me, would be too noble 


and too tender; and require, in a lover, a fo 


aS REINE 


© which might correſpond with the dignity: 
© mine. Add to this, that the adven 
+ which brought about, our acquaintance, is 
not ſingular enough. Hearts form'd bi 
©. heaven to unite,/are affected only by ſod 
©lutprizing®chiince - Perſons of t E | 
4 * B 5 2 feel 


10 PAHARSA MON D. 
feel an emotion at their firſt ſecing one 
another; but I myſelf have not been ſtruck 
«* with that emotion which is the prelude to 
© a noble paſſion. Ceaſe therefore (Fatima) 
© to mention him, ſince twill be mpeple 
© for me to love him. 

As the ſound of the ſpeaker's voice, and 
her words were like thoſe which become the 
heroine of a romance; his meeting her 
in à ſolitary foreſt, wares him into ſuch 
agitations, as proved to him, that a period 
would at laſt be put to his coldneſs and bini 
ference. Hereupon, advancing to that fide 


whence the voice proceeded ; the noiſe of 


i 


his feet oblig d the fair ſpeaker to retire. 
Ne law the nymph, who, leaning on her 
-waiting-woman, was making off with all 
the ſpecd in her power. But now advan- 
cing reſpectfully towards her, he thus ſpoke, 
In imitation. of the knight whom he had juſt 
before call'd to mind.—* Fair lady, whi- 
ther fly you? ſtop a moment; and per- 
* mit me to enjoy the delghzivl ſyrprize- of 
meeting here with fo inchanting a crea- 
„ture. Aſcribe not, I beſcech you, the 
words in which I addreſs you, to the 
leaſt want of reſpect: — will bear 
of me witneſs, that the reverence wih which 
Lam, this inſtant, ſtruck for you, is info 
ih ite; but n 9D tis net in amy 


ar. , power 
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1 | power to check the impulſe I now feel, 
= © any more than that which drew my ſteps 


. +4 © towards you. Larigu 


age could never 
paint the confuſion I am in at behelding 


you. I know not whether tlis deelaratiofl 
IX « may offend you ; but this J am certain of, 


that my heart never felt the like emotion. 
5 before.? OF be | | ieren: 
Theſe words broke from him with the ut-- 
moſt impetuoſity; he did not dare lift up 
his eyes to behold the fair- one who affected 
him ſo ſtrongly, but waited in ſilence, and 
with down-caſt eyes, for her. anſwer, which 
was as follows.  _— Wt add 
I afcribe (too hardy knight) to our un- 
expected meeting, your preſent boldneſs;. 
and if any thing can revenge me for your 
4 wy intruſion, *tis the conſolation of 
being but one moment more expog'd td: 
© the danger of ſeeing you loſe the reſpect 
due to perſons of my deſert.'—* Bright-- 
* on þ replied the young man, (hom. 
the pleaſure of hearing himſelf ſtiled knight, 
had almoſt ſtruck dumb) « with what ju- 
© ſtice can you accuſe 'me of being any ways. 
© wanting in reſpect ? forgive me if I pre- 
ſume to declare, that I could wifh to re- 
move from you, at the price of my life,, 
* an opinion, which 1 ſhould term unjuſt 
in any other perſon. You have  reaſor td, 
1 of 4 r 
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12 PHARSAMOND: 
a ſay, that you ſhall have taken a compleat 
8 revenge, ſince I ſhall never ſet eyes on 
yon moxe 3 but then you don't know the 
« „ diſmal. oanſequences of that vengeance. - 
* My forrowy., lor having offended you. 
<: the, bo I ſhall. ſuſtain in ſeeing you no. 
more xv cry'd the fair- one; de- 
< monſtrate to —.— breaking off from 
«this; diſcourſe, that you wo 4 be very 
e me: and ſinc you 2 
chis, permit me to ſtop your tongue. 
Say ing theſe words ſhe. was withdrawing, 
when the knight, fir'd to the ſoul with 
love, and rouz'd by an emotion ſtill more 
violent than the former; or rather animated 
with the fervor. of a young novice, advanc'd 
again ; When throwing himſelf at the feet of 
tbe fair-one ; 3 he beſought her, (kiſſing with 
tbe utmoſt eagerneſs the hem of her gar- 
ment) not to go away, till after ſhe had. 


his crime in everlaſting oblivion.— I. 

N — for fear (continued he) leſt every 
worg I may nom utter ſhould alſo be a crime 
2 N of the creation l) I ſhall certainly 
| 1 2 give me the leaſt cauſe to ſuſpect 
pou. ing . offended. .. Graciouſly conde- 
d. — ane ſingle works to deliver an ill 


F hard, yeh. Fg oh an lorrow in 
TILES 


which. 


ppear. . 
V griev'd. for having — 


given, him the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of bu- 


_— 
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which you will plunge him, ſhould you {till , 
perſi ſt K | i * E e 5 
Theſe words, and the ſtrongemotion which. 
„ 1 in his whole form, inſpired che 
lovely fugitive with tender compaſſio 1 : 
| Bluſh;-which/ it was impoſſible for her 0. 
[ lupprels, diſcover'd part of what ſhe would. 
gladly have conceal' d. Then ain on the 
| outh, a look which darted camfort 1 


in 
is ſoul:—“ Go, Sir knight" (ſays the, 
with a voice no longer expreflive of anger 
|! © I willcondeſcend'to forgive your boldne 87 
[ for the fake of your repentance wich I 
think ſincere. Live, my wrath is ap- 1 
gainſt you.? | | 


Gods] was ever mortal more completely a 
bleſt than our knight. The ſoft ſtrain in 
which the fair- one delivered. herſelf a 
moment before, filled him with a joꝝ next to * 
extaſy; whence he was unable for a long time 

to utter a word. At laſt, after kiffing once ho 
again her garment z—+ I will, ſays he, live, ©. 
© (O miracle in beauty and 8 ſince 
vou permit it; but then I will. live fox no 

l other purpoſe than to call to mind the in- 

« chanting ſweetneſs of your diſpoſition... But 

© if this dear. remembrance ſhould induce me 

© henceforward+to take care of. my life z 

will it be poſſible / for mie do e 


— 


$ 


words, ſhe retir d. As for our young man, 


if DDT NR SAM ON D. 
Nr any time, fnce I am e 


in 
r alghty rep hed- the lady, r mitt 
© leave you, elſe you will no longer 
deſerve the favour I would indulge yo; 
and J ſhould be forry, were you to for- 


leit my good opinion. — Saying tbeſe 


be no longer had the power to follow her; 
hut continuing in the fame poſture, like one 
thunder-ſtruck, the trees ſoon ſtole her from 
his fight, — And have I loft you (eried he) 
alas! what will become of wretched me 
K ä the auſpicious day, in which my eyes 
were firſt bleſt with ſuch an aſſemblage of 
« — ſerve only as the prelude to ca- 
lamities, which (perhaps) may be end- 
leſs I aaron. theſe lad complaints, 
he roſe up, loofed his horſe's bridle which 
had been tied to a tree; and again mounted 
his courſer, in order to trace out, if poſſible, 
the way which the unknown fair had taken. 
+: Scarce had he rode an hundred paces, 
ren he met his uncle, who was returning 
from the ſport, with all the jolly hunters. 
Oka confuſion and — are 1 to a 
itated as our knight then 
Was, Lan, be > Salty e A 
dim hs uncle Bae Percelr d his kinfman, 


-ealled him a. when'obtſerving his-penfive'ir, 
ar” | | 


he 


* 


NH NSM MOND ig 
he enquir'd the cauſe: of his being thus 
wrapt in thought. — The ſolitude and 
< \{ilenge (replied the nephew) which T have 
< been indulged, ſince I Was flung out of the 
c⸗hace, muſt contribute to give me the air 
in which, L now appear to eyes; our 
knight carefully concealing the adventure he 
| mind ..feem'd- the more myſterious. His 
uncle now inform'd him of every thin 
which had happened in che chace, duri 
his abſence and diſeourſing together 
this manner, they got home. Some neigh- 
bouring gentlemen, who had ſhared in the 
ſport, ſupped that night with theme On 
this occaſion: the co y eat and drank 
very heartily, the nephew excepted, who. | 
could ſcarce do either; he being too great an 
adept in romance, to fail in this particular 
ſo that abſence of thought and anticry, 
form'd his moſt delicious entertainment 
during the repaſt. His uncle endeavonret, 
but in vain; to rauſe him from the melan- 
choly in which he ſeem'd plungꝰd ; but it 
not being poſſible for the gueſts to prevail 
. to ſhare in the delights: dimer 
Bac , then diſpens d, they ſuſ⸗ | 
that ſome: fair-one* had 3 Bon 
„ Tbou now, dear kinſman, -(faid- the old 
uncle) muſt certainly be in love : ob Ham 
8 an 


S- 
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n utter ſtranger to that paſſion. I ſuf· 
rk during thy abſence from us, thou 
el made fome diſcovery, ich muſt 
e robbꝰ d thee df thy heart.. At the bare 
ol the word our young marr 
vented a deep ſigh, and chrew up his eyes 
towards heaven. — The now. intoxi- 
cated wich 30y,'no.Jeſs t an with wine, ral- 
led the young ſportſman ; when each of 
them preſented him with a glaſs of wine to 
drown! Fils. paſſion, which (they deelar'd) was 
not yet mighty enough to eſcape the deluge 
of liquor. However, all their endeavours 
were to no purpoſe, he being very ſenſible, 
chat it was incumbent on him to be abſent in 
tbought; and as this was the decorum, tho 
maxim laid down by all romantic lovers, 
| eur: — would have choſe never to drin 
again in his life, rather than violate laws, 
which, he imagin'd, ought to be inviolably 
obſerv'd by all who profeſs. to love in a 
manner truly heroic. The repaſt being 
ended, the neighbouring gentlemen retired: 
to their zeſpecfive homes, and our young 
man ſhut himſelf up in his chamber. Hitherto 
the reflections formed by him had been 
vague and unfix d by any object. What joy 
muſt it be, for him., now) to find, in his 
own ſituation, : a ſubject ſor thoſe exalted 
ede had ſo long borrowed from 9 1 
18 
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ry 
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The reader will naturally ſu that 
our knight mutter'd to himſelf ; that he be- 
man d his ſad fate, that he walk d up land 
— ke one 1 _ 
now fully in his power, to indulge in tha 
exquiſite pleaſure. of loving like a — 
was not ſparing either of ſighs or ſobs. In 
the night, however, he gave ſome true to. 
his evils, in order to reflect on the means ot 
diſcovering the deity h was the obye&-ob 
his adoration. Already, as a reward forthe 
title of knight, with which ſhe had honour'd: 
him; he, in the midſt of his dolors, had. 
call*d her, above an hundred times princeſs. 
But now his impatience to ſee her again, and 
to ſind out the magnificent | in Which 
this miracle in beauty reſide, made 
him form a reſolution to mount on horſe» 
back at break of day, and ſetout; & young 
man, wha had deen brought up in his uns 
— — of near the ſame age 
With our was to accompany him im 
| 2 of his ſquire. The knight was very 

ond. of this young man. The ſunilitude aß 
their tempers, and their ſemblant turn af 
mind, had induc'd him to truſt the other: 
with all his ſecrets. Twas in conjunction 
— this young man, that he had purſued: 
— adis 3 © utarthe brinof he 
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was no leſs apt to turn round, than 
rhar of the knight. 5 n 
The inflant Eee, he ſtarted up, 
put on his clothes, and went and wak' d his 
ſquire, whom he inform'd of his noble re- 
ſolution. The ſquire, overjoy'd at his be- 
ing call'd upon to ſhare in fo curious a 
ſearch, which poſſibly might be followed by 
a-delightfu] 1 — roſe and dreſſed alſo; 
promiſing to acquit himſelf of the ſeveral 
duties of a ſquire, with as much honour as a 
thouſand other ſquires in romance; all whom 
he named, and whoſe hiſtory he recollected, 
. —— 
. -our two tu 

rers ſet out, the knight riding before. Some 
—— — object, thar it was not 
r gentleman to perſuade 
— he 5 a knight, . 
was not arm'd —— a man of that or- 
der.” But to this I anſwer, that his folly” 
was not yet riſen to ſuch a piteh, as to in- 
duce him to reſemble his book-beroes in 
euery reſpect. The only circumſtance fe- 
lating to them, in which he delighted, was 
the ſpecies of tenderneſs they diſcovered in 
love: he was charm'd with their adven- 
tures ; thoſe I mean, into which they were 
_ drawn; eithen hy the rigour of their miſtreſſes, 
alen their loſing them. Such were the 


adven- 


Route M beni CY 


adventures he was ambitious: of 
with; his wild extravagance-nat — yet 
got to ſo great a height, as to make him 
tancy that he hew'd real giants in ty 
ar tought. againſt magicians. The impreſ- 
ſion * his ſtudy of romances had leſt 
upon him, Was a . heroic love: 5: 
and this, was forcible enough to make him 
deſpiſe. the maſt imminent danger. Ina 
— his folly was a compound: of extravas: 
gant. -yalour and ridiculous love, this was 
all, with regard to the title of knight a a he 
was born a gentleman, this was ſufficient ta 
delude his imagination ſo far, as to make 
him be l and Phe one and tha 
ſame time. ci xx 0 er 
But to return to the march af our ad ven 
turers, Which I had leſt > the 11 of an 
Na tent ng moet 16524 re 
hs ar (as was obſerv'd) — firſt; 

p'd, and his eyes almoſt” hid. 
n'd himſelf up entirely 40/ 
his amorous thoughts z- when ouly a few: 
ſighs interrugted the deep filence into which 
forrow and anxicty had plung d him. The 
ſquire, the — follo wer of ſo illuſtrious 
a maſter, rode after him without once opens / 
ing his lips; and was delighted with the ſus: 
baltern part Mhich ho play d in this noble ad 
en. — away, Weh 
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2 PHARSAMO ND. 
out there paſſing ſo much as a ſingle circum- 
ſtance worthy of notice. They were now 
come into the ſame wood, where our lovers. 
had met ſo delightfully the day before. The 
view of theſe ſcenes increaſed the knight's 
diſquietude and his ſighs. He ſtopp'd his 
horſe, in order to gaze, with the 7 
paſſion, on the place where he had diſ- 
cours d with this angel of a woman. His. 
eyes ere particularly fix d on that ſpot, 
where ſhe had been ſo gracious as to forgive 
his crime. He called his ſquire, Who was 
ſurveying him with admiration, and who, 
(perhaps) in his own mind, thought himſelf 
perlatively happy, in belonging to one 
who acted his part with ſo much dignity. 
The ſquire approaching :— Doſt thou 
ſee yon by path, yon crdſs- walk? my 
dear Clito ;* (this name flowing naturally 
from our knight ; and being a favourite one 
in romance, he therefore had beſtow'd it 
on his ſquire along time before) — tis 
there, (continued he) that, kneeling at 
ger feet, I heard her coral lips pronounce 
the following words, Ave; 19 wrath ir 
< appeas d. The ſquire at the found of 
theſe mellifluent expreſſions, expanded his 
eyes; and as hounds (if the reader will for- 
give the compariſon) when eager for their 
Prey, ſniff ahout for the ſcent; thus our 
73 n 1 one T3 10 ene ſquire 
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{quire ſurvey'd theſe ſcenes 8 og 
patient to ſee the lovely, object, from 
the;abovemention'd words had, dropped. 
a yet that the one had devoted ſome mo- 
ments to ſighs, and the other ta curioſityʒ 
they ecke forwatd ; When they beheld, 
on a ſudden, a gentleman. riding: full ſpeed; 
and attended hy a ſervant." . OR 
ſcem'd a perſon: of ſome, conſeq I 
knight, whom I ſhall hereaſter cal Paare 
SAMOND, rode after this;gentleman, from a 
ſtrong deſire to know whither he Was go⸗ 
ing. After galloping, about, half an homr, 
Pharſamond perceived, at a diſtance, a 25 
manſion, which his uncle had neve 
out to him. The perſon whom he 8 
alighted. at the 3 gate, and entered ba 
The gentleman's youth, his air, the ſwall 
diſtance between this manſion, and the place 
where he had met the unknown fair - one; 
theſe ſeyeral circumſtances united, made him 
conclude that his. miſtreſs muſt certainly ne- 
ſide there; and that this handſome gentle- 
man muſt be a lover who was going co viſit 
ber. Fir'd with this notion, he turned ſud- 
denly to his ſquire, and ſpoke thus: — +; 4 
N 2 a (Clito) the moſt ill-fated lo 
4e oÞb 2 Fs As. 


hot enough, 
k i ** = fen who! aa, 


q (my 


elapitd, when Pharſamond, though tortur'd 
by dope and jealouſy, yet found himſelf 


22 PHARSAMOND. . 
< {my good Cliro) curs'd with à rival; 0 
8 ee 1 15 may believe the words 
© theſe'two rivals, one muſt ſurely be dear 
to the fair one; and my heart whiſpers to 
s me, that tis he Who this moment went 
into the manſion.” — © As to rivals, ſaid 
„Chito, *rwill be happy for you if there are 
© the” more glorious. Bur why muſt you 
fancy that he muſt needs be beloved b). 
the lady? good, my lord, harbour not ſo 
& lexing a thought, it not appearin 
Abe f — 57 Tue dr and aw. 
ner in which the peerleſs fair-one pro- 
nouncid the ſweeteſt words, ought to 1570 
© preſs all your fears. She would not have 
commanded you to live, had ſhe not 
. wiſhed that you ſhould live for her only.” 
By this time the morning was almoſt 


fo greatly fatigued, that he diſmounted in 
order to reſt himſelf a few moments. TwWas 
not above an hundred paces from the place 


where he ſtopp'd, to the manſion. As he 


was alighting, he happened to ſpy a little 
garden- door open. This garden belonged 
to the great houſe abovementioned; and the 
door in queſtion was left open, eicher by 

tr; 5 accident, 


? 


5 HA R SA N D. ag 
accident, or from the negligence of the gar- 
diner, whoſe cot lay near that place. Phar- 
ſamond entred this garden, to ſereen him 
ſelf from the beams of the ſun, which were 
fcorching. At his coming in he ſaw. a wide, 
embo wered walk or alley, and immediately 
ſtruck 1 into it. This walk had ſeveral. ave- 

nues ; when, caſting his eyes round, be 
ſpied,” at the end of another ſmall walk 
Which terminated At that i in Which he was 
Walking, a young lady in a moſt lovely dif- 
habille. She ſat on the flowery turf, haying 
a book in her hand, and ſeem'd wraps in 
the deepeſt meditation. The. poſture in 
which ſhe lay, prevented Pharſamond from 
ſeeing her Whole face; but the fmali part he 
did diſcover of it inchanted him. Her head 
reclined on one of her hands, and the other 
hung down careleſsly. He was charm'd both 
with her hand and arm, they vying; in white- 
neſs with the lilly. He found hiraſelf 
touch*d ; when, conſidering this emotion 
as a mark of infidelity towards, the far 
ſtranger, he bluſhed, pA himlſels, and 
in ſpite of thoſe reproaches, imagined that 
* nearer he advanc'd, the more guilty he 
would be. The poſture. of the fair - one; 
whom he was gazing at, her ſhape, which 
was no ways injured by be ens dreſs, _ 
all expos'd him to the danger of; ing 
1. ckle 3 
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bin 


and he was upon the point of goi 
When the lady chang! g'd her 0 


7 cover Pharſamond, as ſhe 
H J, e Wa. face, e fade features, 
bare glimpſe of Which 115 before ſo 
ſtrongly captivated ' him, and which he 
nted to fee again. "The nymph was going 
him 3 but he ran ſo ſwiftly, that he 
fd! Tut uy to ſtop her, and fall on his 
Knees — I. fee too plainly (faid he) that 
s you ger hogs my meeting you in 
© this garden as a new crime ; but, (Faireſt 
of the rg 'ris all owing to chance, 
* 1 therefore prive me not of the feli 
it has procur d me. I indeed ſought 
© 1 8991 it, but did not expect to find it hefe. 
—He then told her how he had got into the 
garden; revealed to her alf his Tolle 
the pleaſure he found in ſeeing her at a di- 
— before he knew who the was and 
how ſtrongly he had reproached himſelf 
for that pleaſure ; in fine, he give her an 
ample relation of the languihigg ſtate of 
his ſoul; calling heaven to withels, the ne- 
ceſſity he was under of adoring her beauties 
to the laſt gaſp ; imploring no other favour, 
than that ſhe would indulge him. the com- 
paſſion which the moſt ill- -fated lovers meet 
with: He confeſſed, that he could not ex- 
- the" leaſt retwrys ; ; arid e Fecher 
* . ection 


anſwer to make. 


p 1% 25 
ö (2p of joy as fatal. 
He only coeur d. her, do do pertnir Hi 
ow ay chains 4 this 2 — * ran « 
WI t impetuo ry 5 
ſtening to him the whole time, with Fn A 
ardour, thatſhe did not loſe one ſyllable, At 
ſt Lu d, fearing he had ſaid too much; 
but ſhow at the lache time, by a moſt 
ſubmiſſive action, that his ſilence was OW- 
ing much more to his want of breath, than 
to any failure in point tenderneſs. - 
The lady, who had given her whole at- 
tention to this diſcourſe, being delighted 
with his turn of mind; and fill more with 
his manner of thinking, continued irreſolute 
for ſome moments, and did not know what 
She had conceived an al- 
fection for Pharſamond, the very firſt mo- 
ment ſhe ſaw him ; was 1 to give | 
way to this affection, but pri 
her. However, twas now incumbent - 
her to fix on ſome reſolution, and that i im- 
mediately. 
This was all ſhe cou'd do in fo rege 
a ſtate. Courteous knight, (ſaid the fair- 
one) I will own that the ſight of you ſur⸗ 
« priz'd me. I at firſt i800 that a K. 
ſion, which can no ways be conſider 
1 + ect, had avid you hither, and 
YOL. 1 that 
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_ © ble of the tyes by which honour: — duty 


: count, in your heart; now this ſpect 
'< appeaſes my wrath ; and inſpires me with 
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PHARSAMOND. 


that you knew I was in this place. You 
T +, declare, that you came here merely by ac- 


Ti” «..cident,, ande! 1255 glad to find you leſs 


ee this account. The words 1 


N. utter d Glerday, ought to have con vinc'd 


* Nha 4 it wou'd be to no purpoſe, for 
you to entertain a paſſion which muſt of- 
fend me. Nevertheleſs, the violence of 


* 0 075 flame has prevail'd over the reſolu- 


tion I then took; you ſtill love me, as 78 


ſufficiently prov'd y your various tranſ- 


ports. Pride obliges me to condemn you 
to never ſec me more. I am fully ſenſi- 


bind me. But, (good Sir knight) I pity 
you, and you are . Eoak 9 com- 
paſſion. Reſpect combated, on my ac- 


more gentle ſentiments in your behalf. But 
< flatter not yourſelf, that though I may not 
« baniſh you my POE, for ever, I there- 
favourably. of your paſ- 
« fion, All I mean is, to try whether my 
+ preſent mildneſs will have more effect on 
you than my N 0 yeſterday.—“ Fair 
« lady! (cned Pharſamond) is it poſſible for 


. you, to. extinguiſn a flame which your 
25 SF eyes have lighted. 
© once a heart has: been Gabe by your 


up? and when 


S charms, 
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£ charms, can it break from . merely 


« thro! a. deſpair of ever meętin yer d ith à re- 
turn of 608 ? no {ſweeteſt ur ſex I) 
Jam hurried along by my paffion, ſpite 


of my utmoſt endeavours to Nene myſelf 
from it, and this paſſion can end only 
< with my life. My fate is in your hands, 
< and therefore diſpoſe of it as' Jr 
<'think pro but then I beſeech you' not 
to put it out of my power to obey you, 
* by your commanding me to eradicate the 
love with Yoſt Jam fir d for you. 
This we may juftl y term. an imitztisg E 
_ what is call'd the lofry ſtyle. —The young 
 Hdy, being a 22 of it, was not 
a Vette: delighted, to find herſelf the obj ect 
of ſo noble a paſſion. e 
Pharſamond was the moſt dangerous man 
me had hitherto met with. Cedalifa ima- 
gin'd ſhe ſaw, in this hero, one of thoſe an- 
tient kniglit-errants, who, captivated "by | 
her beauties, had found the ſecret of return- 
ing from the other world, to be again f. In 
flam'd by the ſplendor of her eyes. Her 
looks were no ways inauſpicious to Nen f 
mond, who ſtill kneeling before her; 
4 Riſe, rife, (ſaid ſhe) T bluſh to ſee you in in 
© this poſture, I know not yet hes far 
fate may permit me to ED your flame; 
| ©" but a8 it Loch de 8 or me to „80 
Q 6 
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"Nm PHAR AMO N D. : 
© bid. your entertaining a paſſion ine me, d 
„hall not. 25 it. However, I 
« pretend. to that I have the leaſt weh 
nation to return that love. I indeed ought 
ir knight) to fly, and yet I liſten. to you, 
© Require no more at my hands, .and let. us 
þ put Ro end fo a converſation, ch val 
Lean en a: out to too great a 
ebe muſt be. ſo, . (inchanting ir. 
ae, 8 d, Pharmond) e 
{ Journ onger w e.. particulars. 
on which is Fial to yqu: but 
« (lovelieſt creature) if you condemn. me to 
I on end, 2 the ſame 91 
NN dandutes. Jou] are the 
*; ſweeteſt object in che creation, it wil 
—— 


*;impoſſib ble, wherever your 
« for me not to meet with rivals; but, alas ! 


« how. do I. dread to meet with —4 .Stop 
laid the lady) and mention not ſuſpi — 


2 which offend 852 Believe that," 
N d. ch'd, twas onl. ines 8 
Interrupted her If 


pen "added. 75 tp and 1 2 
eyes on the ground. 2 of chivalry are 
tull of. ſuch interruptions ;. i one 
ga pr roper uſe, on ? ths dee ion, of her 
Pray. ont 2 — Wee 5111 ve; 12 
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PHARSAMO N . 29 
meant. He purſued his diſcourſe, and re- 
lated the adventure which had filled Him 
with ſuch horrid anxiety”! He "gave che 
moſt accurate deſcription of tlie gentleman 
whom he had followed; and was d exact in 
his relation, that ſhe confeſs d, 'the 1 5 
knew the perſon who caus'd' his! W 
but that ſhe was beloved by him.“ I did 
not imagine (continued the) it neceſfary 
for me tõ conceal from you, chat tlie only 
motive of my coming into this garden, 
* was, to avoid beeng him, -as 1 knew that 
« He would come and viſit me. Gods! 
© (<tied Pharſamend) _ 2 calm 
do you diffuſe over 
ey for ſt to b 3 
VAT Gare" He PE 129 2 wh "of Fs Iiferi- 
*' opricharadter, ſince, among che fümber⸗ 
reſs votaries who croud 1 you," not 4 
„ fipgle one has been able to eg Br 
© heart. Leave me the ſad, the deli 
« pleaſure of loving vou, and of di 5 
. "ny xaMion' ar your feet. Permit 38 
we] 
yo Aeon ee Te 
ke Tete thts words, fell on his knees ; 
how great Was his aſtoniſhment, aw 8 
faw the very ſame gentleman, whom ting 


followed to the manſion, WF forward ! 
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ſee * . Fmay contempll 
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3 PHARSCA MOND. 
Qur newly created princeſs had not power on 
this occaſion, either to make uſe of her au- 
thority 3 or to preſerve that tranquillity of 
mind which great fouls are wont to enjoy, 
n the moſt diſaſtrous circumſtance. 
At this unexpected accident, the lady 
change d colour, and was ſtruck dumb. 
The gentleman at his coming up to her, 
diſcoverid all the ſymptoms of one in deſ- 
pair. What's this, madam ? (ſays he g) do- 
I ee a man at your feet? do 1 Bud you in 
«a garden with no one but him; as the fame 
time that hapleſs I am ſent away, and told 
J ycu are not at home. Heavens l is this 
the grandeur, the. chimerical — of 
deu you pretend to pride in? your wy 
1 aim een fair-one) is to impoſe 
upon me I At theſe — Pharſamond, 
whe tongue aſtoniſhment had-. reſtrained 
kitkerta, Sold: contain himſelf no longer; 
— My doo | (faid he) or whomfpever — 
0 may be, know that your reproaches are 
's. injurious. You, indeed, found me at the 
: feet of this miracle in beauty, but _ 
chance only directed me to this place. 
She never — wr to admit me to her 
preſence; and had ſhe condeſcended to 
< ſee and diſcourſe with me, you ought to 
Shave bemoan'd ſad fate on this ac- 
0 arte and not n into ſuch infolent; 
1 > © complaints. 


PHARSAMOND. x 
complaints. As to myſelf, it Matters 
little whether you ſuſpect my loving the 
lady, or otherwiſe; and, to keep your 
even from needleſs tortures, I will inform 
you that 1 am captivated her. Fes 
(Sir) you behold in me a rival; and ſuch 
I will be of all thoſe who ſnhall preſume 
to love her fondly as I do. Fou fee, 
bright nymph, (added the gentleman, 
without making any anſwer to Pharſamondꝰs 
words) * you ſee, the infinite boldneſs which 
« a certainty of being beloved by you, in- 
« ſpires this man with! Infolent wretch ! 
< (cried Pharſamond, raiſing his voice) ei- 
ther hold thy tongue, or reſerve thy pride 
and fury for another place. If my arm 
has not yet puniſh'd thee, thank the fair 
lady whom thou thus inſulteſt, and whom 
I reverence from my ſoul. . Thou pu- 
niſn me | (fays the gentleman) I'll: now 
< force thee to break the bounds of a reſpect, 
< which I am not oblig'd to obſerve ſo care- 
fully as thou.*—Saying theſe werds, he 
drew his ſword, and was puſhing forward 
in order to run Pharſamond through, ho 
had juſt before perceiv'd, by the looks of 
| his princeſs, that ſhe was frighted at the 
umminent danger to which he was expos'd ; 
whence Pharſamond, encourag'd by the re- 
gard ſhe diſcoyer'd OY weltare, W | 
SUBEO ? 4 | el 
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His Ti a po ſture. of een but wi with ag 
1 ty, e 6c the great- 
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terror % natural to er ſex, 53 5 
0 to, eat e on the. DG, ko the 
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as rs as rde the 5 | 
of the moſt renowned knight-errants, this 
combat would have been much more Pink 
: more obſtinate, and more worthy the grea 505 
foul of Pharſamond ! 'By this. time 
Yee. wounded, but Pharſamond, Pg 
rated that an enemy who had inſulted his 
| 227 ſhould make ſo brave a defence, 
at once at his ſword, and ſeiz'd hi 
by his hand ; when preſenting, the Lingo a 
his weapon to. his opponent's , 
forced him to give up his arms, 5 Theo 2 
miſe to lay them at the feet of the lady 
- whom he had offended; and to beſeech ber 
to implore Pharſamond to ſpare his 12 1 
The ill-fated F n prom 
complit# with Every th 1 5 
c from 1454 = blood trickl 
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1 10 Pharſ⸗ ii.. 
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* e with Ml the were 
ou de reveng U, fair an 
& 9247 Fa blood of your enemy 1 HO 
6 flowing, to revenge the "injurious treats 
ment you met with from him.“ The 
bay, : at his pronouncing theſe wards, b hl 
N her eyes, and vented a deep os 
| tc at this very inſtant, 45 
ing one of her ſnowy. hands, which ts 
kiſſed with extaſy; the princeſs endeavo 
ing to draw it back, but cou' d not. —«Do now 
take advantage. (faid ſhe). in a feeble: tone 
Zof the fad ſtate to which 1 am reduced,” 
Pharſamond+ was preparing to INN 
flood of tender ſentiments, when he, ſpied'fe>, 
veral ſervants, who-having obſerved agentle-- 
man returning back wounded,. were, come-to. 


inquire 5 4 70 7 the matter. Theſe ſervants 
Nen Warth n any evi | 
o 15445 e 3 G Rd, 
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„ Cedhſa, (for ſo the lady as named) was | 
Wh reeovering fram her ſwoon, when the 
den d her woman, towards whom ſhe | 
e her no arm g ſhowing, b 
thi lign, chat ſhe wanted to be led to.hex 
. —— * 3 Sic a Ent ty bor NY 
U interval, a great quantity of 
blood had igel from Pharſamond's wounds, 
which made him almoſt, faint away. Poor 
Clitos;.his/ truſty ſquire, had . waited, for 
hic, till nom, at the little door, of the 
garden. At laſt, the ſquire grew. weary'at 
this long attendance, it being late. The 
pleaſure of. ſetting out early that morning, 
in queſt of adventures, had not given them 
lane to fortify themſelves againſt hunger, 
In caſe their expedition ſhould prove of any 
length. The young iquire gueſs d the hour 
of the day, by his appetite, much better than 
by: the ſun. He then entred the garden, in 
ſearch of Pharſamond ; fancying that weari- 
neſs and heat, might very poſkbly, have in- 
vited bim to in in flumbers. He 
ſtruck down. the very alley in which Fharſa- 
mond had walk' d at his firſt in; 
when, caſting his eyes on every fide, he at 
length, pe —— Cedaliſa ſitting in the poſture 
of one — indifpos'd. — was 
cher beauty, that is. did not doubt but this 
muſt LA "ey of whom Phar- 


tals. . ſamond 


P HAR'SA MOND 
famond was enamour'd. He hkewife faw 
the ſervants in fad perplexity ſtanding round 
her; and her woman, taking the fwooritr 
fair by the arm, and leading her along.” In | 
a" word, he perceiv*d Pharſamond, all 
bloody, and holding his drawn ſword. 
The young ſquire was an excellent dome 
meſtick, bore a true affection to his 
maſter. Clito then advanced towards the 
company, who ſeemed in fo much confuſion. 
Pharſamond, at the ſight of his faithful 
Clito, flouriſh'd his fwond with an intrepid 
air; and felt a ſecret pleaſurè in ſeeing his 
fquire find him in fuch a ſituation, as muſt 
make him conclude,. that his maſter hact 
been engaged in ſome very eonſiderable ad- 
venture. Gods (ſaid Clito, approaching 
the knight) what can all this mean? - L 
© ſaw you cover'd with blood, and a lady 
„ fainting away: who, my lord, can have 
done this? What will your good uncle 
ſay, to fee you return. in fo miſerable a 
condition? I waited —— * — 2 | 
< purpoſe, at the garden door, with all the 
* —— kaiof a man who has not broke 
his faſt this day. You have been engaged 
in fine work, whilſt I was abfent from you. 
Ah! (good Sir) why did not you call ta. 
me fer help. Curſe on the morning in 
_ « which-we ſet out ſo very joyfullys ! 
Ane. C 6 | Hold 


« NH R A. 17 DN D 
4 Hold your peace, Cas Nharſi 

: hich mention the words mou | 

| our ſadʒ 4 havt not wanted the affiſtance'of 
any math and tho inſuſtrſt me. Hot: 
Scho! (reply d- che: ſquire, Aſerimg his zeal 
and regard: fo ill repaid) . Why don't you 4 

_ </xrun methro',-for exclaiming againſt the x 
< {ad}accident which has befallen you. Your. 
<pride>-muſt be greatly  fwell'd from this 
\C f only half a day. Come, 
«come, (my+= dord) mount your horſe this 
Llinſtant ; we pe prkags mall find ſome ſur- 
geon, in the bouring village, Who 
may dreſs your — wr Your uncle 
muſt needs be very impatient to ſee you; 
and the old gentleman n fail to rat 
4:tlefus:off;- at our return. A. Jen 11 ; 
Wlulſt the! fquire was running on in this g 
manner, the princeſs was carried off. Phar- / 
ſamond was almoſt ſpent. He would gladly 
have followed Cedaliſa, but had loſt ſo much 
blood; that he fell the firſt ſtep he took. 
The princeſs, at this ſight, vented a groan 
which might be almoſt term'd a cry; Ceda- 
kſa not being yet accuſtomed to ſigh after 
the heroine Klin This was the moſt re- 
markable particular with regard to Cedaliſa, 
but ſhe over acted a little Ta part. ':Clito; 
1 his maſter on the ground, did mot 
ſhow himſelf ang — Fquire on chat 


5 10 occaſion, 
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occahion. 18 He e 2 5 f d, wd 


with — the — — e 
filled, the inſtant he ſhould hear tha ſad 
cident: Mhich bad. . 
5 of the ſquire, and His maſterꝭs fall 
affected the ſervants. The princeſs, with' 
am almoſt dying voice, bid aſliſt the 
courteous knight; put him to bed and 
ſend for Cem tan < Heavens |.(criedifhe) 
© ill-fated knight tis (Þ1fhallrcaufenchy* 
death.“ The reflection mcreaſed her 411- 
neſs, ſo: that ſhe again fainted away in the 
arms of thoſe MD YU 
many faintings Grunge (will ſome: cnitick” 
obje, one Fad — ſufficient. The firſt, 
it muſt be confeſs'd was natural: -andithe 
ſecond was mere for form ſake. Was 
one of theſe ſpontaneous ſwoonings, which 
Cedaliſa might think neceſſary, to give her 
adventure all the requiſite formalities ; and 
ſhe. choſe to over - do her part, rather than 
fail in tho moſt minute article. 
-irſt attempts are ſeldom ſutceſsſul; and 
perſons often by endeavouring to excel; 
that means perform worſe. Io wave 
reſlections, ſome of the ſervants carried off 
Pharſamond ; one holding him by the/legy 
anathen ſupporting: his arm, and a'thirblus- 
head. The Fquire, . weeping like-arcalf, fob 


— low'd 
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3 PHARSAMON D. 
low*d this mournful train, which was headed 
dy the people going off with Cedaliſa. 
Words cou'd never deſcribe the ſad ſolemnity 
of this march. *Twas with difficulty they 
got to the top of the great ſtaireaſe of the 
manſion. FPharſamond was not à little 
jumbled; however he arrived ſafe in a very 

ſome bed- chamber. Our hero did not 
once move all the time he was undreſſing, 
he ſeeming as dead; but was at laſt put te 
bed. Before this, one of the ſervants had 
run in order to fetch a ſurgeon . 
In the mean time the ſquire, who was 
expos'd the whole morning to the burning 


rays of the ſun, and faſted ſo long, had 


thrown | himſelf into an eaſy chair; where 
either through grief at his maſter's ſad fall, 
or from emptineſs, he found himſelf ſick, 
and begg'd for a glaſs of wine. But the 
confuſion they all were in, prevented any 
one's taking the leaſt notice of his wants; 
fo that now poor Clito began to grow pale- 


and taint away. Things were in ſo lamen- 
table a ſtate, that it ſeemed as if | a: ſpell. 
had been fet this luckleſs day, on our two 
l- fated adventurers. © Thoſe in the bed- 


chamber, not knowing how empty the 


ſquire's belly was, were at a loſs to gueſs 
whence ſuch a train of unhappy acciderits. 
7 thoy'd- ariſe; and 1 univerſal Was 


the ſur- 
Prize, 


RP HARS 'd BON 35 
rie, that every individual was aſraid of 
ing tak en ill. Heavens | (ſays one) where 
will this end? We ſhall all fwoon away one 
you another. The fear of this," * a- 

boye half of thoſe preſent; ſſink off, for fear 
of the infection. Cedaliſa had now been 
en et een ſent, even 
— _ — Pharſam 
During that inte urgeon 
He was a good ſort of a man enough be. 
tween the tradeſman and the clon; and 
pretty well ſkill'd in his natural trade, (that 
of a Barber) but then he had a heavy hand, 
and us'd his inſtruments clumſily. He 
now went up to the patient, whoſe wounds 
he ſurvey'd with ſuch an air, and ſo deep a 
filence, 2 to pro death. 
At laſt, opening his lips „he ſpoke as fol- 
lows, —*<. This andappy g gentleman 1 is really 
extremely ill however, I ſhallbe able to 
recover him. Though I live in the countr 
I yet wou' d have the world know, that 1 
am as dextrous as a ton ſurgeon. Bethere- 
fore eaſy (good Sir) in ſi weeks, at fartheſt, 
you'll be as welbas you eou'd wiſſn. . In 
« ſix weeks! (cried the ſervants) we fnall be 
+, finely off indeed; what a bleſſed time muſt 
wie have of it — Will it not de poſſible for 
247 you,” replied the luck leſs lenight, WhO 
yl a — recovered his ſpirits, co 


A ſet 


2 


came. 
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e Barber on't go on as 
5 che poſt Loy 3 d wounds like 
9 0 myc an they are 
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17 5 9 8 1 vill be requir'd ; and 
oWiät's meal! ure, as well as 1 da that 


© of my, porringers.* Saying theſe ba 
. the patient's wounds, rob'd 
c m3 all this in fo. rop . 5 | avk> 
Ward "2 manner, as ſoc d or 
1 rar ont every moment. 1180 k ire; 
he, been able, would: have fqual'd as 
fly ; Whilſt the the reſt liged up from time 
5 =. their ſhoulders, | 185 a. of 


A 1 0 way . 8 was puh del | 
Wo 


. be 4K the co Nanny turn a abonr. 
| Cher, who Was "ſill. Wes A ſwoon, and had 
ha almoſt a. 17 5 of cold water thrown over 
face, N his clothes 1 quite 
lripping, yet could no! 70 inundation we 
call Al has ſenſes. . The ſurgeon laid. 
9 5 his Wee and felt his pales, 
ey 35 him Aon motienleſs, he I 
IO & his bead , and cried, © The poor fel 
Jow's vaſtly. il.“ — We have faid ſo this 
5 Fan hour, Teplied the rvanihs _ 
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br „Kling jttle wine (added the arbe of p 
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m 0 3a, 2 5 1 hi 

- generous oy vor took etfe& 1 fate 
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and cough. * Pour. — my lads,” 12 9905 

Barber) at. which h ge 5 bote d. do 


another in cat ald 
| 115 a! ps 1 0 15 e | ew 


nich, tha 2 
1 5 1. veſle} ef 2 "and fn 
t of the ws of Finz Who 10 bh A 
roi the neck into his mouth; and without 
the leaſt help, lifted VP. his Arm ſo high;. 
a ſo "By. 1 1 qu te emptied 10 50 bot: 
y my t (fays Clito) Im ow 
: eo and' times 3 8 617 10990 in gteat 
need bf this cordial 2 and ſhould 1 Be i 
« after this, twill not be owing to vel 
« nefs.'—The Barber and the ſervants were 
all amaz d, to ſee him recover his ſpirits ſo 
. y. — Faith and. troth (ſaid one pf 


22 


em) i all who were to oon, Ay, 5 


ſdou'd require as much wine as this fellow 

to recover them; there wou?d- not ks 
enough to ſerve the reſt of the world till 1 

next Tintage —My good friend, this 

of our's. muſt be a_tun. — © Pugh 15 
« the ſquire) inſtead L my, 

ee 


un and fetch me ſome victusis. 
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Did your ſtomachs gnaw like mine, you 
© wou'd not be fo fond of prating.— On 

my ſoul !“ (ſaid one of the domeſticks) 

you have guzzled ſo heartily, that you 
may well want ſomething to eat; but it 
© your hunger is as violent as your thirſt, 
© we'll een lay all the turkies in the yard to 
the fire. But now a maid- ſervant went. 
into the kitchen, ſaying to Clito, follow 
me; you muſt have recover'd your legs by 
this time.'—* I'll attend you with all my 
© heart,” (replied the ſquire) ſaying which 
he roſe, and went after the girl. — The 
reader will take it far granted, that Clito- 
play*d his part in the — and eat, 
with as an a ene as he bad A0 
tippled. 

And now one was vetird Goth: 
Pharſamond's chamber, when his wounds, 
and his great effuſion of blood, very much 
weaken'd his romantic ideas. Speculative 
knowledge is of little uſe, _— it be pay 
with long practice. 17 

He mus'd, for ſome time, upon himſelf, 
on his. unele, and on his princeſs; but all 
this in a very different manner from what 
he: had done the former part of the day. 
Things began now to appear to him in their 
genuine colours; on which occaſion, either 
veued to find himſelf in ſome meaſure un- 


$004 1 deceiv'd; 
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deceiy'd ; or, being — e Bs: — 
aſleep. 

The dineaſd razatfe: ruminating, di the 
lay in her bed, on all that had paſſed ; and 
tondly fatter'd: herfelf, from the very open- 
ing 'of this adventure, with ſo noble a con- 
tinuation, as would ſurpaſs, in beauty and 
in incidents, all thoſe with which her imagi- 
nation was fill'd. Her firſt reflection was, 
to admire at the manner in which ſne be- 
came acquainted: with Pharſamond; after 
which ſhe proceeded to: their ſecond inter- 
view. The combat between the knight, 
with the gentleman who came and difturb'd 
them, at the very nick ae ſne 

erhaps) was going to whiſper thus, 
— d need not deſpair, — increas d her 
admiration alſo; and gare riſe to a number 
leſs multitude of At laſt, the re. 
ſalt of them, was, that "this knight muſt 
doubtleſs: be the man, whom heaven had 
ordain'd to be her huſband; and conſe- 
quently that he alone wou d de Tae, of 
touching her heart. 

The reader may — S this ſpe- 
eimen, that our young lady's brain was {tilt 
more diſorder d — that of Pharſamond: 
Though it muſt be orin' d, chat his was be- 
wilder d enough. Both were very deep read 
in romance; but then a woman's imagina- 

n tion, 


os 


44 PHARSAMOND. 
tion, in ſtudies of this kind (be this ſaid 
without offending the fair ſex) makes a much 
fwifter progreſs than that of the men, and 
i infinitely ſooner engroſs d by them ; fo 
that our young lady had very near attain'd! 
all the qualifications which ſpeak the roman- 
tick erde I chall omit the various things 
that paſſed in this houſe during ſeveral days. 
The Barber came very diligently, night and 
morning, to-dteſs: Pharſamond's wounds; 
and the princeſs ſent regularly ever hour, to 
enquire after the knight's health, by a wait- 
ing- woman, the worthy companion of her 
illuſtrious lady. This miſtreſs Abigail flat- 
ter; d herſelf, that uchen her lady ſhould have 
fix'd upon her paramour, the ſquire of this 
fortunate lover, wou'd neceſſarily merit her 
whole attention. And, though the flame: 
which they ſhould -feel- one for the other, 
might — 2 ſubaltern kind; ſhe yet hop' 
to love, and be beloved, in uch a manner, 
| galten, d be altogether differentfrom a vulgar 
Add to this, that ſhe would ſhare: 
in all EI miſtreſs's adventures ;:ſhou?t be. 
her gonſidant, and ſometi mes the happy re- 
conciler of ſuch diffezences as might ariſe 
between them, either from the too great 
ch of the knight, che pride of her ſady, 
. other motive, the cauſe of which 
aten e l Such were che 


omits L hopes 


— — 
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18 with which this woman fed herſelf; 
a proof that her mind was of a turm not very 
Ae e thiat of the heroine whom ſhe 
ſer ved. ten er bt e gane HO: 18413 

With regard to Pharſamond's ſguire] he 8 
was afraid of going back to the uncle, for 
fear of a beating. That old gentlemaf was 
pretty haſty in his cemper; fond of chop 
larity ; and our young ramblers had actet! 
very Wrong. in ſetting out mere Gn 
whim, and without once hinting theit de 
ſign to him; for all which reaſons Clito had 
reſolvꝰd within himſelf to ſtay at Cedaliſa's, 
till. ſuch time as his-maſter ſhould be per- 
fectly recover d-. Pharſamond,) who! had 
nat yet been willted by Cedakſa, dich ner 
know: to what to aſcribe this reſerve; bur 
the reflections he made, on that er 
were ſucceeded by e far more rie“ 
VS S lena ghht . i ele 
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ſence! muſt»naceſlatily: give his uncle tore 
mented him exceflively, © He therefore inv* 
treated Clito to go and inform the old ged- 
tleman, that he was well!; but the ſquire 
dicb not feruple woedtchapez that tw Odd be 
With. ;ofivice reluctance, he ſhould ſee out! on” 
ſackianicertand d this! reluctance aroſe” 
fremd the dread hai was! under: fe 


N d almoſt to death, ſhould it be 
known 


— 
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Known that his maſter had fought, and was 
wounded. Pharſamond, being of opinion 
that Clito's arguments were ſolid, did not 
cart to urge him farther. It has been al- 
ready obſer vd, that this adventure had 
greatly” diminiſhed the ſtrength of his ro- 
mantic ideas. Henee our knight would 
gladly have got well, in order to be able to 
return home; 1 he was fallen into too 


kind hands, for him to have opportunity, 
or leiſure ſufficient to advance in his oonver- 


Kon. 
meſſages 


In the mean time, the frequent 
carried by Fatima, Cedaliſa's walting- wo- 
man, had already fort d an acquaintance 
between her and Clito: They us'd to chat 
together pretty often, and Fatima was a 
— agreeable girl. Clito, though not hand- 
— inviting fellow. He us'd 
frequently to dart amorous glances at her, 
which often give riſe to a reciprocal flame. 
"Nevertheleſs; the girl, for the firſt ſix or 
ſeven days, p retended not to take any notice 
of them. Fain made no other reply to 
theſe amorous oglings,"t than by aſſuming a 
modeſt air, compos'd of pride and ſeriouſ- 
neſs; ſhe being — to ſtiape her beha- 
viour towards Clito, exactly on the model 
of that 15 er „ un wee red to TO 
e 12 


But 
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But now Clito, the remembrance of whoſe 
all- fated late adventure, good cheer, andthe 
ſight of Fatima's charms had baniſh' d, gave 
himſelf up entirely to his paſſion. Hie at- 
tempted one day, as he was riſing from ta- 
ble, and when his - copious” draughts had 
made him break thoſe bounds be before 
promis d not to paſs; he attempted (LAY) 
as he ſat near Fatima, to thruſt his hand 
careleſsly down her boſom, the delicious aſ- 
pect of which, prompted him to tranſgreſs 
a little the bounds of decency. Fatima, of- 
tended at his boldneſs, hurried away; giv- 
ing him to underſtand, that this kind of 
love did no ways fuit her. The ſeverity of 
the glance ſhe darted at Clito, wak'd him 
from his amorous * — made him call 
to mind what he himſelf was, as well as the 

perſon with whom he took ſuch liberties. 
A day or two after the abovemention'd 
incident, Cedaliſa bearing that Pharſamond 
Vas on the mending hand, ſent a meſſage by 
Fatima, declaring that ſhe would pay him a 
viſit; ſhe being of opinion, that, between 
lovers of their rank, the laws of decorum 
requir'd this. Pharſamond, the moment 
the meſſage was deltver'd, found ali thoſe 
flight, revive again.) He was going to re- 
"ceive a viſit, from His miſtreſs, at his bod 
2 fade 3 


+ Cedaliſa came in the afternoon, agreeably = 
to her promiſe, attended by Fatima. She 


0 ia Ben eng off by fu 
fo far n calling o eyes, 
fluous — leaves them at full liberty 
to contemplate on nothing but the fair-one's 
to admire ſuch of her charms as 
dreſs has left uncover'd ; whilſt that the ima- 
gination figures to itſelf thoſe conceal'd, as 
inexpreflibly beautiful ; and- that the heart, 
now became ſenſible to the impreſſion, melts, 
fires, and is inſatiable in it's wiſhes. |} 
T be inſtant Cedaliſa entred, ſhe caſt ſuch 
4 look on our knight, as ſhow'd that the 
fight of him pleas'd her. Pharſamond, on 
him to repay ſo auſpicious a glance, by ga- 
ing at her with an air of tenderneſs, which 
plainly ſhow'd that he was inchanted with 
her preſence. Cedaliſa ſeated herſelf in an 
eaſy chair, ſtanding at the bed's head; when 
Fatima and Clito retired out of reſpect. 
I am exceedingly ſorry,” (faid Cedaliſa, 
who began the converſation) for the 2 
Fe. 3 © gent 
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„gent which has e ſo de: 


$  Plorable a ſtate. IIS my 
7 that tis cuſtomary for heroes, fm 
with ſouls great as you s, t renenge 
« dies, and combat for their ſakes 3 mo 4 
then 1 cou'd have with'd,;.-during = 
terror with which I Was ſeia d, de, ſee 
«you. in ſuch imminent danger, that your 
victory. had been , caſter; and chat you,ů 
opponent had been leis formidable, and 
thereby leſs worthy of r 
and the mighty blogs dealt him 
Pharſamond, in ſpite of his extravagance, 
was ſurpriz'd to hear a compliment ſo haps 
pily copied from romances-; but his; furs 
prize only heightned his eſteem for the n= | 
chanting Cedaliſaa. 
= The danger (faid our koight) I was in, 
for your ſake, does no way merit the no- 
tice you are pleaſed to take of it. Such 
95 — juſtice * * ey ag your 1 
my could not y eſcape the puniſn- 
_ due to him; and the moſt formi- 
dable rials could never have withſtood a 
man who chad the noble confidence to love 
you ; to make a declaration of his paſ- 
< ſion ; and to revenge a mighty inſult put 
upon you. But may I (iachanting crea- 


. preſume, not by way of reward for 


* 5 —_ atchiev?c. BR Gy 
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« as a recompence for my zeal, to enquire 
Ae ener combat. GHG - 
„he ſervice you have dane me, replied 
< Cedaliſa, and the generous contempt you 
< ſhow. for life, to revenge my honour, will 
nat permit me to refule complying with 
eur requeſt. But then I am equally impar 
Peng to be inform' d who it is J am, oblig'd 
\* tp tor. ſo many marks of his zeal, as you 
are to know who I am.“ - I have been 
© already too much honour'd, replied Phar- 
fſamond, by your curioſity; and would 
have gratified it ſooner, had I imagin d 
that any could have been excited in you 


* 
i 


n en ni loads ir 
Pharſamond, after this modeſt introduc- 
tion, gave her an ample detail of his whole 
life, 3 expreſſions as ſet * the 72 
auguſt light, and very happily ſupplied the 
—— 5 deeds. He 4 — ſeveral 
books he had read, and the mighty impreſ- 
ſions they had made on him; the ſtrong 
averſion he bore to all ſuch young ladies as 
had been propoſed to him in marriage; and 
his cuſtom of retiring to woods and lonely 
foreſts, there to meditate. Pharſamond 
even rais'd two or three inſignificant inci- 
dents he had met with, to the dignity of 
heroic adventures: he mention d his mage, 
t 
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but conceal'd his uneaſineſs, for his not 
having ſent word of what was become of 
poor Pharſamond. He acquainted Cedalifa 
with the manner of his ſally ing forth; and 
was particularly careful not to omit the 
whimſical or amorous reſpect he ſtill retain'd, 
for the places in which he had met with her. 
He related, at full length, the diſcourſe | 
made by him to his dear princeſs, (fur -fach 
he ſtiled her during his 2 1550 f 0 0 
and the gentleman whom he follow 
not forgot. In a word, he gave à moſt 
diſtinct account of the manner in which he 
had paſt his time, till the auſpicious mo- 
ment when he perceiv'd her at 2 diftance, 
with a book in her hand, 

Cedaliſa was inchanted with this relarion; 
ſo that ſhe conſider'd her meeting with bur 
hero, as a treaſure which fortune had thrown 
in her way. She affur'd him, that ſhe could 
not but admire in the higheſt degree, theſe 
noble beginnings of his nie; adding a thou- 
ſand more le particulars, all Which 1 
omit, for the ſake of 1 0 a 3 
of lower lovers, who, during 
tion of their ſuperiors; mad ira beſt de 
/ poſſible of their time. 
Fatima did not look at _ ſquire at fiſt, 
the ſtill remetmbring how groſsly' he had af- 
ee her. Clito, who had read a thon- 
| D 2 ſand 
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ſand. reconciliations, and thoſe of the moſt 
tender kind, reflected, for ſome time, in what 


manner he.ſhould bring about his on. je 
laſt, breaking ſuddenly from his ſilence, he 
ſpoke 1 May not I (lovely Fatima) 
hope to be pardon'd for the offence I ſo 
raſnly — z and will you not ſoften 
your ſeverity, with regard to poor Clito ?? 
laying theſe words, he ſeiz'd one of Fa- 
tima's hands. As the vehemence with which 
he ſpake, hereav'd him of his preſence of 
mind, he ſqueez d her hand ſo hard, that 
Fatima, finding her fingers hurt, was forc'd 
to be ſerious, and to ſquawl out. —- The 
fquire, bluſh'd. at-+this ſecond blunder, and 
would gladly, by dint of kiſſes, have made 
Fatima forget her pain; but ſhe, fearing, 
perhaps he would bite her, extricated herſelf 
as ſpeedily as poſſible from that danger, ſay- 
ing; — I thought you had more ſenſe; 
6. and "igpagin'd, that as your maſter was ſo 
« finiſh'd a gentleman, you could not be a 
clown 3 but I was miſtaken, and am ſorry 
for it.” — © I have very little to boaſt of, 
< replied Clito; but, lovely Fatima, no man 
living ever ſtrove more ardently than I 
© have done, to acquire ſome little merit; 
and I] will take upon me to declare, that if 
you would but condeſcend to love me, 


6 you perhaps may not find me "— 
S 
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of your regard.” — © Are you acquainted 538 
(ſaid Fatima) with the nature of a | 
© xrous paſſion? you doubtleſs fancy; that 
© the love you may have entertain'd for offe 
of our country laſſes, is able to ſatisfy a 
heart which is no ways of the vulgar caſt; 
but I beſeech you not to- harbour any ſuck 
notion; the confidant of a lady, like'to 
© her whom I have the honour of | ſervilig, 
« contemns ſuch trivial paſſions, and"thinks 
dem infinitely beneath fer.“ 4/42 How 
greatly do you charm me, (replied -Clird) 
© with theſe words! you are a living 
and the very thing I wanted.” Our tem- 
pers are alike ; and would you but give 
8 „eh Yerreny I ſhou'diſlight a erowm in 
compariſon of it. F have read the ſeveral 
ijnſtructions nec I am perfectly well 
£ acquainted with all the impulſes which 
two hearts, ſuch. as ours, ought to feel. 
+ You may ſee (lovely Fatima) in my bed- 
chamber, a great pile of books, to — 
the truth of — * ow ſay.” | My maſter 
and I were brought up in the ſame ſchool; 
6 Fon had providenee ſent me into the world 
a gentleman's ſon, I perhaps might _ 

k been a better man than he... 

« Chito now exalted his voice to ſo high a 
= that Pharſamond and Cedaliſa edu 
ce hear one — E n 
1 to 
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to bawl very loud, in order to be under- 
ſtood. The knight vented a deep ſigh, to 
which the ſquire eccho'd : the Hay = her 
maid ſquaw'd, whereby ſuch a To aroſe, 
as rous'd an old maid- ſervant of the houſe ; 
and who, with her ſpectacles on her nole, 
was conning over her prayer- book on the 
ſtair · caſe. This old crone came and open'd 
the chamber - door. The fight of her inſtantly 
check*d the impetuoſity of our four lovers. 
Cedaliſa was vex'd to the ſoul at this unex- 
pected intruſion. In a well regulated man- 
lion, like to thoſe read of in roman- 
ces, tis not uſual for an indiſcreet old wo- 
man, with her ſpectacles on, to burſt ſo 
rudely into a chamber where a wounded 
— is lying in bed. 

Why all this uproar ?* (baw!'d the old 
woman, taking off her ſpectacles), I ima- 
-& 2 oung miſtreſs, that you was danc- 
room; you'll ſplit the head of 

— poor ſick gentleman, who muſt be in 

great want of Teſt The uncommon fa- 
miliarity of. theſe words, would have rouz d 
Pharſamond a ſecond time, had the enemy 
been worthy of his notice. He now darted 
ſuch a. look at Cedaliſa, as denoted his ſur- 
prize, to ſee ſo low a creature, force in ſo 
audaciouſly ; a creature, who ſhould- not 
wt — Ae che e but every 


part 


* 
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part of the manſion. But his ſutprize was 
greatly increaſed, ' when Fatima, "raiſing her 
voice; ſaid to the old woman; back 
to your kitchen Dame Margaret, and 
« mind your own buſineſs.. — <HoV oP 
(ſaid the old woman, in a paſſion, to Fatima) 
vou are grown not a little proud but this 
is not the firſt time you have given your- 
« ſelf airs as though you were my miſtreſs” 
© but PII have you to know, (Mrs Minx) 
© that I came to this houſe long beforeyoir,; 
that you are a ſaucy little baggage ; and 
that my lady will make you change your 
© note, the moment ſhe returns home.? 


At thefe words, which ſeem'd the-prelude -_ 


to a mighty quarrel, Cedaliſa turned towards 
Pharſamond, and ſpoke thus. Courteous 
* Knight, I am quite griev'd that the im- 
« pertinence of this old creature ſhould 
interrupt our delightful converſation, but 
© T' intreat you not to mind it. Pharſa- 
mond could not forbear ſmiling, but made 
no reply. Cedaliſa went forward,” in order 
to turn out the old woman, againſt whom 
Fatima was inveighing, exaſperated at the 
words ſaucy baggage. The old woman, with 
her fiſts elench'd, and holding her ſides, 

made the'' heſt” defence ſhe could with her 
hoarſe pipe; and roll'd her red ſaucereyes, 
ſtrongly expreſſive of her rage, — You" in- 
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+ ſolent, old hag !* (ſays Fatima, joyning in 
the quarrel) « was it not out of reſpect to 
my good young lady, I would teach you 
« better manners. How (Judith) replied 
the old woman, ] have trod the ground theſe 
threeſcore years, eighteen of which I know 
« you to be a little fool.” — But now Clito, 
fir d with a noble reſentment, wou'd 
take , Fatima's part; and told Dame Mar- 
garet, that if ſhe did not march off that mo- 
ment, he would turn her out head and 
ſhoulders.— Marry come up! ſay ſhe; it 
indeed becomes you (Mr Skip) to talk 
thus to me. *Tis you ought to go out; 
* and, ſhould I call up old John, he*ll ſend 
< you down the ſtairs on all fours.”— Clito 
was fir d at the word Skip ; when, forgetting 
that he was not at home, as well as what he 
had read in books, viz. that a man ſhould 
deſpiſe a woman's anger, he ſeiz d the old 
my by the arm, with an intention to force 
her out of the room. But now Dame Mar- 
garet flew at his neckcloth, and holding 
rn by it, gave him many cuffs on the 
e with her fiſt clench'd.—Perſons are in- 
dued with uncommon ſtrength when in their 
own houſes. In the mean time Clito was 
dragging along the old woman, Who vented 
ten thouſand imprecations againſt both the 


— and the young lady.” ar 
allo 
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alſo play d her part, ſo that there was a 
moſt horrid din. Pharſamond would gladly 
have got up, in order to put an end to the 
fray; t alt he could do, was to bawl as 
loud as poſſible. — During this interval, in 
came John, Dame Margaret's huſband, 
when, ſeeing his wife abus d in this manner, 
he ruſh'd among the combatants ; and flew 
to Clito, whom he kick*d backwards, withr 
the utmolt fury. Nothing was now heard 
but cries and oaths. - The battle growing 
. ſtill warmer, eravats, and womens Caps 
flew about, and nothing was ſeen but 
ſcratching and clawing.: The ſtorm grew 
ſo violent, that ſome fad accident would, 
in all probability, have happen'd ; had not 
ſeven or eight Peaſants, of both ſexes, fun 
in at hearing the noiſe. Each of theſe was 
inclin'd to ſide with one or other of the para 


ties; but the wiſeſt amongſt them paciſed 
arg and ſe the combatants. Old 


John, Dame 2 and the reſt withy 
drew. Cedalifa, Fatima, and Clito went tao 
their reſpective ſeats; but firſt ſhur the 
chamber door, with a firm reſolution: not to 
open it to any one. EA hn 
And now the e was renewed 
between Pharſamond and Cedaliſa. Chto 
went on chatting with Fatima; and hinted 


Uk * the great warmth, with Which he had 
„ | eſpous d 
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eſpous'd her quarrel Fatima no longer 
__ calld to * the inſults ſhe: had met with 
from the old crone, ſhe only blaming herſelf 
for her ill-tim'd reſentment. Clito did all 
he could to comfort her; and this with ſo 
much ſucceſs, that he at laſt prevail d von 
* to permit his addreſſes. 
this interval, Pharſamond, who 
who had given Cedaliſa a full account of his 
whole life, intreated her to favour him with 
her ſtory. The lady anſwer d,. That it 
s time for her to go, ſne having made 
him a viſit; and that the accident 
which had happen' d juſt before, ruffled 
ther fo much, that ſhe was not able to 
inſorm him of a ſingle particular; that 
there were a great number of important 
eircumſtances in her hiſtory, and that he 
«ſhould be made acquainted with every 
thing on the morrowW .. 

vx AK her no farther, 2 
gining that manners requir' d this. 
However, he lifted,” as ſhe. 140 Ming; one 
of his hands out of bed, when ſnatching her 
arm, and kiſſing it — Forget not, dear 

* lady, (ſays he) the promiſe you have 

been ſo as to make me. Deign 


gracious 
not to forbid my cheriſhing ſentiments, 
which I muſt treaſure up, eternally, in 
8 oP ** — Adieu, courteous knight, 
(replied 


- | 
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(replied Cedaliſa as ſhe withdrew) 2 ill. 
no longer oppoſe thoſe ſentiments, ſince 
it is not in your power to baniſh them 
however make not a bad uſe of kin indul-ꝰ 
gence wich I, poſlibly, may have beem 
Ft imprudent in granting. — Saying theſt 
words, ſhe went a Fatima, who be- 
gan infenſibly to take a liking to Clito, fol- 
Jow'd her miſtreſs ; leaving the ſquire with 
ſach an air, as ſhow'd that ſhe would not 
be diſpleaſed at ſeeing him again. d 
Cedaliſa was ſcarce come out of Pharſa 
mond's apartment, when her mother re- 
turn'd home; ſhe having been to a famous 
city, there to carry on a law- ſuit of coaſe- 
quence. She was not expected till fix Werks 
after, buti che ſuit had come on ſooner han 
had been imagin'd; Her ſudden arrival, 
greatly vex*d and furpriz'd Cedaliſa, Who, 
uring the old lady's abſence, had been 
bleſs* 4 with a liberty ſhe would gladly have 

enjoy'd longer Jung 
I be mother e a 8 after 
the combats between Dame Margaret and 
Fatima, Clito and John. The inſtant the 
old hag —— her miſtreſs: _ Welcome ! 

* welcome!* ſays ſhe; madam; 

ling in 5 Here are how pos aria 
+ able doings ! our houſe is turn' d quite 

* 1 0 turvy l?! H vn 
| 6 The 


kv 
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The lady of the houſe, who was not a 
little choleric in her temper, enquir'd into all 
that had paſt; was told the whole quarrel; 
the adventure of the garden; Pharſamond's 
combat ;. his being wounded, and carried in- 
to the houſe, where he then lay. In a word, 
ſhe was inform'd of every particular, not 


excepting Cedaliſa's fainting. 

She knew but too well her daughter's. 
frenzy ; and for that reaſon, had exerted her 
utmoſt endeavours in order to deſtroy the 
whimfies with which her head, was filled. 
She had thrown a thouſand romances out 
of the window; but Cedaliſa had always. 
found. the ſecret to ſupply their places 
with others. The mother now ran up 
ſtairs in a violent. paſſion, in order to be 
an eye-witneſs to What was paſſing; and 
appear d juſt as Cedaliſa was leaving Phar- 
. ond's room. The door was not yet 
ſhut, when ſhe perceiv'd the knight lying 
along, with the ſquire at his bed's head. 
She enter d without ſpeaking a word to 
her daughter, but darted an angry glance 
at her. Cedaliſa, who ſtood. in great awe 
of her mother, was quite diſconcerted; 
fo that ſhe ran ſwift. as a grey hound, and 
ut herſelf up in her apartment. 


x 
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Clito, ſceing the old lady Come ite, 
the room with fo reſolute an a, net. 
knowing: who, ſhe was, cried : — ve 
* we got another Dame Margaret id, 
who is it you want, old lady?“ (con-.. 
dndad he © The” laden R 10 ne! 
ſtion but too forcibly ;. ſhe adyancing for- 
wards, and giving R Rs BR 
the car. — Felon fellow ! (added the) 7] 
«* what right has your vagrant maſter and. 


* 
„ 


you to come and lodge in my houſe 2 
to viſit my daughter with whom you. 
have no manner of acquaintance ? au 


to beat my ſervants ? get out (both; of 


ee ALA L.A A. 2a 26 
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Hopping his hat at the ſame time. - 
4 
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"a my eyes from the fight of ſo 
<- thocking an object.. Saying theſe 
words, he caus'd Clito to dreſs him; 
the ſquire „ nj. thus in his eat: 
— This lady muſt certainly be Ce- 
© dalifa's mother, her aunt, or ſuch ke; 
for your ' princeſs fled away with all 
imaginable ſpeed, the inftant ſhe ſaw 
her. Let us, dear Sir, get out as faſt 
as poſſible. There will be no holding 
out the fortreſs any longer. Indeed, 
my good lord, 1 don't like this old 
« woman's re.. A G4 . 
As Pharſamond was putting on his 
cloaths, the mother called the ſervants; 


and fpoke with ſo much authority, as 
ſeem*d to prove her the miſtreſs of the 
houſe. She then order'd two or three 


of them to ſtay in the bed- chamber; and 
to force Pharfamond thence; in caſe he 


ſhould take it into his head to continue 
a longer. 


Pharſamond, who was now girding on 
his ſword, drew it from the fcabbard, 


eak as I am, (ſaid he) this blade of 


© mine fhall hew down any one, who 
might have the infolence to approach 
me. — Clito then unſheathing his old 
7 ruſty 
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« ruſty ſabre z3\—'* With this, (ſays he) 
« Fll cut off the ears of that 7 
6 beldam, Margaret, ſhould: __ old de 
come in my way. | 

Pharſamond was now vite dreſod, N 
leaning on Clito's ſhoulder, and flouriſh- 
ing his drawn ſword, he ed by the 
old lady, and the ſervants, w o were drawn | 
up 1n two lines. 

No people ever left a houſe! Wich less 
noiſe or confuſion. Clito faddled their hor- 
ſes, when, mounting the knight on the 
one, and himſelf leaping on the other, 
they both ſet out ſlowly, with the deepeſt 
filence. *Twas not interrupted by any per- 
fon, and the doors were immediately ſhut 
upon them. Thus did theſe glimmerings 
of felicity, which had flatter d ſo delici- 
ouſly Pharſamond, inftantly take their flight. 
Such was- the ſuccels 'of his firſt adventure. 
He might juſtly boaſt, that no hero had 
ever met with the like. Our ramblers 
rode towards their village, without utter- 
ing a fingle word all the way, and got 
home at the cloſe of evening. 

We will now leave Cedaliſa, expos'd 
to her mother's wrath; and relate what 
| befel Pharſamond, when he returned 
* his uncle. T he old gentleman — 

nt 
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ſent every where to enquire after him, 
but without * — ſo that though the 


Arne; been abſent only. a few 
al 1 Nis ben hm 3 
a-if 1 he had been many * kram 

home.” "NY HO 
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him) 
GG 65 to "whoſe houſes - the afflicted 
old man had ſent, in order 
do enquire about his nephew, 
were come to the uncle's up 
their hearing of Pharſamond's flight. The. 
deſcription given them of it, was accompa- 
nied with ſo many inauſpicious circum- 
ſtances, that the compaſſionate neighbours, - 
all with tears in their eyes, ſhrugg'd up- 


their ſhoulders, as fearing that ſome la- 
mentable 
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mentable accident muſt certainly have be- 
fallen the young man: and though they 
fat round a well furniſh'd table, yet fo vio- 
lent was their affliction, not one of them 
could eat a morſel. 8 
Such was the ſituation of the uncle, and 
his whole company, when Pharſamond and 
Clito arriv'd at the gate. Pharſamond, 
who, as was obſerv'd before, had not ut- 
tered a word all the way, did not break his 
ſilence till he got into the court- yard. The 
converſation he had enjoy'd with the idol of 
his ſoul, before he ſet out; the coming in 
of her mother, whom he took for a woman 
appointed to guard princefs Cedaliſa; and 
whom he imagin'd muſt have been expoſed, 
by this time, to the inſolent love of ſome 
bold prince; theſe ſeveral particulars had ſo 
tly diſturb'd his mind, that he did not 
much as remember his having an uncle. 
He even was paſſing by the Houſe; but 
Clito, who had been reſtored to his ſenſes 
by the box o' the ear, which Cedalifa's mo- 
ther had  beſtow*d upon him; and the infa- 
mous manner in which they had been dri- 
ven away, ſtopt him. — Speak, ſpeak, 
<- (ſays he) my good lord Pharſamond; whi- 
ther are you rambling ? do you fancy that 
this houſe belongs to the old woman from 
© whom we parted in ſo very honourable a 
PR manner? 
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manner? Go in: We are not threaten' d 
« with being turn'd: out of doors here; tho 
Lam afraid we ſhan't 5 

„ r .“ % 16 
Leave me, and g0 thou? ing) (replied 
Pharſamond, with the tone of 'a penſive 
knight, whoſe ſoul is become a prey to the 
molt gloomy thoughts) thou wilt find me 
* to-morrow, by day break, in this foreſt,“ 
(for there was one near the houſe) 
What, in God's name, (ſays the ſquire; 
in the utmoſt ſurprize) can all this mean? 
Are you (my dear maſter) bewitch'd? 
, him) ſpend thelive long night in a lonely 
« foreſt, to be there devour'd by wolves; 
even to your very bones! Go in for God's 
* fake (good my lord) to your dear uncleꝰs. 
Hark I the jack is turning round: remem - 
0 52 that, ſhould you proceed to the wood; 
would not get a bit of ſupper.· 
J 8 — (cried the knight) What's all 
this thou art talking about? my princeſs 
ſtands in need of my aid. I myſelf was 
« inſolently treated the old woman whoſe 
«* priſoner ſhe. is. I muſt be a wretch/in- 
deed, — moſt inſenſible of mortals, 
© ſhould, I, as matters ſtand, ſuffer any other 
care to me, than that of reſcuing 
my charmer out of the hands of her ene- 
'4 * | Go. thy ways, Clito, thou haſt 
7 _ © my 
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my permiſſion for this, and leave me alone.“ 
Do you know, Sir, (reply*d Clito, hold- 
ing Pharſamond's horſe by the bridle;) 
do you know that I take you to be very 
fick? One would ſwear that your brain 
was turn'd.: ſhould you go forward, an 
hundred to one but you may die on horſe- 
back, in the the midſt of frightful folt- 
« tudes. Let's enter in here, (Sir,) our bei- 
lies are quite pep: and we ſhall find- 
2 ourſelves infinitely better after eating a 
* meal.” —— Once again (replied 
« Pharſamond) leave me: ks. why ſucli 
as I, have too little reliſh for life, to wiſh 
to prolong it. My foul is wholly engroſs'd 
by my paſſion, and I am far remov'd 
from my princeſs. Ah! my good Clito 5 
after the indulgence ſhe — ſnown me, 
* the to which that very indul- 
ce muſt certainly have sed her, (and 
- all this for my ſake,) would ſt thou adviſe 
mtme to think of r ? Is:it not my duty 
Ito be all languiſhment and: deſpair ?' — 
en my lord, (replied Clito) you'll lan- 
guiſn much more ſafely in a bed- chamber; 
6. —— in a foreſt, where there will not be one 
<. ſoul: to pity: you.“ -“ Once again, Clito, 
-(repliedourknight) leave me.—Be reſolv'd, 
Fand either go or ſtay.” But good Sir; 
ee wa in a en tone) be ſo 
0 2 » 1 © gracious 


gracious as to deprive yourſelf of the rap- 
turous pleaſure of lying at the foot * 
tree, with no other canopy than the (ky; 
in compaſſion to the hapleſs Clito, hp, 
ſpite of the honour he has to be your 
ſquire, may yet, very probably, be ſoon 
« ſoundly cudgell'd by your uncle. Were Þ 
< to go home without you, what anſwer 
could I make him, when he ſhould aſł 
« what is become of you? how will he 
« Chafe, when I talk to him of your princeſs' 
0 and mine ? and, to ſay the truth, heil 
have juſt reaſon to be angry with you ; 
< for your princeſs (I muſt out with it) is a 
little coquet, who does not deſerve that ſo 
much blood, as would fill a nut-ſhell, 
« ſhould be ſpilt for her ſake. Pox take her 
(ſay I) and her waiting-maid alſo: We 
were both as blind as beetles, to fanqy 
either of them handſome. Believe me, 
Sir, there are much fewer princeſſes, in 
this age, than formerly; they are rarely 
met with at this time, and the world is 
6 _- chang d. We now have only dut- 
cheſſes, counteſſes, and gentlemen; and 
though you ſhould ſwear, till you are 
black in the face, that you are a knight, 
and I your ſquire; you yourſelf would 
be no more than plain Peter Trumping- 
ton, nephew to John Trumpington, lord, 
ah” 6 


2 . 
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of Pimlico; and I only Colin Hobby, fon 
to Andrew Hobby, your moſt ſubmiſſive 
$'valet de chambre, and ſomewhat related 
< to you (if fame ſays true) by your father. 
Let us therefore (dear Sir) enter our houſe 
at once, and think no more of our late 
© ſhocking adventure. Had the heroes of 
© our romances met with the hike, *tis my 
opinion that they would not have been 
very fond of knight- errantryꝰ 
Pharſamond, now wrapt in deep con- 
templation, did not make the leaſt reply to 
all theſe fine words. — < How ! ———— 
© won't you ſtir ? Won't you give the 1 
attention to the many excellent things 1 
have ſaid to you? and yet, Twill be ſo 
© bold as to ſay, that our parſon could not 
© have preach'd a better ſermon.“' —*T'was 
to no purpoſe that Clito exerted all the 
wer of his eloquence, to force Pharſa- 
mond to ſpeak; for not a ſyllable would 
the latter utter. He was no longer his own 
maſter ; the pleaſure of paſſing the night in 
à ſolitary foreſt ; the title of knight to which 
he fancied he had an undoubted claim; the 
adventure that had befallen his princeſs ; his 
combat; the fatal manner in which her 
mother had turn'd him out of the houſe : all 
thoſe particulars preſented themſelves at 
once to his imagination and ap- 
+ * Th . | peared 
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peared to him as ſo many important adven- 
tures, exactly ſuited to the profeſſion of a 
knight- errant. On ſuch an occaſion, thoſe 
whom he conſider*d as his models would have 
been penſive and loſt in thought; and Pharſa- 
became ſo abſent in this reſpect, that 
he both forgot poor Clito and his uncle, 
and the manſion vaniſh*d from his eyes. 
At laſt Clito, tir'd with the knight's obſti · 
nate ſilence, pull'd him by the ſleeve; but 
Pharſamond, the happy imitator of his; il- 
luſtrious Originals, could not admit ſuch an 
ill- plac'd fenfibility, as would violate the laws 
of a contemplation, deep as that was, in which 
he was then involv'd. Clito pull'd him a 
ſecond time, ſtill more forcibly, by the 
ſleeve, but to no purpoſe. And now our 
hapleſs ſquire, (on whom the terror of the 
expected drubbing, in caſe he ſhould go in 
without his maſter, acted perhaps as ſtrong- 
ly as the love he bore him) began to be 
quite outrageous. He beftow'd a thouſand 
imprecations on all romances; declared that 
the heroes of them deferved the gallows; 
and, loſing all reverence for princeſſes and 
their confidants, he called them, in his rage, 
a parcel of impertinent vagrants, whoſe 
necks. deſerv'd to be twiſted off. With 
regard to romance- writers, he beſought 
7A bop waar 
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What pleaſure (added he) could I put them 
þ. and reer ever 
books have „My dear maſter, 
(eried he, after exoommunicating even to 
the very inley e for heaven ſake return to 
your ſenſes ! you have beſtow'd on me 
many marks of your friendſnhip; be not 
therefore ſo hard- hearted, as to wg 
me at this melancholy junEture:? - 

In this manner Clits conjur'd his Suni 
maſter to go into the houſe, yet his plain- 
tive voice could not once pierce his ears. 
Pharfamond, deaf to his cries; calmly en- 

vid che luxury of contemplation; not 
ed ing that his luckleſs ſquire, muſt an- 
ſwer, at te expence of his ſhoulders, for a 
conduct, which neither all the princeſſes in 
the world, nor the profeſſion of knighthood, 
eould fave from the reproach of a whimſical 
uncle, who had loſt all manner of regard 
both to love and 'valour. Clito would 

rhaps' have died away with grief and 

Rar, had not Pharſamond's deep ſilence, 
and his fix d countenance, ſuggeſted a moſt 
happy expedient; The ſquire now reſolv'd 
to take the penſive knight's horſe by the 
bridle, and drag him inſenſibly into the 
court- yard. Pharſamond, fried of the 
horſe's motion; continued as much wrapt 
in dhought as ever ; but ſcarce were tit 


- hero 
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heroes and: his ſteed got into the yard, but 
the hurry and tumu of Pharſamond's di- 
ſturb d imagination, forc'd him to exhale, 

aloud, part of his thoughts in manner fol- 
— Lovely -princeſs! alas to 
„what dangers did 1 leave you expos' d 
vou perhaps may nom be tyranniz d over 
« by the odious and barbarous prince, whoſe 
< captive you are! you poſſibly may be 
< -obnoxious to inſults, 3 
every thing to dread your. plain- 
tive voice, fondly imploring my aid. 


Alas l the number enemies - has 
forc'd my courage, to fobmait the gods 
0 3 — the the never · failing 


otectors of injur'd innocence, ſeem to 
ve forſaken us. I fought; my arm 
6 « burl'd SY — but this =_ was = 
n a gates oppos my paſ- 
I ſaw — (inchanting — 
the cruel — who 
6: — yo away. Gods! either take 
my life or reſtore to me * adorable Ce- 
$1 3 "4 
After theſe ond W Pharſamond 
nc'd in a hoarſe tone, he held 
his peace. But the tranſport with which he 
was agitated, had given ſo much ſtrength 
dg his voice, that all the melancholy. am- 
then in the parlour, were — by by 
YOL. I E it; 
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it ; when the uncle ſtarting up, ran forward, 
with a candle in his hand, = was 'follow'd 
Hy all his gueſts. Clito, when the light ap- 
peared, — d his maſten, at whichehe 
trembled and grew pale. He then would 
have advanc'd, but was not able. All he 
could do, was to take, with a ſhivering 
hand, his hat from his head, lite the uncle 
and che ſervants lenew him. Strange 
cried Pharſamond's nurſe) < have I loſt my 
eye - ſight Methinks I ſee Colin with our 
young ſquire. Well, Heavens be prais'd “ 
(continued the good dame, quite in raptures) 
Worthleſs things are found ſooner or later; 
„ behold them 1 8 — 
0 of muſnrooms. T“ | 
To all this Pharſamond, whoſe hands lay 
1 his breaſt, did not male the leaſt an- 
ſwer. His eyes were either ſhut, or turn' d 
towards the ies; and he doubt les fancied 
himſelf at the foot of a tree, there deplo- 
ring, in the moſt delicious manner, bis ſad 
fate. But now our modern ſquire em- 
bolden'd by the nurſe's jokes, advanc'd to 
pay his obeiſſance to the company; when 
every ſervant went and felt about — 
head and arms, to know if he was the indi- 
vidual Colin. O here he is (cried 
they in extaſy,) (not a fangle hair of his 
had 3 — 


/ by 
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by embraces.” — Welcome! chrice wel 
come] (eried they all) but We did not 
teally expect you. The uncle putting a 
ſtop to theſe dareſſes, 'aſk*d Colin, hat 
his nephew was doing on horſeback.” Has 
he loſt (added he) t the uſe of his tongue 
fince you left m ſe? Upon his, run- 
ning up to him: — Hof hol nephew, 
adds he) what is all chis ? Why you are 
nus fierce as a trooper, what mèans this 
ꝓꝑoſture ?“ — Pharſamond, hearing theſe 
words which were pronouncid with an air 
of familiarity, recover'd himſelf; but then, 
diſguſted at the manner in which he Was 
5 sd by the old gentleman, from whom 
he expected a reception much more ſuit- 
able to his ſuppoſed dignity. — My lord, 
(ſays our knight, in a molt folemn tone) 
65 „„ has motives of grief to which 
are an utter ſtranger; and, were you 

4 be inform'd of them, would not 
s enquire into the cauſe of his ſilence. = 
Tou are ſtill half a ſleep' (my dear boy, 
replied” the uncle, juſtly - furpriz'd. at the 
melancholy tone with'whick his nephew ut- 
ter d theſe words) there are no lords in my 
ghouſe; Lam thy unele, or in other words, 


Squire T ington of Pimlico; and all 

- © the perſons thou ſeeſt here, are good gen- 

— pam ſindere friends. iin . 
43+ * E 2 aligh D | 
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© alight, I ſay; get thee to bed; and there 
< finiſh thy gap for thou ſeerheſt; to 
me, to want fleep more than victuals. — 
Heavens! (cried Pharſamond) I- lep 
my lord) alas! my misfortunes are too 
< great, and my forrows too juſt, for me 
ever to ſeek repoſe > —— Zounds! 
© (cries the uncle) ſpare your titles; don't 
call me, my lord, duk 1 qrort me _ ttue 
ae + Jol . 
Upon this the ela) and all che ter: 
wants, ſurrounded confuſedly, our Knight. 
Ah! young Mr Trumpington, “ (ſaid one 
of the company) we have been Prodigi- 
oully uneaſy about you. Where, in God”: 8 
name, have you been? — And are yo0¹ 
returned' (my dear child) ſaid the nurſe's 
huſband : A My good dame and J have 
have pray*d a thouſand and a thouſand 
times for your health and proſperity. 
Body of me! (good young gentleman) 
you muſt take ſome little refreſnment; 
tis fo 1 wy late, — 31. may well want 
wine.“ ſtrange] 
"rapes to à Chevalier, who — ny 
other ſtyle than that which ſuits the buſkin, 
and 'whoſe, imagination was crouded with 
che moſt: gloomy ideas! . Good peo i, 
4 (replied? he) che zel yon ou diſcover, e 
4 tone 'for - 9 in which you 


« now 
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* now addreſs me; but have ſaid 
« enough, and ſilence will become you 
much better. Bodlikins l (cried; the 
* nurſe) I love to let my tongue run on, 
vhen I am in humour for it; and Pd have 
s you to know, that my clatk 1s not yet 
half over. Leave theſe,compliments,” 
ny the old gentleman) £ alight, (dear 2 
hew) we ſhall be 8 better in the 
our, and you may there tell us your w ole 
ſtory.” — My moments, my lord, (re- 
< plied Pharſamond) are very precibus ; I 
+ myſelf cannot ſtay, but will leave Clito, 
ho can inform you of every thing. 

+ 'Od's my life (ſaid the nurſe) es dave have 
« got you here, you ſhan't.ſtir.!—* Where's 
this Clito, continued the uncle, (he ſee- 
og no one but his nephew and wee 
here he is, (cried Pharſamond) p . 
to his ſquire. —— How! (replied UL 
uncle) has Colin got the name of Clito ? 
and Hthe-title-of my. Pr. 2 ſhould yau 
on in this manner, we ſhan* cknow-hdet, 2 
© who..and.who' is together: What frenz 
muſt this be, which ſuggeſts ſuch od 
names ? know that I am 1. to theſt 
ſtrange ſounds.” . My lord, WI 
:*:phed Pharſamond) the reverence I bear 
«you, has. hitherto; made me ſubmit to 

chat my eyes have here been toftur'd 
«oh : EI 3 , with; 
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© with; but now, permit me to/ retire, for 
2 ifingtly greater cares call me henee,?—— 
Scarte had ourilhiſtcious knight pronounced 
theſe words, but he was for gping off; 
upon Which the uncle cried, < Stop, ſtop 
him. . Stand by, (cried the nurſe, 
almoſt burſting with love for her foſter ſon) 
IN loſe life ſooner” than let my dear 
© child's to rom us Neturn, my dear boy, 
tis Your 269 nurſe calls you: you 
muſt certainly be ted by the devil! 
eds! (cried Pharſumond) with 
< what obſtacles am I furtounded ! follow 
follow me, Clito ; let us fly this place, 


and the call of duty. Inchanting 
< pritzeſs I ala forgve, forgive the mo- 
ments Fam thus away. var): 


124! Alas't gentletnen, cried the uncle, tis 
Lan geen, and my NE _— 
i. with allthis end in? r 
—4..mp nephew bewite kd, — can 
„ iitſelf | take him this moment 
| the collar, together with that raſcal 

: * 1 ha whom Pl! have well ſtrapadoed, to 
extort from him the meaving of of all chis.“ 
-— The old man's. order was imme- 
-. Luer put in execution. The fervants 
Heiz 'd the knight with their brawny arms, 
0 3 sten daul'd, and * 
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fate (artec the knight) am I 11 
and vou, groveling wretches, Who dane to | 
* ftop me, tremble at this mighty 

« the vengance it will immediately ioflict | 


The nurſe. — 
g him not to be ſo 


ought up the rear. and 
28 the x 3 frenzy made them conclude 
that che was 85 mad as he could be, 
they ht Clito forward in the 
fune poſture. — +1 ancy, ( ſuys one of them, 
to him) that you l entertaim us. Wich , fine 


ah 179 006 ing ſtories;> — Gladly wd 
tell more than I know, (replied the ſad 
I ſquire) could I bur eſcape a-drubbinge” — 
Our two young ramblers were carried nt 
the parlour, and the-door-was-ſhut. Abr. 
ſamond was placed» in an eaſy char, Phe 
inſtant our knight n he threw his eyes 
round the company. He nom feetn'd all. a- 
ſtoniſnment; andforne very-dolefyl reflexions 
made by our-knight, almoſt -recover*d Mm. 
— enthuſiaſtick fit. — Well, {my 
CO E 4 dear 
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dear cluld, ſaid the nurſe) '* do you know 
S us at laſt ? d'ye ſee your good uncle? 
Theſe laſt words reſtor d the nephew entirely 
to is reaſon 3 hut he now was more vexed 
toy find himſelf recover d from his delicious 
frenzy, than ſorry at his having fallen a prey 
to it: all theſe dreams fled his imagination 
that inſtant. Ordaliſa a n —.— a 
princeſs in his eye; his delirium being now 
— decreas'd, as to make him conſider 
her in no other light than that of a lady, the 
moſt worthy the affection of a man, who, like 
himſelf, could ſet a juſt value on à tender 
and noble heart. Hie called to mind the 
ſtrain in which ſhe had delivered herſelf; 
and her moſt engaging behaviour: He alſo 
had indulg*d him; and tho' he ſeparated the 
ideas of princeſs and tnigbti, he yet own'd 
(within himfelf,) ſhe deſerv'd that as-much 
ſhould be done for her ſake, as the moſt 
valiant heroes had perform'd for their prin- 
ceſſes To this he added, the manner in which 
he had become acquainted! with her; the 
conformity of their tempers, as u ell as the 
ſublimity of their ideas. The title of knight, 
with which Cedaliſa had honour'd Pharſa- 
mond, pleas'd him alſo highly. But it + 
not no in his poder to look upon all 
* 1 "This' aſſembly * gen- 
Tx +, k emes 7 


* 
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zlemen of the neighbourhood, theſe ſervants, 
his uncle, their vulgar way of ſpeaking; all 
theſe circumſtances united had diſſolved the 
charm, ſo that he grievd at his being no 
longer what he wilh d 40 be Tie now Was 
ſenbble. that his noble imitation of theſt 
famous lovers, had carried him into the vi- 
ſionary 3 ſo that, without loſing his 
fondneſs for adventures of chivalry, he 
yet Undeceiv- d himſelf ſo far, as to be pet 
ſuaded, that he did amn 5 
errants he had read of. % Rom 
Shame follow'd theſe * when he 
caſt down his eyes, then lifted them to dis 
uncle, and afterwards threw them down = 
gain. Theſe ſymptoms of confuſion, were 
accompanied with a ſigh; and after: 
ſufficiently. play d the Baſhful, he. —— at 
Clito, who, (for his part) looked pitifully-om 
his maſter; and with an air exprefliveof the 
dread he was under, with regard to the end- 
ing of this affair; — * -Clito, (ſays he) what 
is to be done with me, and why art fo 
many people got together. ? · o 
Sir (replied Clito) how do I know ? Yhur 
uncle thinks you mad, and they ſay chat I 
alſo am — and yet, 1 — wil brar 
me witneſs) .if you are diſtracted tis not 
my, fault. But ſurely 1 myſelf G 
> So ih the leaſt hadow of juſtice, he 26. 
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Jed of bring over kite Waals 
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g —— — — — ye 
5 wake me for a madmän 2, —4 Indeed ne- 


2 ; (replied the old gentleman) I take yon 
hat you feally are. What can thoſe 
* fairs ef 


be, which (you ſay) 
* rr What did you mean 
by cke words you addreſſed to your prin- 
16306 Then you d every one af our 
names; ſay, are theſe the fumes of a diſ- 
6) 628% brain, or down. right madneſs ? 1 
muſt dive to the bottom of this affair; eſ- 
« pecially F will diſcover the cauſe: of your 
— ſhall find means to make 
Colin tell the whole truth, in caſe you 
i 1 refuſe to do-fo. — © By my troth, 
ied Colin) I have not ſworn fecrecy ; 
Pl make a full difcovery, rather 
we 7 5 ſuffer even a fillip on the noſe: the 
+. only thing that diſturbs me, is the cudgel- 
ling with which you threatned me; and, 
Vas I but eaſy in my mind, I would peak 
© with the utmoſt confidence. But, (good 
Sir) why beat me, if I promiſe to diſeloſe 
ä "wn thing, without your going to fuch 
lengths ? 1 may be bruis d to pieces with 
the blows, and ſtil} may yu be as mued in 
che dark as ever. All the time that Colin 


Was 
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Pherſamond, who, when, 2 
thought of his uncle's 2 
follies, conld not forbear wing n Jook'd- 
ac his unworthy ſguire mithtag r 6; Au 
ended What mighty ſeorets\ 258, 
+ thou wilt reveal 2! — * Q Sv! ;(arys £ 
© lin) I know that my frankneſs and Gace- 
Sq muſt diſpleaſe you but imagine 
yourſelf in my place, and then ſay, he- 
ther I ſhould not be the greateſt foch upon 
earth, were I to ſubmit y toa drub- 
© bing) — — prancets . 
© and her maid, (who bewich'd us 
both) are a couple of crrant baggages? 2 
fine _ is indeed, bay 1} 
expence of m r. all, (Sir) 
_< *tis happy for us, that the old beldam, 
(your princeſs's mother) turn'd- us out of 
4 — otherwiſe we had ſtill been in the 
© power of thoſe two wretches? 6 Hold, 
© infolent wretch,? (cries Pharſamond, whom. 
the coarſeneſs of Clito's language had again 
 fir*d almoſt to — —— 
all the company ent, for my patience; 
© for, —— regard to them, I 
© would teach thee che reverence thou oweſt 
to the nobleſt, and nenen 
under the ſun . d . 
9. : ang SEL A- 28 * 780 Dharſa- 


was tal 
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Plharſamond pronounc' d theſe laſt Words 
with ſo, terrible an air, that his wrath might 
a be put — parallel with that of the 
brave b antient Knight-errant. He knew 
with how much ſeverity thoſe heroes uſed to 1 
puniſh. the inſults which their, princeſſes met 
with at any time; and though fully. ſenſible, 
that he himſelf was no longer a knight, ſtill 
the extreme inſolence with which Glito had 
attack d his miſtreſs, work d as powerfully 
at that inſtant, as hig romantic ideas had 
done a little before. Clito did not dare to 
make the leaſt anſwer, when Pharſamond 
{poke thus to his uncle: — I am (ſays he) 
12 quite ſpent with fatigue, and therefore beg 
leave to retire to my bed- chamber. That 
inſolent wretch — all whoſe ſecrets you 
* want to diſcover, will then be more at 
* hberty to ſpeak ; for ſhould he offer to do 
this in my hearing, J very 0 might 
* endeavour to ſtop his mouth,” — Re- 
tire (nephew) replied the uncle, — have 
| * the leave of theſe gentlemen, and mine 
| *© hkewiſe,:to do ſo.“ Co to bed imme- 
X diately, your head wants reſt more than 
* you imagine · — Pharſamond did not con- 
deſcend to make the leaſt reply to theſe laſt 
words ; but riſing on a ſudden, and With 
an air of melancholy, expreſſive of the hero, 
* flew and e up in his bed- "hey 7 
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der, there to meditate on ev ching that 
had paſt. As to Clito, he ſtaid in xhe- Wi | 
Jour with che reſt of the-company9 but with 
out ſpeaking a ſyllable 3 PhBarfatond 
ger reſtraining his tongue, which vs Ach 
E to the ſquire. Saler that ur Kn Re 

left the W. 04 the uncle, and the ge en? 
tlemen his neighbours, held a dumb condert 
ſation, (if this expreſſion way wo allow” 
they ſhruggi their ſhaulders,” - 
ſtanding. rp — 4 arms a ce 8 
one, What can all this mean! ſtrabge die 
ings ſure ! Such exclamations Were che 
only words which accompanied the dumb 
ſigns- of their aſtoniſhment. ''The' ſervants, 
who alſo ſtaid in the patlour, play*d* muc 
the ſame part; but with this difference) that 
their action was conſiderably ſtronger- Tie 
nurſe eſpecially lifted up her arms with all © 
her might; and feem* < in this attitude, 
to card. heaven for Pharſamond's frenzy. 
Her huſband wrung his hands, caſting his 
eyes on the uncle and the reſt of the com- 
pany purpoſely to be taken notice of, and 
that he might not loſe the merit of his wWoe. 
Ihe meaneſt ſervants, not being at full li- 
berty to vent their grief, contented them 
ſelvts with expreſſing, by the ſaid poſture id 
which they ſtood, how grea Aol were af- 
| felted: with the 'ugiverſal;'f row. Oolih, 
ſtanding 
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ſranding in the midſt of theſe two orders of 
men, look d mournfully at them alternately ; 
ſo that he had che air of a criminal in a court 
of 102 
"I" laſt, Gnding that no onevjolanetiacits 
him, he form'd a reſolution, ſpite of the 
terror with which he was ſeiz' d, worthy the 
of an illuſtrious knight; I mean, that 
he had preſence of mind enough to think of 
getting away. Notwithſtanding the bold- 
neſs of this reſolve, he yet took the moſt 
NE: meafures, in order to make his 
ſuly, He now had caſt the laſt look 
e company, when, imagining that their 
afiction was riſen juſt to the height, which 
muſt deprive them of their ſight; he firſt 
drew one foot, and then the other, as gently as 
ible. Clito was oblig'd every time he 
Ege to move, to arm himſelf with freſh 
as the leaſt noiſe might wake the 
dle round him; and ſhould his deſign 
be diſcover'd, they muſt naturally conclude 
that he would not have doo ne to ſteal 
away fo very cautiouſly, but tor forme very 
urgent reaſon. 
Already Clito had cſeap'd two thirds of 
the danger; already this hapleſs fellow, ha- 
ving courage and wiſdom for his guides, but 
being unfavour'd by heaven, was got to the 
threſhold, And 4 one fingle leap _ 
Ve 
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have done his bufineſs, when an 
prov d his ruin: Before Clito 


took the: laſt Heap, be thought it proper to 
conſult the faces of the company once mor-. 
Clito now perceivꝰd 'newing Radipicidis, 
and every thing was calm: 5 
juſt 2 and was going to 
jump, the very moment that on ead:was 
— +4 towards the com that head, 

'd forcibly orcibly againſt 


that indiſcreet head, 
ng aldud, Kell ar on 


che door. Clito roari 


the floor, when his cries, and the noiſe made 
dy the blow, awak'd and alarm'dthe-whole 
aſſembly, who, till then, ſeem'd lull'd a- 
ſleep by grief. And now, all of them ſtart- 
ing, and turning about. Good hea- 
vens ! what a fight was there ! Clito 
ling at the door, and his hair all bloody ! 
The cries of the luckleſs fellow increaſed: the 
Horror. They all advance forward, when 
the gentlemen, the uncle; and the. runs, 
mix indiſcriminatehy round him. The com- 
paſſionate nurſe, who, as the oldeſt ſervant, 
thought it incumbent on her to be the moſt 
neceſſary perſon in the houſe, ſtepp'd for- 
ward, in order to take him up, calling upon 
every one to = her. * command, 
dbneney arms rais d up Clit, and fer him-on 
2f 1 legs gun. . 
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uire, Who, till now, had never 
e dpgrops 
declar 8 ings, an 
U wry. facts ITY he thought 
If dying; Dn ing ſo ſtrongly in 
155 arms of thoſe who held — as ſhow'd 
his extreme regret, _ being hurried out of 
life in ſo, ſhocking, a manner. Unhappily 
for Clito, a quite different conſtruction, wWas 
PYES u his cries and his kicking. The good 
who, with her handkerchief and a- 
Prong had by this time wip'd away the blood. 
ran down his tace, miſtook the con- 


88. 
Our 


Teen, bis 


3 550 


vulſions of poor Clito, for a fit of diſtraction. | 


« Fly, fly, (ſays ſhe to other ſervants) and 


get a cord. 74 good lads, don't lag: 
be. 


our hold; the poor fellow was. goi 
8 violent hands on himſelf: 


2 tlooſe, he'll Dn fly at us. 
| 


in hearing theſe words, ſtruggled FEY 


greater violence than ever. — I am (cried 


< he) neither diſtracted, nor has the devil 
poſieſſon of me. = Hold him. 
. Fe him 


J (replied the nurſe) ſhould he 


« eſcape, hell. beat us to a mummy.?. — 


Coy'd J but get thee in my clutches, thou 
A (cried. . . pi, + 
urin ſquabble, the gentlemen 
net 18 6s . che poor feliow.z when 

eee 0 by 1 5 wee . 


ag 
WC 


* 
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calm the frenzy with which they imagin'd. 
him to be 5 d — You?! N 
ſo00, ſajel one; ſtrogking gently his hoylder,. 
in the ſame manner as a ndmg-malter Vaud 
a hery horſe. Colin, during theſe Kind 
ſpeeches, exaſperated at ſeeing his blood 
flow, anfwered only oy cries, Which might 
well be term'd howlings. The air of His. 
whole perſon was ſuch, às to be, at ohe and 
the ſame time, both frightful and comital. 
Every feature of his face, ſeem?*d to hayeit's* 
ar grimace; and as he was natural 
vizor,” how groteſque ſoever, could appear 
hideous and ws fre," By this time 
had quite tir d thoſe -who held him; When 
the perfidious meſſengers: whom the nurſe 
had ſent to fetch” a cord, came bak's 
the one with an old well-rope, above twelve e 
yards long, and the other with a huge roll 
of whip-cord. _ Clito, ſeeing theſe inauſpict-- 
ous clowns, whom he confider'd as his exe» 
cutioners, began again to cry, howl, kick; and 
all this with ſo much fury, that the ſpecta- 
tors might juſtly ſuppoſe. him to be out of 
his ſenſes. . May the devil fly away 
« with you. all, (cried he) if you don't let” 
me dic in peace, and looſe my hands and. 
legs ' — Bur *rwas in vain that pd 
Clito tore his throat with bawling j the inen- 


orable 


„% PHARSAMOND. 
orable kindneſs of AIC IIs made her deaf 
to bis ſad moan. it 60 aden ien 
They were ſome mer ü Won ltesg ds; 
which of the two cords to tye him with. The 
ſervants were of opinion, that as Colinꝰs fui 
was riſen ta ſuch & height, twould be beſt 
to employ the well · rope, as being ſtrongeſt; 
but the uncle and the reſt of the gentlemen, 
concluded, that twas more to uſe 
the whip · cord, as the former might eat into 
his Reh. The nurſe agreeing to this, the 
| whip-cord was cut, and put double. Colin, 
this mournful apparatus, made 
one powerful effort more to get oue of their 
hands; bur not ſucceeding in his arrenph, 
=: — ke ſcarce mo d. 


Thoſe Who held che whip: cord drew near, 
whilſt others put Colin's legs forward; when 
hiv great ſodul could this mighty in- 


fult no otherwiſe, than by à ſaint 
But J0 1 his fert are how bound 
erz d hs hands, which are too weak to reſiſt 
the affront put upon them. Colin, reclining 
dis head on the arms of thoſe who were 'ty- 
ing him, and having no other n left 
than his teeth, employ'd them with fo much. 
' vigour, that ha never appeared more for- 
— chan in his defeat. One of the ſer- 
and 8 W e a ace blow on th 
» 
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head to force him to quit his hald ; but this 
ſervant was already wounded, ep act 
taken his revenge... 11 
Colim being now completely tied, thoſe 
about him d tor ſtopchis hood, which 
ſtill trickled. Todo this with the 
eaſe, they ſtretch d him cle 
—— table. He now d broad; his eyes, 

= mga yearinels and: grief were. painted. 
The arming herſelf with hen ſriſſara, 
cut the fovire/a hairy: to examine the ound. 
A gentleman hn pretended to be well ſill'd 
in furgery, after declaring the wound to he 
very fight, and cauſing it ta be waſh*d, 
ordered: a fort of | plaiiter: to be apphed: 
This being done, they hound Colin's heads 
who rewarded them, no otherwiſe: than 
venting ten thouſand curfes, and wiſhing 
che devil break their necks.” 'Colin's 
head being nd, the nurſe bid three or 
four 2 lay him on the bed, till ſuch 
time as his mad fit ſhould be over. Re- 
cordingly the domeſticks took him up in 
their arms, and carried him into a bed-cham- 
— 4 pe chem ſtaid ung 

. © n ö AS 
1. [Pharfamond's uncle, blogrings roubPa 
at his nephews frenzy, diſmiſſed his neigh- 
bours; and went, with the nurſe; into the 
becher They wound bim lying 
| upon 
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upon the bed, and plung'd.in a deep ſle 3 
bodily wearineſs having depriy'd, him of 
rapturous pleaſure of contemplation. Hows 
ever; they did not think proper to wake 
kim, hoping that Morpheus,, by means of 
his wand, Would charm his madneſs, and 
lull» him to balmy reſt. They now came 
both out, and ur him in N It be · 
ing late, the ſervants withdrew, and * 
98 went to bed. 

On the morrow, che Uncle ane. pretty 
33 and called the nurſe. Hie was for 
waking his nephew. that inſtant, but ſhe 
adviſed him, to firſt ſee what condition Colin 


was in; in order to diſcover, by his means, 


the whole truth, in caſe he ſhould be reſtor'd 
to his ſenſes. - This advice being follow*d, 
thy went to the place where Coli was, who, 
pite of his manacles, had long laid ſnoaring. 
A ſervant had watch'd him a conſiderable 
Bun but the deep ſleep he was in, made 
the no who looked after him conclude, 
that twere needleſs to ſtay any longer. in the 
| The ſquire, when the uncle and the nurſe 
entered the chamber, was ſtill fleepin 


wak'd him ; when he ſtarted up, and crie 
— What 1 15 it you. want! * — Saying, 
"Ws and forgetting that he was tie 


atte 


b 


AS 


4 
* 


bound as he was. The noiſe they now ma . 


i 
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attempted to draw the curtains; but the 
whip<cord round him, made him remem Tr, 
that he had'his tongue only at liberty. II 
firſt object that ſtriſck his eyes was the, nurle, 
which threw him into ſuch a rage, that he 
cried 3'= © What in the devil's name do. you 
here? you to whom I am oblig' d f. 100 
thus ſhockingly bound. Came y ou hither 
to change my cords? ſtand o {I ſay) for 
* ſhould. you approach me, Tit 5 you, in 
return for all the flea-bites With Wh I 
© have been plagued this tedious night, 
© without: being once ahle ta ſcratch, =I 
© have been ſo curſedly maul'd, tht os ove 3 
would have ſwore thoſe vermin Knew. that, 
© my hands were tied, and con 9 jy y. that, 
J was unable to defend myſe © My. 
dear boy, replied the nurſe, I am not come 
to hurt a hair of thy head. Didſt thou 
© but know how mad thou wert yeſterday, 
© thou would'ſt thank me, a thouſand and a. 
* thouſand times, for taking | from thee the 
© power of killing thyſelf.” — © You are an 
« errant. liar  (fays Colin) I never was di- 
© ſtrafted in my life; and I'll, ſtake the firſt 
«:meſs of broth I got in my hands, that. 
from Adam, down to the preſent tune,, 
7 8 not 870 A ſing] e madman in gu 
mily.“ < y, ſoftly, my lad, 
len the nurſe) the noule 5551 * . 
2 4 w 
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+ will quite ſtupify thee, ſo that thou may ſt 
again loſe thy ſenſes,* — Theſe words were 
ſcarce - out of her mouth, when the uncle; 
who had overheard the ſquabble, came, in 
order to ſoften Colin's anger. — A good 
© day to you, Sir, ſays Colin the inſtant he 
< perceiv*'d him; our pariſh prieſt has often 
told me, chat it is the duty of a chriſtian 
to return tor evil.“ Well Colin, 
(replied the uncle) how doſt thou do now? 
Faith, Sir, (replied he) thanks to your 
kind commands, I ſhould have been vaſtly 
bad, had it not been for this bed.“ — 
0 Bur, (continued the old gentleman) I'll go 
and give orders for the unlooſing de® ta 
provided you'll tell me where — 
* and you have been, and how both Yon 
eme to run diſtraRed —— At-theſe 
words, Colin, who could not, at firſt, ima- 
gine that he was really mad, to be in 


ſome doubt as to that article Sir, ſays he, 
5 Jooking at the uncle with an air of confi- 
r heart, and 
as 


© dence; lay your hand on 
then ſpeak 2 with yok nt 
.© tho* you were at confeſſion. — Can you 
* affirm for a truth, that I was out of my 
« ſenſes day? — © You certainly was 
©(replied the uncle) fince the ſervants were 
G3 ford to tye you, after you had broke 
5 euren hes but now, chat you have 
an 
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an interval of reaſon, tell me immediately 
your whole adventure.“ Stay, god Hir, 

one moment, (ſays Colin) ſhould be glad 
to know what I have to truſt to. By my 
ern this is an affair of. conſequence ; and 
if I was diſtracted yeſterday, I certainly 
< muſt be no leſs ſo at this time: for Iũma- 
gime, that I was not madder | yeſterday; 
« than I am now; excepting a ſew oaths, 
© which' I vented at our nurſe. But now, 
© be ſo good as to inform me, whether my 
head was really turn'd ?* — © You:may be- 
« heve. me, (replied the uncle) but — 
that trouble you; and ſince you are re- 
ſtored to your ſenſes, tell me allthatybe- 
— — our abſenceꝰ I re- 
ſtored to my . ? (replied Colin, ) that 
+ myſelf cannot ſay, nor would I ſwear it. 
Lou fancy that I am in my wits again, 
but are not you yourſelf miſtaken ? — 
Be eaſy as to this article, (ſays the old 
gentle man ;) and as a proof that I believe 
vou perfectiy recover d, III give orders 
* dhis in ſtant, for your being 
Hold there, if you "pleaſe, ' (days Colm 
eagerly, and drawing ig back his hands ;) had 
J known that my brain was turn'd, I 
< ſhould not — ſo exaſperated at my 
deing tied; and I muſt have heen diſtrae- 
ern I did- W 
T ut 


loofed;? —— 


ob PHARSAMO N D. 
But let my whip- cord alone, ſince I am 
bound with it. One misfortune is enough 
& at a time; ſhould I daſh my head to 
pieces, this would be much worſe than the 
being bit by fleas. I have a mind to paſs 
the day in the manner I now lie, during 
which, you may order people to watch 
me, to ſee whether my frenzy will return; 
for I myſelf know not what to think a- 
bout it. Well, (ſays the uncle) will 
you promiſe to reveal the whole truth, and 
nothing but the truth.* —— That I will 
(my good Sir, replied Colin; ) I ſwear to 
do ſo; I ſwear, I ſay, by my poor brains, 
-< which, for ought I know, may be loſt for 
ever; but which I beg of heaven, or good 
St Anthony of — (Who * — 
every thing,) to reſtore me. ion 
me — — and you'll find that 
-< my- anſwers will be as exact as if I read 
them out of a book“ Or. 196-31 
Tell me then firſt, (replied the old gen- 
tleman) what was the reaſon of your ſet- 
ting out ſo early from hence yeſterday 
morning? What deſign did you go upon, 
and what did you do? — Fair and 
< ſoftly, (ſays Colin,) let us reckon things 
one by one. Firſt; — Stay; I have al- 
ready forgot the queſtion you aſked me. 
Zy my troth, I ſhould:be ſtill much 2 
24 | © On, 
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0 a 22 I likewiſe loſe ry” methory ! 
again: but hold: now 1 Rave it. 
< Ste re to know the reaſon why young 
< Mr Pharſamond and I ſet out from fence 
ſo early? What dye mean by Phar- 
fſamondꝰ cried the uncle; what animal 
is this you are ſpeaking of? —*' F'mean 
your nephew, (ſays Cohn) ho will be a 
very pretty fellow, hen nie alle ſhalf have 
recovered his wirs. But huſh ! let us 
take but a ſingle | ſtep at à time. He 
< muſt be call'd Mr Pharſamond, a name 
which ought not to be envied him; for I 
can aſſure you, that he juſtly deſerves it, 
as I do that of Clito, lately beſtow'd on 
me; and confirm'd by a box o'the 
ear, as wall as by a great nu of kicks 
76 don before and degree can 
to our firſt ſubject 
For hong, i information, ie will be 
© neceſſary that I go above thirty miles a- 
bout, in relating our adventures. But 
« while 1 think owt, you promis d me a 
drubbing yeſterday; now. my conſcience 
vill not let me utter a word more, except 
you declare, this inſtant, that you will 
not put your firſt promiſe in execution. 
I Vill not, 4 my honour? (replied the 
uncle.) — Of (ſays COLT: 1 muſt defire 
KC e NA AN e 
RY OL, 1, . | The 


93 PHARSAMOND. 
Ihe uncle, quite impatient to be inform'd 
of the adventure in queſtion, was upon the 
Point of ordering Colin the promis'd baſti- 
nado, in order to force him to ſpeak, but 
forbore, leſt. this ſhould throw the fellow 
into a freſh fit of diſtraction; and therefore 
choſe; rather to ſwear, as Colin requeſted. 
This being done. — * I'll now tell you every 
thing, continues Colin: And (let me ob- 
| < ſerve by he way,) I muſt certainly have 
recover d my wits, ſince Iact with ſo much 
© caution. You ſhall know, Sir; or, (as 
the man ſays,) you ſhall know, becauſe I 
Will inform you; 1 ſay then, you ſhall know 
.* all I can tell you.” — Blood l' (cries the 
old gentleman) tell me then all you do 
'*, know.” — © I intend to do ſo, (replied Co- 
lin ;) but before I begin, it will be proper 
that you inform me, what name = muſt 
give your nephew; ſhall I call him Phar- 
2 „ or Trumpington? — Which you 
will (replies the uncle ;) pox of this imper- 
tinence of your's, call him. 0 what name 
* you think proper, provided you do but 
< anſwer all my queſtions.” If this be 
the caſe, (ſaid Colin) PII continue to call 
him Phariamond ; and at the ſame time, 
you'll be fa good as to let me go by the 
name of Clito :-— Clizo and Phar ſamond, 
s theſe are the two firſt points I really 
grow impatient, (replied the uncle ;) will 
| * you 
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ou have done ſoon ® Indeed ſhall 
(replies Colin ; 5 Fg K ＋ have * an 
5 „e ſhalt have nd more to 3 
© ever, dom t interru rropt me. me. you'll fall 
in a paſſion again,” ——* wha, is it you'd 
© have ? 1 (faid [the uincte. e 
< weary theſe cords, ( 1 Colin 3) 1 
© cannot utter a word without having my 
© hands and feet at liberty. © Beſides, I mall 
© not run any hazard in being untied; for, 
© let the work go to the worlt, you'll pre- 
vent my doing any miſchief ; no one being 
© better qualified to look after 4 madman 
eee ERR 
Colin then preſented his Bands and feet to 
the nurſe, who untied them that inſtant. 
Dear me! (ſays he, ſtretching Himſelf,) 
how eaſy have you made me! _ now feel 
more joy than I did when my mother was 
« deliver d of me. What a charming in- 
vention are the hands and feet ! I had ra- 
ther die than be without them e 
the old gentleman, now you are quite at 
c liberty, go on with your adventure. 
* You're right, ( fays Colin ;) oy in what 
a- of it was I ? in finding my legs again, 
have loſt the thread of my ſtory, but I 
have no more to do than to. run after it; 
let us come back once more, and then pro- 
« ceed. I was, I was; let me ſee Was I at 


F4 0 break- 
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© breakfaſt, ſhould not be ſo much at a loſs 
© to know where I am. (Be this, good Sir, 
© faid only by the bye.) But methinks my 
* appetite is return'd with my hands and 
< feet : I could eat with as much delight as 
I now ſtretch myſelf. Be therefore ſo cha- 
© ritable, (good nurſe) as to give me, at 
< Taft, ſome bread and wine. I'll lay you 
any wager that my reaſon will come back 
full gallop ; this muſt be the leaſt that ean 
4 We Lo ſince a ſop, in wine, can make 
even parrots ſpeak.” | 
The uncle, at theſe words, Was going to 
be right down angry; but the nurſe nodded 
to him not to be impatient; when calling 
a ſervant, ſhe bid him bring Colin his break- 
taft. Preſently after the ſervant came with 
a bottle, and a huge lunchion of bread. Colin 
jump'd for joy at the ſight; our hapleſs 
{quire, having not only ſpent the night very 
reſtleſsly, but had alſo gone to bed without 
ſupper ; : whence he. took what was preſented 
to him with fuck eagerneſs, and eat and 
drank in ſo gluttonous a manner, that one 
would have thought he wanted to do both 
at once. . God be prais'd ! (ſays he) if 
© he takes away with one hand, he ede 
With the other. Was it not for my good 
«ſtomach, ſhould die with grief that 1 
4  kaye Joſt 0 , — Colin chew'd 
heartily 
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heartily all the time he Was [peaking and 
eramm 1d the bread down 19 — 1 5 faſt, that 
in leſs than half a quarter of 5 0 
deyour'd' all that had been N 4 . 
when wiping, his mouth with his fHirt- 
ſleeve ; . Let's now ſee (fays Colin,) 
« what's to be done. I find myſelf freſher 
than an egg juſt, laid. And fe Sir, you 
may begin your queſtions; e 
* me as ready in e, 5 aer 
* ſity- -ſcholar.” 31 

Tell me then, aid the old 1 
What it was you did, at your! ſetting out 
< ſo early from hence ?* —— — + Says Colin, 
« we. muſt, with your leave, go a 5 or tuo 
bs backwards.” AU e 
Did you never ook; into 8 thoſe 
charming romances, | where we read of a 
knight meeting with a princeſs, in, A 
wood, or ſnoring in a flowery arbour, on 
vhich occaſion the knight is greatly aſto- 
niſhed at finding her ? The hero, on {py; 
ing ſo bright a treaſure, turns either p 
or MN (for this is as it happens.) He. then 
«. falls upon his knees before the lleeping 
« fair-onez/after” which he yents two or three 
« ſighs, in proportion to the ſtrength of the 
© nymph's: Numbers.” 50 ſne ſtill continues 

plung:d in ſleep; the oy Who by. 
* bv time ſhakes as tho? he had an ague, 
| F g « lifts 


+ with 
tell me whet 


1A 5 ol. bis 1 e n ee 
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* lifts up one of her hands, white as chalk, 
Y 7 adorn'd with fingers lovely as 2 
they had been made on purpoſe; and 
. * mediately p uts his mouth to — 
He then impreſſes his lips very ſtrongly, 
which waking the princeſs, ſhe ſcreams as 
5 though ſhe: were fleaing, and endeayours 
*-t6 fly; but the knight catching hold of 
8 the tail df her gown, kiſſes the tip either 
of ber ſnioe or ſlipper, but which F. cannot 
5 directly ſay, books being quite ſilent as to 
7 cher matter. — Why, fellow, (cried the 
old gentleman) what — all this nonſenſe 
to do with the things J aſk of thee ?? —— 
Have patience, — Sir, (replies Colin, 
imaginable phlegm ;) and only 
her you have never read of 
S thoſe knights? I ſurely have (re- 


plied the uncle,) what has this to de 


with your ſtory ? —— As much (con- 


+ tinues the other) as 2 bread has to do with 


* ſoop. Pray let me go on my oπ¼˙ Way. 


I vas got to the ſhoecs, or flippers, which 


the knight claſps. The then gives 
„ him a look, and f. des certain harſh 
C words, all which are very different from 
+ thaſe:employ'd by us. jor 2 then aſks her 
4 pardon, like a ſchool- boy, whoſe maſter 
is going to Whip him. The knight tells 


« of 
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*, of his heart inſtantly takes fire: after 
5: which they are reconciled, I canaot ſay 
Howe but this I well know, that the knigh : 
* rambles up and don like any mad 
immediately after this, 29 ty 
(but of the villainous ſort) ſets the prin- 
ceſs on his horſe, and rides away with her. 
And now the knight's appetite *. talen 
away; he roves, like the EY 7 
through groves and foreſts; — hts 
God how battles} in wWI ich 
both parties are as denne as tho { 
Wr AER DIO . 
+ Now, moſt worthy Sir; you muſt have 
+ read all theſe things, (continued Colin) and 
on the reaſon why we left our houfe 
dy day- break this n n 
don't underſtand you (continued the un- 
*-cle) why muſt you needs ſet out, becauſe 
you have read romantic adventures? 


ray let me go on with 1 W © 


che N Ae (811 god 
Foung Mr Pharſamond, and d had 
* Atudied, ; thoſe c oman- 


© ces. O my good Sir ! there's notking 
0 like er rid turn of mind. We thought 
there was ſomething ſo extraordinary, fo 
very out of — way, in the life led by 
thoſe knights, that we often 8 
to rove as they did, up and down; and 

_ F 4 6 © fall: 
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* fall. 3 in love with princeſſes as noble as 
* theirs. All the young ladies, in our 
ae ene ſeemed to us like ſo many 


in compariſon of thoſe I 
© have been ſpe; or, for not one of the 


© ſormer has, ſenſe” enough to go and ſleep | 
In a foreſt, or a bower; beſides, inſtead of 


x © cryin aloud, when their hands are kiſſed, 


gh in your face like ſo many fools. 

ach at their flippers, (or their 
"ſhoes, if NIH mall.) and fee whether they'll 
ſo much as: gueſs at your meaning; in 


Amort (to proceed in my ſtory) we don't 


love ſuch vulgar wenches. Now one lovely 
day, (which God was pleas'd to ſend us} 
* Nr Fharſamond went to take an airing in 
* a wood. hard by, whilſt you was running 
© after a hare. Bur (good Sir) you'd never 
gueſs what our young gentleman found in 
* that wood: he ſurely muſt have been 
© wrapt in his mother's ſhift, at his birth; 
for, (wou'd you think 1 it 9] he there met 


< with a princefs.” 


What mean you by princeſs, 4 replied 
<, the old gentleman) are there any in our 
country? © By my faith, (replied Colin) 
< Tam as incredulous as you can be in this 
matter; and in order to believe that part 


of the ſtory, I would gladly have ſeen the 


* arms of her n or family; . 
ſhe 
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e ſhe was as as a princeſs, . fince the 
was there then, as Tuch,” And tbo, 
© 'Pharſamond” 7 Himfelf a knight, 
went. ae Up ty.up er; When fen Ac 
© have fl op Pas who was With Her 2. 
(gays the wile,” rel, Bim. © "Heer, 
Waiting. maid” (r e for” * 
are to know Sir, 1 5 
© retire to woods or foreſts, they are are ae dere 
© to have any other company. Our Prin-. 
© ceſs, Were would have fted,.. 
© was the very thing ſhe ought 0 5 boy. 
© Mr Pharfamond ſtopping her, "the 'cried,. 
4 —Sir-knight, this Way; Sir-Knig ht, that 
6 way. To make ſhort, they hey parted; 2 
« Pharſamond returned home, buried i 
© contemplation, after Which Is told aſe 
the whole ſtory, and ſo you - need not 


doubt the reſt. W e 
G0 on continues the uncle) ay concęal 
© nothing from me.! When 1 had 


O 


heard the ſtory, continued Colin; (and 
© now I think on't, *twas one morning chat 
he came and told me all this) He decfztf d, 
that he had a mighty mind to ramble after. 
the princeſs, and find out her Haunts. a 
Says I to him: — (Odds me! 1 have for- 
's «Far what I did lay to him 3) but y ou 928 SY 
ef are in ſome doubt ©: iy 
«He an alk dd we i 21900 ul it iS. 
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with him I anſwer'd, yes; and thus 
* you. ſee; that we were both willing. How- 
_ ©. ever, I fell a ſleep again, when he drew 
* off the bed clothes; upon which I jumpt. 
do to ſee what weather it was, and found 
* that it look d exactly as when it will be a 
* fine day. I rubbed my eyes two or three 
times, after which I yawn'd ſo violently. 
* — In ſhort, I huddled on my clothes, 
* ad. this being done, Mr Pharſamond and 
. ſet, out. I forgot to tell you, that we 
did not breakfaſt before our departure, of 
which I repented heartily afterwards. Be- 
© hold us now gone forth. Mr Pharſamond 
mus' d, and did not ſpeak a word; whilſt 
1 d my tongue, and did not utter a 
+ ſyllable : We both were too wiſe to open 
our lips, being ſenſible that —— 4.2 | 
ing their peregrinations, ſhould be down 
in the mouth, and fo we were; and ſurely 
he ought not to be a ſhoemaker, who will 
+ not. ſtick in his awl. Don't fancy, Sir, 
+. that: I was a knight, any otherwiſe than by 
* my . ae on a ſteed. I am 
* noble only when on horſe-back. You 
% know that a fly is not an ox. I ſerv'd as 
ſquire to Mr. Pharſamond, who was the 


„ knight ;ſo that tis plain I was the fly, 
and he the-ox. We went into a wood or 
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© foreſt, when Mr Pharſamond ſtepp d fore-- 
© moſt, and 1 (Colin) behind him. He gaz d 
* a long time on two or three buſhes, 1 
ſaid a thouſand tender tlings to them, 

cauſe this was the place wr, he had firſt 
met with his princeſs. Commend me to: 
C 22 who know their buſineſs : had my 
young maſter been apprentice to-a ſurgeon 
* or an apothecary, he muſt have handled 
the ſquirt to a air *Twould have 
done your heart good, ta have ſeen him: 
act the Kknight-errant ;. and I would lay 
my head, that there is not a princels'in-. 
© the world but would ladly have given her 
old clothes to poſſels him. 1 hate a boa- 
« * ter, but had a queen's waiting: woman 
ep'd at my horſe and me; thro? a'key- 
ole, ſhe would never have forgot us. After 
C < this (by our lady) we arrived, by I know 
not what chance, which I have quite for- 
Woo, at. the little door of the garden be- 
onging to this manſion... Mr P nd 
entered it, and I ſtaid for him at e door, 
and waited there ſome hours, Kicking my 
© heels all the time. Finding my knight 
did not return, and that. 1 were 
*. grown as long, (at leaſt) as — ears, 1 
© alſo went into the garden. Here I found 
© wide walks, then wider and wider ſtill, 
"MR wad afterwards: narrow ones I took'd. 
F 6 +-abayt 
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© about me, and, at laſt, perceived Mr 
* Pharſanmiond. at a diſtance, holding his 
* ſword, naked as my new- ſnaven head. 
He was kneeling. before a young maiden, 

© who neither ſtirred hand or foot. Know- 
8. Ving that this was the princeſs, I went up- 

to them, and would have brought away 
Mr Pharſamond. He laughed at me; I 
© I laughed at him; I ſaid not a word; he 
< fell backwards, after- which many people 
coming up, they carried him off, as tho”- 
The had been a ſack of corn, and the prin- 
ceſs was dragg d along by the arm. We 
© now were carried into a fine houſe, when 
© ſome people laid Mr Pharſamond between 
© two delicate fine ſheets, white as milk. 
* Durang this interval, in came a ſurgeon's 
man who dreſſed the wound (for there was 
one) when I threw myſelf into an eaſy 
chair. I then found myſelf ſick at heart, 
upon which, water was thrown oyer my 
face to recover me; but it had no more 
23 effect upon me, than meer element, which 
it really was. At laſt, ſome good foul 
brought me a bottle of wine, and pour'd 
away. I drank; good heavens! I open'd 
my eyes, then mov'd my lips; afterwards 
my bands, my legs, in ſhort. my 
«every thing was in motion; for I feiz'd 
6: « the | 5 and leſt noching but the Se 
4. We 
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We afterwards liv'd all the time in this 
7 fine houſe, and were fed like pigs that 

© were fattening: - Body ome! if we id hut. 
6 * hem; inſtantly ee fowts Were Pot 
on the ſpit, — bacon in the pot; and. 
© (the merrieſt thing of all; „ we were, as 
much made of as though we had been a a 


> 


mily was ſo fond and ſearſul of lofivg/us,- 
that one would have ſwore that wWeé has 
been wedges of gold! However, I muſt 
confeſs,” that L yeſterday u as highly Exaf -. 
perated | againſt; both our princeſs and her 
, Matar th {Sachin for which 1 beg their 
pardons ten thouſand times, being really 

d out of my ſenſes. Ah l the feet girls! 
Had you once beheld the waiting - woman, 
my deareſt love) you could not have for- 
« bore ſetting out, as early as we did, in 
ſearch of her. Her hair (let me tell vou, 
nurſe) is not like your's, and yet tis nei- 
ther like horſe-hair, nor hemp: but you 
Know there are different kinds of hair; her 
« hair is as ſtrongly rooted in her head as 
hair ſnhould be, and black. as ink; whilſt 
her face on the other hand, is whiter than 
meal. Now, imagine this face ſet off with 
eyes, a noſe, a mouth. But hald, 
this is not all; for the words Set, (noſe, ' 


mouth, are ſoon ſpoke; but you mut 
5 4 know 


R & _ «6 


* 


ee 0 


couple of young; puppies The whdle f- 
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* know how they are form'd. And 
« Hobby, our foſter-father, has, like other 
folks, ſomething of all rhefe in his face; 
© but tho' he has as much of them, as my 
< ſweet darling; he yet reſembles a he-ma- 
< ſtiff, and my darling is no ways like a 
« maſtiff-bitch. 

A bitch yourſelf, (cried the nurſe) ex- 
& aſperated at the odious compariſon ; and 
your ſweet-heart is an ugly monkey. An 
impertinent wretch! — If I am a bitch, 
« pray what muſt my huſband be? Was 
our maſter not here, (you little jacka- 
© napes) Pd give you a good douce on the 
© chops.” —— Hold your tongue, (cow's 
dug !) replied Colin. — The nurſe rous'd 
to fury at theſe words, gave Colin a punch 
* m the ftomach with all her might.” 
Colin, having now both hands and legs 
at liberty, flew to her cap, and pulled 
tn off; when the uncle ran between 
them, in order to put an end to the fray ; 
and commanded them with a magiſterial. 
voice, to ſtop. —— I ftop, Sir, cried the 
«nurſe; I'll tear the villain's out.“ 
And I, (old harridan, Colin) will 
pull out your tongue by the roots.'—— 
Such was the language in which they greeted 
tach . and 9 N all the 
ume. 


But 
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But now the uncle being determin'd to 
yen them, endeavour*d to draw Colin to 
m; when the latter, to fave his chops 


from the nurſe, (ſhe levelling at them with. 


her clench*d 6ſt) entwin'd his leg in that of 
his maſter, when both fell, Colin at 

and the "maſter under him. The her 4; 
ruſhing forward, fell over Colin; upon which 
the maſter bawl'd, that he was almoſt ſtifled. 
Colin was taken by the ears, and roar'd out 
that devils were tearing them off. The 
nurſe, ſnuffling thro* her noſe, which Colin 
ſqueez'd as hard as he could, vented a thou- 
fand imprecations. During this hot work, 
the foſter- father burſt in. — © So hol' (cries 
the old fellow to r wife, ſeeing her upon 
Colin and the uncle) + why a all this preſſing ! 
© do*ſt take our not? Colin for a couple 
« of bunches of grapes?“ He then endea- 
vour'd to drag away his wife, out of = 
battle. —— Let me alone, (old nizy 2 ſays 
ſhe to him. — Upon this the foſter- father, 
(a true clown gave her a ſtrong box o' the 
ear, to ſtop her impertinenee. 8 The petu- 


on her feet, and 2 away her huſband 
with all her mi Upon this her huſband 
falls, with his 2 de, . — the lock of the 
door; when the pain he felt, ne — 
out of all temper, 5 wkiek he 
— 


lant female now forgetting her enemy, riſes 
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endeavour'd to curb; he again attack d 
his wife, whom he threw on. the ground, 
holding her faſt 555 hair. The old gen- 
tleman, who. by this time was got upon his 


S did all he could to put an end to 
55 2 i Which Colin betete An- 
drew to well drub his wife. — Courage, 
c « (wy lad, ſays he). ſhould you Kill her, 

what would it. Lignify ?, de have no more 
6 Wo for a hubby. Kg 

But now the huſband's: rage abated. — 
0 Here 8 enough for to day, (fays. he, let 
ting go his wife we'll keep the reſt for: 
another time.“ — Villain that thou art,: 
(replied the nurſe, her hair flying about her: 
ears 3) (tis very happ y for thee that thom 
0 5 the ſtrong eſt. Bol thou ſhalt pay for 

his, ( — — ſot) or I'll die for ir? 
With What joy could I fee thee hang' d: 
* thoſe married us. Bur 
yz ll y to the pariſh prieſt, and he ſhall 
6 e me. I'Il rather go bare footed 
to Rome, and ſpeak to his Holineſs. — - 
Thou Raſt. ao more to do but to ſet out 
s this moment, replied the huſband; Vil. 


* Os 


give thee ,qur. ſhe-aſs and her foal. Buy 
* return not back, for I ſwear by all the car- 
« dinals/ in the world, that I'll make thee” 
« drink; of our well water, whilſt the bull 


| * bens ready.” => Thepurke faid 2 
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ſand things more, and then held her 
Fx Nen 1 * 4 
But now freſh cares making the old gen- 
tleman inſenſible of the pain caus'd by his 
fall, he went into his nephew's chamber, 
ſapported by the foſter-father-and Colin. 
For a long time Phartamond (for by this 
name I ſhall afterwards call him) had been 
awake; and having flept ſeven” or eight 
hours, he found his ideas greatly chang d. 
The moment he broke from his ſlumbers, 
he called to mind the adventure of the * 
ceding evening; his reſiſtance againſt thoſe 
who had pulled him from his horſe; the: 
anſwers he made to his uncle, and thoſe 
who ſpoke to him: all theſe particulars re- 
ber; to his imagination, when his remem 
brance of them filled him with a ſort of 
ſname, which made him dread the old gen- 
tleman's preſence. He could not even con- 
ceive, how it was poſſible for him to for- 
get himſelf fo far, as to think it incumbent: 
on him to copy after thoſe heroes of ro- 
mance of whom he had read. Nevertheleſs, 
their adventures appear d glorious in his 
eye; and at the e time that he own'd: 
within himſelf, that it would be right down 
madneſs. to endeavour to imitate them; he- 
ſtill could not farbear wiſhing, that the age 
he lived in, wou'd permit the ſpecies of 
AI | l paſſion 
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paſſion with which thoſe heroes had been in- 
flam'd. But this reflexion, was only the ef- 
fect of a tender mind, too ſuſceptible of 
impreſſions. — tho he was not poſſeſs d 
of reaſon enough, to = eſs an extrava- 
gant ſenkibility 3 he had the power to 
out to him This error, in giving 
way to that —— vrhich he was allow'd 
N not to — wa and de 
made thels e ne 
rrp on what he had beſt fay to his uncle, 
when he ſhould vifit him, and ire into 
the motives of his abſence. As it was not 
poſſible for Pharſamond to hit upon a ſingle 
reaſon to colour his mad conduct, he there 
fore reſolv'd to give a fair and natural ac+ 
count of every thing; befides his calling to- 
mind, hat-Colin: muſt have told the whole 
— by this time. e had juſt form d this 
tion, when his uncle entred, he hav- 
ing left his two ſquires at the door. Phar- 
Gods then beheld the old gentleman, with 
fuch a modeſt and confus d air, as inftantly 
gave him to underſtand, that his — 3 
Ek had quite left him. The old 
or a ſtrong affection for; 4 
„ flew to embrace him, when claſpi ing 
ins his arms: Can l, at laſt, 8 yy | 

* . 5 enjoy the — 
lation 
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C lation, of 1evi 
a due ſenſe of the folly of your rambles ? 
Don't deny any thing, my dear boy: I've 
© heard all? — Good Sir, (replied Phar- 
ſamond, quite melted at his- uncle's ten- 
derneſs) J intend not to conceal the leaſt 
circumſtance from you. Clito has told 
you nothing but the truth, I heartily re- 
6. x what'I have done; I ſce all my 
fol 
6 


ly; but youth, and my too great ap- 
plication to reading, had diſturbed my 
brain. Henceforward PU: one, by the 
©: ftrift regularity of my conduct, fon all the 
ndiculous actions I have committed. I 
«have only one favour to beg, which is, 
c that you will promiſe never to ſpeak 4 
« word/ more about what has befallen me: 
My confeſſion is a proof ſufficient that Iam 
«duly -ſenſible--of my extravagance; fave 
S thers di upon it.“ — This I ſolemn- 
Ay promiſe, dear kinſman, (replied the 
$ — 5 Plt ever eraze the whole from my 
memory. All I wiſhed: for, was, that 
you might be reſtored to your ſenſes; and 
6. fince you are fo well recovered, the grea- 
6 teft pleaſure: I can find in the world, will 
be, to ſee yqu continue ſo. But permit 


ume, (dear nephew, ) to ſay a word or to 


*- 


that you now have 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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that you owe your diſtraction to roman- 
ces. Give them therefore all to me. But, 

* (alas!) you! erhaps may ſtill wiſh to pe- 
- ruſe them. Let me, then, commit them 
to the Ranges, Look upon them as a 

dangerous rock, againſt which you have 

7 T already fplit. I'll put other books into 
© your "Me. which will both divert and 
inſtruct you. Alas! I did not imagine 
that romances could have produced ſucht 

fatal effects. On the. —.— hand, I'll do 


| b all that lies in oy power to procure you 


* pleaſure, for *twill be neceſſary that you 
; divert youſelf. Diverſions will draw: off 

« your mind, from the attention you, other- 

* wiſe, might be prompted. to give to the 
* ſabjefts which you have ſo eagerly ſtudied? 
This is the laſt time PI] ever — to you 
on this. matter, ſince my e, it 
* would only give you pain.“ o n 
Pharſamond and his uncle embraced each 
other with the utmoſt tenderneſs, when 
tears ſtarted in the eyes of the latter: 
Colin, who, with the foſter- father, had 
ſtaid at the door, overheard the whole 
converſation. So highly was he charm'd 
with the anſwer which Pharſamond made 
his uncle, that he was tempted to entex, in 
order to liſten with the greater eaſe; but; 
on * the concluſion = the uncle's _ 
Ai cou 
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courſe ; and imagining. that they were em. 


bracing, from certain ſighs which the old 
Sealed wented, as he elalp'd his.” 'ne> 
in his arms; Colin, touch'd” to the 

foul; with a tenderneſs; which ke confider'd 

AS Pharſamond's n both to his 
uncle and to reaſon; Colin, (Lay) affected 
with an action that 1 him of his OWN 
extravagance, burſt open the 22 5 When 
entering in, he took off his cap 1 8 9 8 
And now like to thoſe 5 — are guided only 
by an unreſerved zeal; he threw himſelf at 
the uncle's. feet, crying: O bleſſed, 
* bleſſed gentleman! may heavens preſerve. 


on 5000 all harm! Pity your life could 5 | 


laſting as that of 'oaks'! Go, go, m 


good young maſter,” (addreſſing heir | 


to Pharfamond) embrace your dear uncle. 
Much rather would I ſee all the princeſſes 
in the world, and their knights, die in a 
* garret, than behold a ſingle hair. falt Ae 
E his venerable head. 

Colin continued theſe careſſes, at the time 

he -was ſpeaking ; and himſelf 1 5 
— — ortion as he endeavour'd to melt others, 


don wept alſo, when the uncle burſt a- 


gain into tears at this ſight. Pharſamond, 
King u Sul chat was infinitely ſoft, . e 
likewiſe. Colin, zd to find himſe 
fo much ſoftned, ar to TM ſofrned Get 


E 
| 
| 
| 


* 


never was ſo moving a ſpectaele. 


- 
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to ſo great a degree, continued to weep for 
joy, at the pleaſure he himſelf felt in forcing 
tears from his eyes. Their ' ſenſibility + was, 
at laſt, fo great, chat the uncle, the nephew 
and Colin, ſeem'd but one. For now they 
embrace mutually, and fold their arms lov- 
ingly round each other; their tears are 
mied as well as their careſſes: in ſhort, 
They all 
three continued, for à conſiderable time, in 
this poſture; but, at laſt, their fondneſs 
being quite exhauſted, they broke one from 
the other; each wiping his eyes with a 
handkerchief he pulled out of his pocket. — 
- © AhP (cries Collin, wiping his cheeks) 
I never was ſo delighted in my whole life. 
© I am not worth a ſix- penny piece; and 
© yet I would not for a ſhilling, but both 
© your kinſman and I had run mad. 
Scarce had Colin pronounc'd theſe words, 
when the foſter-father, who had been below 
came to tell them dinner was ready. Phar- 
ſamond, hearing this, dreſſed himſelf as faſt 
as he could, when all three went down ſtairs. 
Paſſing through. one of the rooms, they met 
the nurſe; upon which Colin, (his ſoul 
fill'd with the remains of tenderneſs,) ran to 
her with open arms. — © Good nurſe, (cties 
he) let me embrace you, and be all ani- 
© molity laid aſide. I no longer think of 
| - - my 


* 
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4 my ears which you lugged ſo ſtoutiy ; 


do you on the other hand, forget my pul- 
< ling you by the noſe.” — © I ſhall not be 
_ + eaſy, (ſays ſhe, 2 back) till they 

< are both cut off. © How now vixen, 
(replies Colin) with your noſe as long as 
my arm.“ — Hold, (ſays the foſter-fa- 
ther) my wife is my wife; and her noſe is 
as good as your's, nay a much better. 
s Farewel,* (ſays Colin, following Pharſa- 
mond and his uncle) I ſmell the dinner; 
I am your humble ſervant, and that of 
your wife's noſe.” — Saying theſe words, 
they went into the parlour, when Pharſa- 
mond and his uncle {at down to table, Co- 
lin waiting upon them. Not long after the 


dinner was over, ſome ferious com pany came 


to wait upon the uncle ; when Pharſamond 


withdrew, fearing they ſhould diſcourſe 


about his adventure. The uncle, at Phar- 
ſamond's withdrawing, aſſured him, that he 
would ſoon ſend them all away; after which 
they would go to 


Colin having alſo. din'd, followed Pharſa- 
mond, who, ſpite of his uncle's endear- 
ments, and the ſtrong deſire he diſcovered to 
do every thing in his power to divert him, 
could not be merry. And now Pharſamond 
deſcending into a wide extended garden, Co- 
lin follow'd, when the former ſtopt under a 

| ">: _ bewer 


— 


gether and hunt a hare. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
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bower, and there ſeated himſelf; Colin 
ſquatting down by his fide. — Lou ſeem 
in deep melancholy, (faid the latter) what 
< is it you want ? — Leave me, (faid 
Pharſamond) I am very much vex'd with 
you. How came it into your head, to 
give my uncle a diſtinct account of every 
* thing which befel me?“ — Does your 
brain ſtill run on theſe fooleries ? replied 
Colin. *Twas a mad, youthfal frolick of 
both of us.“ —— © I am not ſo angry, 
(continued Pharſamond) for what you 
told concerning me, as I am for the reſo- 
lution taken by my uncle to burn all my 
romances..— < I don't ſee any great 
harm in that, replied Colin,  they*Il-ſuffer 
no pain on that occaſion ; for tis many 
years ſince all the knights they treat of are 
dead. — © That's nothing to the pur- 
.< poſe, (replied Pharſamond) the peruſal of 
© their actions gives high pleaſure.” —— 
For my part, (ſays Colin) I ſhall never 
_< reliſh this ſtudy more. Oons! they made 
your brains and mine run round like whir- 
. © ligiggs.| Let us therefore bid adieu to all 
thoſe wicked books; they certainly are of 
the devil's invention.” — But tell me, 
Clito, (continued Pharſamond) will it not 
© be poſſible for us to ſave ſome of them ?' 
So, you are there again with your Clito,” 
| | (replied 
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replied Colin) but I'll go no more by that 
« curſed name; call me plain Colin. But 
come, let us change the diſcourſe, and 
chat a little about your princels.and mine.“ 
— The ſweet creature!“ (cried Pharſa- 
mond with a paſſionate tone of voice) : what 
would I give to ſee her!” — What a 
« whimſical company were there of us; 
(ſays Colin) we could not have made up 
« one grain of ſenſe among us all; but on 
© the other hand, we, might have furniſh'd 
love enough for a whole city. To ſay the 


o 


truth, Iſhould not be ſorry to ſee the cham- 


ber- maid again, Had we all been living 
in the bleſſed days of chivalry, that briſk 
girl would have become as great a lady as 
6 a miſtreſs. Thrice happy for me, that 
« I did not live in thoſe times] for many a 
< pint of blood ſhould I have ſpilt in her 
« ſervice, and got my ears cropp'd into the 
© bargain, *Tis an ill wind that blows no 


body good. I am not a knight, but fa 


much the better for me. But now we 


are upon this ſubject, I ſhould be glad to 


c know, how our ladies are in healt — — 


But, ſeriouſly, Colin, (ſays Pharſamond) 


* would this give you any concern? 


. * 


Not quite ſo much (replied Colin) as I 
« ſhould be about my ſupper, was I to 
be diſappointed of it. But be this as it 

G Ai 


WD Le I 


122 PHARSAMO NN D. 

vill, I ſhould be glad, for curioſity 
< ſake, to ſee what ſort of figure they 
make in our abſence.” - «I am 
« ſenſible, (ſays Pharſamond) that I was 
very lilly to act the knight, and to con- 
« ſider my fair-one as a princeſs; but, if 
ve lay aſide this circumſtance, tis certain 
4 
o 
5 
C 


that no woman in the world deſerves 
more to be beloved than Cedaliſa ; 
and I frankly confeſs, that I ſhould be 
exceedingly. glad to cultivate an acquain- 
tance with her. I am ſenſible, that I 
ſhall be unhappy if I ſee her no more ; 
it being impoſſible for me ever to for- 
get her.“ — * Zoons! you make 
me quite melancholy, (ſays Colin) pray 
© no more of theſe mournful ſubjects, 
for this brings Fatima to my memory. 
Methinks I again ſee thoſe ſweet eyes of 


| © Her's, black as a coal. The poor girls ! they 


© ſurely muſt be run diſtracted, Let us 
© beſeech heaven to reſtore their ſenſes ; for 
this can never be done without a mi- 
© racle.* 8 a 
They were converſing in this manner, 
when the foſter- father came running, to 
inform Pharſamond that all the company 
was gone, and that his uncle waited 
for him to go a ſporting. Pharſamond 
ran immediately to his uncle, 3 
W 
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which Colin went and ſaddleda horſefor him. 
Soon after they had loſt fight of the man- 
ſion, they met with other hunters, and 
joyn'd company with them. And now, 
an unuſual gayety ſparkled in Pharſamon's 
countenance ; which the old gentleman pt 
ceiving, conſider*d it as a proof of his 
kinſman's perfect recovery. But alas! 
theſe were all fallacious glimmerings; the 
gayety which appeared in Pharſamond, a:? 
riſing ſolely from the delight he felt in 
being in the fields, and paſſing through | 
woods on horſeback. Theſe frantic ideas 
ow'd their rife to this dangerous pleaſure ; 
and his frenzy, which had only diſappear'd 
for one day, reviv'd again, almoſt" infen- 
ſibly, in his brain.. At the ſmalleſt thicket 
he met with, he would feel a ſecret temp- 
tation to enter it, there to muſe at leiſure. 
This temptation was, as yet, riſen to no 
greater _ than merely to give his heart 
a pleaſing ſenſation. He was in this frame 
of mind, when a brace of hares ſtarted at 
the ſame time, and divided the ſportſmen; 
each of whom followed that hare Which was 
neareſt to him. In the heat of the chace, 
the old gentleman, who was as much 
charm'd with the fight of a hare, as Phar- 
ſamond could have been at that of Cedaliſa; 
the uncle (I ſay) loſing fight of his kinſman, 
15 G 2 ; gave 


| 
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gave himſelf up entirely to the pleaſure of 
the chace. As for Pharſamond, he follow'd 
the other diviſion of ſportſmen, without 
once minding which way the old gentleman 
went. Colin follow'd Pharſamond, when 
both entering a foreſt, every one {truck into 
the firſt path he met with. That which 


Pharſamond and Colin took, led them far 


from the ſport; and carried them, after a 


quarter of an hour's rambling, near to a 


{mall manſion, beautiful as *twas poſſible for 
art and nature united to render it. Pharſa- 
mond was inchanted with the ſtructure of 
this little box, and no leſs charm'd with the 


delicious ſpot on which it ſtood; whence 


he.. concluded, that the owner of it muſt 
needs be a Ein of exquiſite taſte. Which 
way ſoever he turned his eyes, he ſaw lovely 
ſcenes, in ſhort every charm of rural nature. 
Here nothing was heard but the ſweet me- 
lody of birds; the leaves of the trees were 
fann' d by the ſofteſt zephyrs; and ſuch a 


calm reign'd univerſally, as diffus'd itſelf 


even to the ſoul. The beauty of theſe ſcenes, 
was heighten' d by the ſweet remembrance of 
Cedaliſa, which was imag'd this inſtant, to his 
fancy. O Clito!ꝰ ſays he, (turning about to 
his ſquire) * what an inchanting ſpot is this ! 
can any one in the whole compaſs of nature, 
better ſuit the mind of an amorous Knight, 
_ STE OY C1 
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© if yet there can be any ſuch? Have we not 
here a fine picture of the ſolitary -receſles, 
in which thoſe famous lovers us'd to ſtop, 
either to repoſe themſelves, or follow ſome 
© unknown fair-one, to whom chance had 
directed them. Here let us lie down, 
(my dear Clito) and imitate thoſe renown'd 
heroes: perhaps we may be the only 
« perſons ſince thoſe knights, whom 
chance has conducted hither.” ——— 
Saying theſe words, Pharſamond, as an ex- 
ample to Clito, alighted from his horſe. 
Let us leave them there an inſtant; (for me- 
thinks I hear my reader enquire, by this 


time, after the uncle, whom we left in eager 


ome of a hare ; tho* the reader might 
have conducted him back home, had I my 
ſelf forgot to 40 ſo.) I really don't know 
of any adventure he has met with, worthy 
to break in upon the courſe of the incidents, 
which, hence forward, will relate wholly to 
Pharſamond. However, as this may be 
thought neceſſary, I ſhall obſerve, that the 
chace being ended, the company met; when 
the old gentleman perceiving in an inſtant, 
that his kinſman was not there, every one 
ran as eagerly in ſearch of him, as they had 
before in purſuit of the hare. They call'd 
him by his name, they ſounded all their 
horns ;* but alas! unhappily for the old 

Th G3 gentle» 
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gentleman, they were for ever going farther 
and farther from the place whither chance 
had conducted Pharſamond. They all met 
together at the rendezvous appointed, but 


without diſcovering the leaſt footſteps of 


our knight ; and the only reſult of their ran- 


dom expedition was, that the greateſt part 


of them almoſt killed their horſes. They 
therefore were all oblig'd to return home. 
The old gentleman was ſo ſtrongly affected 
with an accident, which ſucceeded ſo ſud- 
denly to the ſhort pleaſure he enjoy*'d, that 
he had ſcarce power to lead his horſe. The 
ſportſmen who had ſhared with him in the 
chace, returned . alſo to their reſpective 
houſes, after dividing the dead game among 
themſelves. And now the afflicted uncle 
rode towards his own houſe; and I think it 
needleſs to obſerve, that he ſigh'd and 
oroan'd all the way. The nurſe being at the 
door as he enter'd the court-yard, darted 
forward to help her maſter to alight. —— 
But where's my ſon, (good Sir) ſays ſhe 


to the old gentleman? /-—.,.+. Woe is me! 


« (replied he, my poor nurſe) I ſhall never 
« ſet eyes on him again; he is irrecover- 
« ably loſt '——+ What a lamentable thing 
this is!“ (replied ſhe, taking down the 
game from the horſe's crupper;) What 


T; 4 ccharm- 


| 


{ 
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c charming game is here! Ah me! my poor 
© boy won't eat a bit of it! 

After theſe words, the old gentleman, 
who by this time was alighted, went into 
his houſe, where I ſhall leave hit with the 
nurſe, who will not fail to wipe away his 
tears, or mix her's with his; and return to 
Pharſamond, whom I will no more loſe 
ſight of; and whoſe ſtory ' will be much 
more entertaining, than the detail of the 
fighs and roans with which tlie uncle 8 
houſe echo 


The end of the ſecond PA RT. 
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SHA RS AMON D, after ſully 


Ay © contemplating the beauties of 
2 = 

| the place he was then in; 

XJ 2 Y © Clito, (ſays he) I have a 


ſtrong inclination to enquire 
whom this houſe belongs to. *Tis ſo de- 
lightful, and the ſpot « on which it ſtands 
is ſo peculiarly inchanting, that it muſt 
needs be the abode of ſome hapleſs lover, 
who has entirely loſt the hopes of being 
ever bleſt again with the ſight of = * 

« ſtreſs ; 


> 
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© ſtreſs; and who choſe this delicious ſoliz 


© tude, there to ſigh and abandon himſelf 
« entirely to his ſorrow. What multitudes 
are made unhappy by love! I my 
« ſelf may, perhaps, be one day à ſtill 
greater object of pity | Dear, dear Ceda- 
© liſa! alas! theſe places, (the daily con- 
« fidant of the pangs of the perſon who in- 
* habits them, ) increaſe my fondneſs, and 
© the grief I feel at being torn from you.“ 
« How! is Cedalifa again brought on 
© the carpet? (ſays Clito) For heaven's: 
© ſake, good Sir, let us move off; the 
« Devil muſt be ſomewhere hereabouts, 
© and tempting us both. I myſelf alſo feel 
© I know not how; theſe confidants, as you 
© call the delightful ſcenes round us; this 
© verdure, theſe trees, the gentle breeze 
* which wantons through them; theſe ſeve- 
o 
o 
by 


ral things, I will frankly confeſs, ticklemy, 
heart no leſs than they do your's. M5 
ſweeteſt Fatima! had it not been faxithas. 
old crone your miſtreſs, and the baſe mane” 
ner in which ſhe turned us out of ddors, 1 
ſhould be again tempted to be my worthy 
maſter's ſquire. It muſt be own'd, that 


love has ſomething vaſtly delightful in it. 


Faith and troth, my heart is ſo noble, that 


I cannot think I ever wore wooden ſhoes. . 


But, Sir, once 8 remember the * 
175 5 ; £ O' t - 
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coꝰ the ear I receiv'd ; the affronts you your- 
? ſelf met with; the fondneſs of your poor 
uncle, on whoſe ſoul heaven have mercy; 
for, ſhould we ſtay here any longer, I 
ſhall conclude. him a dead man. Remem- 
ber my broken head, and the cords with 
which I was bound. All theſe are moſt 
ſcandalous incidents. I am as deſirous as 
you can be, to imitate our heroes of ro- 
mance z but, unluckily, we came four 
hundred years too late. Be therefore ad- 
viſed, and let us go away. Hunger will 
inevitably ſeize us in this foreſt ; we are 
not acquainted with a ſoul in this houſe; 
and we ſhall perhaps be taken for thieves. 
My dear, ſweet maſter! return to your 
wits. Tis now late; a good ſupper 
waits for us; let us take advantage of 
the appetite we ſhoyld naturally have by 
this time, and employ it as one means to 
reſiſt temptation ; our appetite was given 
us, (by Heaven,) for no other purpoſe. 
Tell me, are not you yourſelf vaſtly hun- 
« ory ? —— Away, away, Clito,“ (in- 
terrupted Pharſamond, with an air intoxi- 
cated by love ;) return back to my uncle, 
and fay thou knoweſt not what is be- 
© come of me. 1 won't force thee to ſta 
here againſt thy will. If the lives of thoſe 
| * illuſtrious men, who were ine bnd 
| e rom 
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© from the herd of mortals, by their noble 
flame and their exalted ſentiments : If the 
© honour with which they were attended; if 
their remembrance, which {till exiſts, can-- 
© not once move thy heart, *twill be vain. 
© for me to attempt it. Like me, like. 
mighty Pharſamond, they ſoar d abo ve 
that groveling conduct which leads to o- 
blivion. They made choice, in love, of. 
* ſuch objects as were worthy of ingrofling 
© their hearts; and their tenderneſs made 
them what they were. My heart is of the 
« ſame caſt with theirs. The object on. 
© whom I beſtowed it, merits my whole. 
© adoration. Cedaliſa ſhall know every part 
© of my merit on this occaſion ; and I hope 
to be one day as much indebted to her, as 
thoſe famous knights were to their prin- 
« ceſſes. Leave me; I don't hold thee ; re- 
© turn back to thy brother clowns ; and, if 
thy heart is inſenſible to the greatneſs with 
which I would inſpire thee, leave me alone, 
in this place. Heaven will, I doubt not, 
ſoon throw into my way a man, worthy, 
© to fill up the poſt thou refuſeſt. Phar- 
ſamond, after Kyng theſe words, turn'd a- 
bout towards the houſe, when he ſeem'd: 
rais'd to extaſy. Clito had been ſtrongly, 
affected by his maſter's words; but his too, 
recent return to the uncle's houſe, the 
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ſtomach he had got in hunting, and which, | 
Was one of the greateſt obſtacles to the ſe-. . | 
cret inclination he had to follow Pharſa- 0 
mond; the remembrance of the ſhocking 
adventures they both met with; theſe ſeveral 
| 


things claſh*d ſo much with his reſolution, 
that good ſenſe was very near prevailing on 
this occaſion. But alas ! the poor fellow 
could not avoid his deftiny ; and he was 
form'd to be the inſeparable ſquire of the ill- 
fated Pharſamond. Heaven had made 1 
choice of him to be the illuſtrious part- 1 
ner of the misfortunes of this new knight; 
and his brain, already ſtrongly prepoſſeſs'd | 
in favour of romantick love, was not of ſo 
happy a texture, as to be directed by what 
was right. Nevertheleſs, one would have 
concluded, at firſt, that Clito's reaſon, or | 
rather his fear, would have got the aſcen- 
dant. —— * Farewel then,“ (ſays he to | 
Pharſamond, taking off his hat) farewel, | 
my dear, dear maſter ; ſince you are not 0 
afraid, either of being ſtarved, or of | 
"© the drubbing you may meet with, from 
* perſons not knowing who you are. Fare- - 
« wel. *Tis not in my power to hold out 
« here any longer. I'll &en return home, 
and there die with grief. But I ſolemnly 
* promiſe you, to forſake all company for 
« your ſake; and to treaſure up tor ever, 
. 2 
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in my mind, the inſtructions with which 
you favour'd me. Should you happen to 
meet with Fatima in your travels, my 
compliments to her, and ſay, that Pll 
never forget her ; that I wiſh both her 
lady, and yourſelf, a principality ; and 
that, ſhould this happen, I defire that 
notice may be ſent me of it, in order that 
I may go and marry her. Pray don't fail 
to give her my direction; and for fear of 
miſtake, tell her, when ſhe writes the ſu- 
E to word it thus; —— To. 

er hapleſs lover, Mr Clito, ſadder than 
an owl, yellower than ſaffron, and leaner, 
than the conſumptive horſe in our ſtable; 
living in a little room joining to the 
kitchen, which I ſhall now make my 
* abode. *Twill not be poſlible to miſtake. 
Adieu, my dear, dear Sir; permit me, 
© before I go, to embrace you.” l 
Clito, after he had ended this lamentable 
harangue, claſp'd his maſter, who was now. 
fo fondly wrapt in extaſy, that he became 
quite inſenſible to this tender ſeparation. 
The ſquire wept, and ſigh'd as tho Nis heart. 


would break, and ſobb'd all the time he 
was mounting his horſe. He had now rid 
about thirty paces, when, either curioſity, or 
fondneſs for his maſter, making him look. 
back z he perceived the knight, ſtanding 


In 
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in the ſame place where he left him, fix' d in 
meditation, and ſtaring wildly round. Clito's 
reaſon abandon'd him that inſtant. Fatima, 
the beauteous Fatima, ruſh'd at once upon. 
his foul; and he found his paſſion for her 
1 moos that it would have been im- 
"16, wx or him. ever to give over his ſearch 

her. Now hope ſprings up again in his. 
mind; he is affected and animated by the 
grandeur of the profeſſion he was going to 
relinquiſh ; upon which he turned his horſe's 
bridle, and came back to Pharſamond, who. 
was advancing towards the little manſion. — 
Stop, Sir,” (cried he, as loud as he could 
bawl) < Pm coming again to ſee you; hap- 
pen what will, PII follow you to the 
world's end.* — Pharſamond,. overjoy'd 
at his ſquire's return, bid him approach, 
when he claſp*d him in his arms; and this. 
with ſuch warmth of affection, that Clito. 
was now fix'd in. his reſolution. — © Let us. 
march forward, (ſays Pharſamond) and. 
enter this houſe. Doubtleſs ſome lover, 
© (as I obſery'd) muſt dwell there; the re- 
© ſemblance of whoſe misfortunes, with: 
© mine, muſt make him ſympathize with. 
my ſorrows. Tis late; night draws on; 
© we'll therefore ſpend it here, and talk over 
. © our various griefs,” — Saying theſe 
words, he went in, the door happening - 
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be open; he went (I mean) into a court 

yard. Immediately a great maſtiff, who lay 
as centinel there, wak' d at the noiſe they 

made in walking; and barking, ran up to 

them, ſhowing his teeth. Our adventurers 
retire; the maſtiff advances forward, and 

attempts to bite them. Clito ſpying a ſtick, 

ſeizes it, and ſtands in a poſture of defence; 

when ſome ſervants run out, hearing the 

noiſe. — What's the matter? (cried a 

huge fat cook ;) © againſt whom is all this 

rage?“ — My rage, (replied mou is 
only againft that dog, who wants to bite 
me.“ — We are two ſtrangers, (fays 
* Pharſamond) whom chance has conducted 
* hither. Being unacquainted with the 
paths of this wood, and night drawing on, 
« we took ſhelter near your houſe. Be ſo 
kind, therefore, as to fpeak to your ma; 
© fter, who, I flatter myſelf, will receive us 
« hoſpitably.” —— At theſe words, one 
of the ſervants bid our ramblers wait a mo- 
ment z 22 after which a young gen- 
tleman, finely ſhap*d and vaſtly handſome, 
appeared; when faluting Pharſamond, he 
mvited him to enter and repoſe himſelf. 
Pharſamond, at the firſt fight of the young 
gentleman, did not doubt but he had Sbeſſed 
the motive of his living in this ſolitude. His 
beauty, his youth, and a languiſhing air 
00 ä expreſſed 
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expreſſed in his face; theſe ſeveral particu- 
lars caus'd our knight to be firmly of opi- 
nion, that the maſter of the houſe muſt be 
a luckleſs lover. The reader will ſoon find, 
that Pharſamond was partly right in his con- 
jectures. The conformity (as he ſuppoſed). 
in misfortunes between the young gentleman 
and himſelf, made Pharſamond receive the 
compliments of the anchoret, with an air of 
confidence and grandeur. Our knight was 
well ſhap'd ; and, if we except his frenzy, 
feẽw men had a more amiable aſpect. Such 
too he appeared in the eyes of the maſter of 
this houſe ; who, on the other hand, did 
not doubt, from Pharſamond's carriage, 
but that he was of a diſtinguiſh'd birth. - 
Near to the anchoret, ſtood another young 
man of the ſame age with him, whoſe beauty 
was not far inferior to his. Clito, the in- 
ſtant this young man appeared, was ſtruck 
with no leſs affe ction for him, than Pharſa- 
mond had been for his maſter. The young 
man, and Clito, ſurvey*d each other atten- 
tively ; for Clito, tho* born in a village, and 
among Peaſants, yet made a tolerable good 
appearance in his way. His countenance 
was freſh and ſprightly ; and ſpite of the 
irregularity of his features, which, ſingly, 
were homely enough; yet the whole toge- 
ther form'd a comic face, that diverted the 
| beholders, 
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beholders, without exhibiting any thing diſ- 
agreeable. After ſome compliments had 
R with the greateſt politeneſs, on each 
ide; they went up into an apartment, that 
was furniſh'd with an elegant ſimplicity, 
ſuitable to the natural beauties of this delici- 
ous ſolitude. | wer 

Methinks I now hear ſome critic object: 
— This. ſeems to promiſe an adventure of 
the heroic kind. You are deviating from 
the caſt of your ſubject : we expect comic 
incidents; and this. opening does not ſeem 
to offer any thing of that ſort. — The critic 
is right in the main; for I ſhould not have 
attempted a deſcription of the adventure in 
queſtion. The comic. part of it may, per- 
haps, not pleaſe ; I ſay, perhaps, for II do 
all I can to make it agreeable. However, 
*twould have argued more prudence in me, 
not to have run any hazard on this occaſion. 
Hence I have: half a mind to blot out the 
ſtrokes I have writ. above. What ſays my 
reader ? —”Tis a good thought. But hold; 
this would be an additional trouble, and L 
dread every thing of that kind. I'll there- 

fore proceed. Muſt I, (good Mr Critic,), 
be oblig'd to furniſh you, always, with ſub- 
jects for laughter, becauſe I have done this 
ſeveral times? I beg you to forgive me in 
this reſpect. I myſelf am. delighted with 
F476 - - _ vane. 
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variety. Follow me, therefore, (gentle 
reader; ) I will beſo ingenuous as to confeſs, 
that I don't well know whither I am going; 
but then the journey will give pleaſure. We 
are now in a ſolitude, let us een ſtay there 
ſome time. We'll afterwards do our beſt, 
to get ourſelves out of it, as well as our va- 
rious perſonages. 
The anchoret naturally imagin'd that our 
ramblers wanted repoſe. * You muſt needs 
© be fatigued, (ſays he to them ;) ſo that 
'I take my leave of you till ſupper-time.? 
—— The only anſwer that Pharſamond 
made the maſter, at his going away, was 
a low bow ; when our knight continued 
with no one but his moſt worthy ſquire. 
Pharſamond paſt, at firft, fome moments 
m meditation, with his eyes turned towards 
heaven. This dumb language was heighten'd 
by certain fighs ; and he concluded with the 
following exclamation, in honour of his 
peerleſs Cedaliſa. —— < In vain, (ſaid he,) 
dear princeſs, are endeavours us'd, to 
make me obliterate my woes. My fad 
heart is inſenſible to all things but the de- 
« pair of having loſt you ! — Be not (dear 
« Sir, fays Clito, interrupting him, ) ſo ſoon 
buried in contemplation ; and talk a little 
© with me. The maſter of this houſe, muſt 
be a worthy gentleman, Pray what do 
| * you, 
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you think of him? Did we but know 


where our fair-ones are at this time, we 
would write to them to come to us. 
In how vulgar a ſtrain doſt thou expreſs 
thyſelt ! (replied Pharſamond ) and — 
interrupt me ſo diſreſpectfully? Can 

thou be ignorant, that it no way becomes 
a ſquire, to ſpeak to his maſter with ſo 
little ceremony. It ſhould be thy delight, 
to obſerve religiouſly er decorum 
with regard to me; inſtead of of which, thou 
breakeff | in upon the ſweet pleaſures I 
enjoy, in e my whole ſoul to fond- 
neſs: but let me tell thee, it is no ways 
proper thou ſhould'ſt be ſo free with me. 
Call to mind who I am, and what thou 


+-thyſelf art; and let me abandon myſelf 


wholly to my paſſion.” —— < You ought 
ſurely (ſays Clito,) to overlook theſe ſmall 
faults, as we have been engaged ſo very 
ſhort a time in our profeſſion. - Permit me 
to go on. I am delighted with the ſport, 
and you'll ſoon find me an excellent ſquit̃e. 
I'll diſturb you no more. Make as many 
wry faces as you pleaſe; Pl ſit apart in 
3 chair, and gaze upon you in order to 
earn. 


Clito, after this diſcourſe, e re- 


ſpectfully from Pharſamond. Our knight | 


was overjoy'd at the ſituation hep were 


both 


4490 PHARSAMOND, 
both going to be in. He- firſt darted a 
glance at Clito, to ſee whether he ſat in a 
proper attitude; after which, leaning one 
of his arms on the table, and letting the o- 
ther hang careleſsly on his ſide ; he exerted 
his utmoſt endeavours, to imitate the man- 
ner of ſuch famous knights, as happen'd to 
be at a diſtance from their miſtrefſes.? —— 
« *Tis in vain, (cried he). that fate purſues 
* me; I'll paſs my whole life, (deareſt prin- 
« ceſs!) in fearching after, and in loving 
* thee!' His words were ſometimes 
interrupted by ſighs.  Clito, as he liſtn'd to 
his maſter, melted by inſenſible degrees. He 
fancied that no knight in the whole univerſe, 
could be a more perfect maſter of the pak 
ſion of love. The fquire could not once 
take his eyes from him. His ſtrong atten+ 
tion awaking, at laſt, all his tenderneſs; 
and inſpiring him with ſentiments truly 
heroic ; he, at firſt, mixed ſome ſighs with 
thoſe vented by his maſter. This tender 
enthuſiaſm increas'd ; and after that Pharſa- 
mond had ended. an exclamation begun by 
him, our heroic Clito forgetting himſelf, 
began likewiſe ; I do not ſay, to ſpeak, but 
to declaim as follows, with a thundering 
voice. — Sweet Mademoiſelle Fatima! 
(for fate, ſtill more jealous than ſatan, 
+ will not permit you to be a princeſs yet.; 
\ however 
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< however, I doubt not but that you'll be a 


princeſs one time or other ;) my abſence 
from you, is death to me; and was it not 
for a bleſſed appetite, that heaven gave me, 
and which I beſeech it to preſerve; your 
0 r your wretched lover would have 
been in his grave by this time. Alas! 
< when will my eyes be again bleſſed witn 
the ſight of you? Why have the cruet 
_ < deſtinies ſeparated us. But I will ſeek” 
you with ſo much attention, that tho“ 
you ſhould be hid under twenty truſſes of 
« ſtraw;'and I be forced to cuff a million 
| of old harridans, ſuch as dame Margaret; 
| ©£< tho* I ſhould be whipp'd like a top; 
- © bang'd like an aſs, or have both my legs 
© and arms broke: you ſhall ſee me over- 
joy'd, tho? a cripple, and maim'*d in every 
a par of. my 1 as this will be — 
© honour and glory: all this I vow, I pro- 
© teſt, I ſwear, by the moſt beautiful ro- 
© mance I ever read in my life“ 
During this noble exclamation, Pharſa- 
mond, whoſe contemplation the ſquire had 
broke in upon, liſten d to him- with the 
moſt patient aſtoniſnment. The moment he 
had done cy, But my good friend, 
< Clito, (ſays he,) how ſtrangely you for- 
get yourſelf ! Go, go, and bellow in the 
« court-yard.' —— Stay a moment, (ſays 
45 Clito, 
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o Clito, in a ſolemn tone of voice ;) I ſhall 
© ſoon have done; but there is ſtill ſome- 
thing upon my heart, which L muſt out with.“ 
— Fold your nonſenſe, (cries Pharſa- 
mond; and if you can't keep in that clack, 
© leave me; for I won't be plagu'd with 
your company any longer. — © A mo- 
-< ment's patience more, (good Sir, replied 
the ſquire ;) ſince you are in ſuch furious 
< haſte, VII lop off what I had to ſay, tho' 
© I can aſſure you that the cream was all to 
© come. But I might as well have not ut- 
© ter'd a word, were I not to breathe a few 
c ſighs. I defire no more time than juſt to 
© vent exactly four; and ſurely you, Who 
© have exhal'd above a thouſand, cannot 
think theſe too many. A little more time 
©+hen, I beſeech you.“ —— Clito, ſaying 
taeſe words, endeavoured to draw a few 
ſad groans from his harmonious throat; 
when the young anchoret entred their cham- 
ber, and deprived Clito of the ſweet delight 
of ſighing. — Good my lord, (ſaid he to 
« Pharſamond,) come and take ſome re- 
« freſhment : I'll do all that lies in my 
power, to recover you from the deep 
< melancholy in which you ſeem'd plung'd.* 
— © Generous unknown, (replied Pharſa- 
« ſamond,) the attention you are ſo good 
as to beſtow on me, claims an eternal ac- 
= « knowledgment ; 
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4 < knowledgment.; but I ſolemnly declare, 
} that I love you ſtill more, from ſympathy 
« than gratitude.“ — Chto was going to re- 
turn him thanks in his way, when Pharſa» 
mond perceiving this, darted ſuch a look 
l on his prattling ſquire, as oblig'd him to 
1 hold his tongue. They then went down in 
| to a parlour, the extreme neatneſs of which 
made magnificence unneceſſary, A moment 
2 after ſupper was ſerved up, when Pharſamond 
and the anchoret ſat down at table. Clito per- 
Y ceiving that not the leaſt notice was taken of 
him, crept ſoftly towards our knight, and 
whiſper d him thus: — © I beg your advice 
« (ſweet Sir,) for I really know not how to 
© aft. Shall I fit down to table, or eat at 
the ſide-board ? for I don't find a word 
relating to this in any of our books. 
Thou imprudent wretch! (cried Phar“ 
mond, ) begone, and trouble me no more. 
— Well, ' (cries Clito, ſo loud as to be 
over heard, ) honour is infinitely preferable 
to a ſupper, It ſhall never be ſaid that a 
ſquire ſupp'ꝰd in the kitchen. This is a mat - 
« ter of infinite conſequence. The anchoret 
heard imperfectly what Clito ſaid; when 
imagining that he did not care to eat with 
the ſervants, he order'd a napkin to be 
ſpread. for him in the ſame room. That 
inſtant the young man, who ſeem'd-to 5 
; e 
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the anchoret's companion, came in. If tis 
© fo,* (faid Clito, the moment he perceiv'd 
him,) you'll be fo kind as to keep me 
company; our reckoning will be as good 
as that of others.“ — The anchoret then 
nodded to the young man, to accept of the 
invitation; after which they ſerved them 
0 . Ad Ins 
1 know not whether decorum will permit 
our ſtrollers to talk; for it will be no eaſ 
matter to give them time to eat and ſpeak 
together; 1 myſelf know, that it was al- 
ways a difficult taſk for me to do both at 
once. But then, (will it be faid, ) nothing 
1s more common than for people to chat at 
table; and you may, without injuring their 
appetites in any manner, put ſuch diſcourſe 
into their mouths as good manners may re- 
quire. I therefore ſhall conſent to let them 
— a few words, I myſelf not being fond 
of long converſations on theſe - occaſions. 
And now methinks I ſee Pharſamond with 
bis eyes fix'd and wrapt in contemplation, 
forgetting that he ſits with his fork uplifted ; 
- whilſt Clito, hungry as a hound, employs 
both his hands at once, that he may loſe no 
time. — Every thing is excellent, (cried 
he each moment) your cook muſt be a 
very clever fellow. Had our knight er- 


rants of romance met with ſuch, they would 
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have ſpent more time in eating than in mu- 


ſing. — The young man gaz d with admi- 
ration at our ſquire's activity. — © Brayo,! 


© (cries he,) good Mr Squire, ſince you are 


© ſuch.* — © That I am, by my troth, (re- 


< plied he ;) but I paid dear for my title. 
© If you'll but hear me, Pl inform you of 
every thing about it, the moment after 1 
< ſhall have diſpatch'd what is before me.“. 
Whilſt that Clito utter*d (all the time he 
was chewing) a parcel of unmèaning words; 
the young anchoret, ' after having long paid 
a regard to Pharſamond's meditations, re- 
ſolved to interrupt them. — My lord, 
© (ſays he,) I muſt beſeech you to calm 
« your tranſports. .The ſorrow. to which 
I perceive you are become a prey, affects 


- 


© me exceedingly. I myſelf cannot forbear 


« ſympathizing with the unfortunate; and 


my own, luckleſs condition induces me to 
0 pity you.” —— © My fate, (replies our 


night,) is wretched ; whence. I hope 
you'll forgive me, if I yield to the me- 
« lancholy which fits brooding over. me, 
ſpite of the great civilities I am, honour'd 
wich by you. Bur then the cavſe of my. 
< melancholy is fo natural, that you could 
not forbear pitying me ſtill more, was I to 
inform you of it. © I hope. (replied the 
anchoret,) that you will be ſo good as 
IL, 1. H * to 


- 
8 
. 
r te * 8 e Wr men _ * 
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- to, et me with the cauſe of Your 
5 : and T, in return, will make you 
0 be. 9 2975 of mine. I nevertheleſs 
o would have you. believe, that tis not ſo 
0 much curioſity that promꝑts me to en- 
quire into your misfortunes, as a warmth 
© of friendſhip for you, with which hs 
* e the Ert moment I ſaw you.“ \ 
© The # reat * (ſays Pharſamond,) 
« you diſcover for me, gives me infinite 
_- Ane ; and this alone would be capable 
© of eaſing m my heart, could it admit of 
the leaſt conſolation. 155 ive me leave, 


5 on the other hand, ure you, that 
0 740955 cannot poſſibly Fe me more than 
do vou.“ 


811T, © 


„ed, enough, 1am quite. tir d with 
"theſe infipid compliments with, which, moſt 
romances are Jarded, Pharſamond and the 
anchoret ſhall put a truce to thejrs. The. 
have been "Umolt an hour at table ; at leaf 
J intended they ſhould continue ſo. long 
there. *Tis therefore high time that they 
withdraw; and I ſhall make them end their 
meal, after we. LEN bac à moment to 
Clito, who has quite loſt his ip etite. 
Let us talk away, my good friend, ſis ay 
” the f If wall not. now. be at a lo 
71 os Is. me, bi adds Clito ;). are, yau 


not ſome e vs are Es; hither to | 
eiten 


Q Clock, "Pur hogs I'm 


* fatten Courſe a again next campaign ? the 
by Morel; wg ters here (4 excellent; and 
would be complete, had we but women 


3 about us.* —— Alas! Mr Squire, re- 


lied the young man,) we reſide in this 
1 for a very different reaſon. —— 


4 Faith and troth (replied Clito,) I'd gladly 


« live in it, without any reaſon at all.” —— 
« You are vaſtly good natur d; your com- 
< pany is moſt delightful, (ſays the young 
man ;) and T aſſure you, that I ſhall be in- 


« finitely better pleas'd with this abode, if 


« you will but be fo kind as to ſtay with us.“ 


—— lam very much ablig'd to you, (ſays 
Colin ;) nac I eat tel I could have 


* thank'd you in a much better manner; 
© but T'am almoſt choak'd, ſo pray let me 
take a little breath... Are you always 
ſo merry, (continued 1 the y young man, ) as 
now f —* Indeed am J, (replies Cli 


to ;) 
I am never out of temper except on 5 
n= wedneſday, on vigils, and during 


© but at all pther times I am wakeful a A 


Je $ 1505 


"of 5 0 85 
© 5a SAY 
. — * 0 * 
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times: 
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you obſerv'd to me, that folks, 
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times? — * We ſhould do fo, (continued 
£ 'Elito) if tl this were neceſſary, but we have 
not even one woman among us. —— 
57 (replied Clito;) *twas very wrong 
you not to provide againſt this want; 
it being impoſſible that your family ſnould 
laſt any time, as it conſiſts of none but 
men. But what was I going to ſay far- 
ther? give me ſome account of the life 
you lead in this place. Handſome as you 
are, you ſurely muſt have been teiz'd al- 
. moſt to death by the waiting-maids. But 
tell me, are you not acquainted with a 
certain brunette, neither fat nor lean, tall oor 
P ſtiort, nam'd Mademoiſelle Fatima? 
IL. don't know any ſuch perſon, replied 
the young man. During the twelve 
months that we have dwelt in this ſolitude, 
wie have ſeen none but a few ſportſinen, 
who, now and then, were flung dut of 
tho chace,*, — I am overjoy'd, (re- 
plied Clito,) that you know nothing 
„ about her; for I muſt be ſo frank as to 
declare, that you would be a very im- 
proper acquaintance for this inchanting 
*: creature ? 1 Wh i; 0, ? (faid KY 
young man.) , Lcould in m. vou 2 
eominued, the ſquire * al Ju 
told the reaſon of this 2 


* 


n this 
c « houſe, 


* 
7 - 
- 5 4p < - * - 2 


— 
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+ houſe,. go to bed when they pleaſe; 
« and you mult know that my eyes begin 
to. draw ſtraws; ſo that, in caſe my bed 
be made, I'll run into it this moment.“ 
© You ſeem in vaſt haſte, aid the young 
s man z) but *tis not late yer.” —— Tour 
clock, (ſaid Clito,) muſt ce ertainly go too 
© flow; but my eyes are, to me, as a 
dial: when they. ſhut, it muſt be mid- 
« night. — Good night to vou: "twill be 
* day light to- Morrow. 2 | 
END had Clito BART theſe” laft 
words, but Pharſamond and the anchoret 
roſe. from table, in which they did well.; 


for Clito, had his tongue run on, would not 
have known what he ſaid. — 4 Sir, ald the 
anchoret” to the knight, ) If you have no 


© inclination to go to bed 55 there is 2 
© little garden hard by ; ſo that, if you think 
4 12 we'll go and take a turn in it. 

tude, ſilence, and night, ſuit perſons 
'* whoſe ſouls are a prey to grief; and they 


br + perhaps, may adminiſter ſome . to 


you.“ — ] wiſh for no other 
* (replied Pharſamond, venting a deep fel, ) 
0 8 that which I ſhall er joy by means bf 
* your company; and — you are ſo Rind 
© as to let me ſhareas much of it4as Lpleaſe, 


4 . will endeavour, to tonyerſe wich you ae 
* = Siying thiſe/ Werds. 
Hm; Sh nds 5 they 


en as Tec can. 


4 wil 
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they doth went into the garden; when the 


young man conducted Clito to the chambers, 
where beds were prepared for them; and 
our ſquire, after embracing his guide, in re- 
turn for the excellent meal with which he 
had been favour'd, got to bed as faſt as 
poſſible, in order to digeſt his meal with the 


greater eaſe. 


Pharſamond and our anchoretwalk'd fane 


moments, without ü ir lips. The 
knight proceeded with a folemn peace, and 


ſtopt by intervals. The anchoret then, ſur- 


veying him attentively, was ſtruck with the 


moſt tender compaſſhon. — How extreme 
muſt this 1 gentleman” s misfortunes de 
(nit he, ſoftly, to himſelf.) 

- By this time _ wereadvanced inſenſibly 
into a walk, e gloom recovered Phat- 
famond from b contemplation. 
.—*< FE:would: do all that lies in my power, 
« (faid the anchoret,) to calm your woes; 
and if the relation ut xhoſe I feel, can ſuſ- 


« pend them ever fo little, I am ready fo 
inform you of all thin 


2 to myſelt, 
« provided this may agreeable. You 


* poſſibly will hear incidents which may ſur- 


prize you, and be highly worthy of your 
cCurioſity. + — * "The beholding of you 
's 9 (excellent Sir, replied Pharſamond,) 


perſuade every one, that the _ 


- 
* 
_ & N - * : 
42 * \ 
q . . $.4 ww i *# +4 
0 1 . 
+++ <4 «lv. vo -; 4 ' ; | b 
bs + , «+; © 4 ” 1277 
2 N b - * * ? * | : 4 - 
* ' 


PHARSAMON D. 151 
© of your adventures muſt be ſomething very 
extraordinary. Amiable as you are, in 
g every reſpect, we eaſily gueſs the cauſe of 
your woe: ; and furely, love only can ruf- 
« fle the mind of ſo very deſerving a gentle- 
« man.” © Youay true, (replied the ancho- 
ret z) that paſſion alone, has, like the can- 
« ker-worm, prey d on my yolithful days. 
But fince you are ſo kind as to promiſe 
me your attention, I'll now begin N 
« mournful ſtory; - ag 3201) unn 
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A N c H 0 * E T, 
? Have ived a year in this foli- 
tude: put before F tell you the 
RS motives. for my reſiding in it, 

( give me leave to inform you of 
my birth. A poung man of 
cualiry; Tarmino by name, who. dwelt 
uſually in a country ſeat near Paris, faw 
a gentle woman at a friend's houſe whom he 
went to viſit. Being ſtruck with the beau- 
ties of her perſon, he enquir*d who ſhe was; 
when his friend replied, that ſhe was daugh- 


ter to a gentleman, who died ſometime be 
fore in the army; and that ſhe lived with 


oo 
n 


added. 


her mother, in an Ajacent village. He 


4 
* 
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e 
very unhappy 
circumſtances. — Tarmino was overjoy' d to 
hear of her being well born. He came, on 
the morrow, to pay his friend — 4 
viſit, when he found an opp 0 
{peaking to ithe Vookn ng — 4 
whom I ſhall call Perſiana. Tarmino was 
finely ſhap'd, - ſweet! temper'd, and had a 
moſt amiable countenance. He then reveal'd 
to Perſiana, the impreſſion ſhe had made oh 
his heart; and ſpoke this with ſo-gracefal, 
tf perſuaſive an air, that tho? Perſians, did 
all ſhe could, to conceal the inclination the 
had for him; ſhe;yet could not forbear fle- 
ing, by her anſwer, that ſhe was not i 
ſenſible to his paſſion. A ſecond interview 
compleated the conqueſt of the beſtrat 
which ſhe, for the ſake of prudence and, 
decency, had put on her heart. And num 
Tarmino open' d his whole ſoul, and addrei- 
ſed her,, not as a miſtreſs; for whom he bad 
ſome regard, but as one whom he lov'd 
and reſpected; and wiſh'd might be joya'd./ 
with —— in the bands of wedlock. This 
was, ſo very advantageous a match for the 
naheren Perſiana; and his perſon was ſo 

Hz; exceed 
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exceedingly engaging,” that ſne could no 
longer conceal her ſentiments; nor forbear 
to hint, how much he was dear to her. Hi- 
therta ſhe had made only half a diſcovery, s 
but, at laſt, ſo far from hiding her flame, 
ſhe reveal d it fully. 0 This declaration Was 
made in ſo unaffected a manner, as gave it 
infinite charms; and Tarmino was thereby 
much more ſenſible of the value of the heart 
which: the fair - one devoted to him. His fa- 
ther was ſtill living, who, being a moroſę 
and covetous old man, the youth could 
not flatter himſelf with the hopes, that his 
ns would any way approve of the choice 
he had made; the riches he poſſeſs'd being 
à great obſtacle: to it. Nevertheleſs, Tar- 
mino prevaib d with ſome friends to ſound 
him; but the old gentleman always return'd 
ſuch anſwers, as made the youth deſpair of 
ever obtaining his conf Our lover in- 
form'd his miſtreſs of the mighty remoras 
he met with to their happineſs; when his 
- fincerity, and the rectitude of all his actions, 
increaſed Perſiana's flame. Nothing but 
falſhood, in a- paſſion built on eſteem, can 
leſſen the delight found in loving. Tarmi- 
no, charm'd with the uovarying | fondneſs 
his miſtreſs diſcover'd for him, was refolv*d 
to addreſs his father. On this occaſion: he 


employ d intreaties, ſubmiſſions, and tears; 
118 3 $$ | MA 
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in ſhort, every thing which was thought 
A of 'molliffing the old man, but all 
no PP rpoſe; and the latter was? every. 
1 pon t point” of commanding ks fen 00 
aer ſee 17 more. What a grief maſt this- 
be to a lover, who knows no other feliriry, 
than that of being joyn'd for ever to the 
fair-one who forms his whole delight! Tur 
mino and Perſiana ſpent, ſecretly, forme 
days in mixing their fond tears; when theſe 
acting circumſtances inflaming their 
fion, they reſolved to tye the nuptial K 
whatever might be the conſequence. LO 
on ſuch occaſions, : ſets aſide, and erazes the 
remembrance of the uſual formalities'z” and 
truth, joyn'd with honour, are commonly? 
thought to be riches ſufficient? However, 
they found means to win over Tarmino!s 
friend to their intereſt; and the private 
opal of this friend was the place where tlis 
fond pair, intoxicated with the joy of ado- 
finge each other, bound themſelves, ' by the 
ſolemn ties, to retain a e e 
fo long as life ſhould laſt- | 
Their nuptials were known only to three | 
perſons beſides themſelves; and they ſpent 
three months, in ſuch à manner, 75 made 
their friends and at quaintance imagine, that . 
their late paſſion Gal ſunk to indifference. 
But now Perfiana inform'd Turmime ef an 
H 6. accident 
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accident common to a new married woman, 
upon which proper care was taken to conceal 
Perſiana's pregnancy. She afterwards brought 
forth a child, which ſhe naturally concluded 
to be in ſafety ; firmly relying on the oath 
rhereby Tarmino had bound himſelf to her, 
at the foot of the ſacred altar. l 
Tarmino's valet de chambre, who was 


one of che three witneſſes to the marriage, 


had formerly liv'd as a ſervant with his fa- 
ther. The old gentleman, on | occaſion” of 
ſome whiſpers, queſtion'd this domeſtick ; 
ind; to engage him to diſcover the whole'ſe- 
cret, promis d not only to ſettle an annuity 
upon Pim, but likewiſe to give him a con- 
ſiderable ſum of money beforehand. This 
valet de chambre was baſe enough to accept 
of the bribe; and had inform'd the old gen- 
tleman of all he knew, a few days before. 
Perſiana's delivery. The father would hear 
no more. He now feign'd to be kindly re- 
conciled to a thing, which, being done, 
could not be undone. Upon this he ſent 
for his ſon, when, after ſlightly reprimand- 
ing him for taking ſuch a ſtep againſt his 
expreſs conſent, he declared to him, that, 
ſince he was martied, he would forgive him. 
The old man went ſuch lengths in his hy- 
perrily, as even to order his fon to introduce 
_— e 


to him. The ſon obey d, when the 
N * deceitfut 


deceitful father conceal'd, under the veil of - 
kindneſs and humanity, a barbarous deſign 
which he was then meditating againſt the of- 
ſpring of our fond couple,” 7/1 2 11G 
'I-myſelf don't know all the ſteps be took, 
in order to put his wicked defign in exccu- 
tion; but a fortnight aſter Perſtana's deli 
very, her child diſappeared on a ſudden, hut 

by what accident no one could tell The 
nurſe vaniſh'd at the ſame time; a gin e m 
ftance which plang'd Tarmino :apd Herſiana 2 
into the extremes of deſpair. The former; 
mate every enquiry poſſible 3 his ſearch Was: 
univerſal, but all in vain, for not a word 
could he hear concerning his dear infant 
He then complained to his father; and, in 
the height of his anguiſh, n far 
as to ſay, that he only could have been guiltj 
of ſo horrid a deed. The old man pretended 
to be exaſperated againſt his ſon; and car- 
ried his reſentment ſo far, as to threaten "to. 
get his marriage diſſolved. He was as good 

as his word, he taking all the meaſures ne- 
ceſſary for that purpoſ mme. 
Not long after, and at the time that the 
father was purſuing this affair with vigour, - 
he was taken ill, and ſnatch*d out % 
world. Tarmino, ſpite of his father's fe. 
rity and ill uſage, having naturally a tender 
heart, was affected at the old man's Seathi 


- 
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care now was, (after burying his pare 
to ſolemnize his rack; N Pale wp} 
with the due formalities. He then re- 
warded very liberally all his father's late fer- 
vants, in hopes that ſome one of them would 
be able to inform him, e his fa- 
ther's. contrivance in getting the child off, 
and the place where the latter then was. 
But the old gentleman had manag d this af- 
fair with ſuch privacy, that not one of them 
could give him the leaſt light into it. 
Tarmino and Perſiana were inconſolable 
at this loſs ; and near eighteen years paſſed 
away, without their having any other off- 
{pring. During this interval, the infant, 
who was carried of, had been brought up in 
a place about fifty miles from their country 
ſeat; at a farmer's, whoſe wife took care of 
the child. I will not inform you how Tar- 
mino's father came to hear of this farmer 


let it ſuffice when J tell you, that I was this 
child, and that I am a woman. 


- Pharſamond, [ſtruck with amazement at 
theſe words, cried: —— How] you are 


not a man! I am not indeed, Sir, 
replied the ca and you ſhall ſoon 
be told the motives: for my aſſuming this 
diſguiſe. —/< Heavens ' (cried our knight, 
enraptur d with an pred WE that abouaded 
* the marvellous; and which approactyd 


him, 
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him, (as it were) to thoſe ages, of the re- 

nown'd knights, who frequently met with 
the like ;) Heavens! how ſurprizing is 
« the fate of ſome men] But go on, (lovely 
female ſtranger;) Lam impatient tro-know- 
the concluſion of fo remarkable a-ſtory/— 
The fair anchoret then proceeded in manner 


N 


folle W gg „ in mas 
After ſpending three years at the farmer's 
to whoſe care I had been committed, chance 
directed to our village, a company of ladies 
and gentlemen; and my foſter- father remted 
ſome. lands under one of the latter. This 
farmer had a pleaſant garden, which the 
whole company choſe ta dine in; thinking 
that ſo delightful a fpot{wou'd::add\roxhe 
8 of their repaſt. I was in the gar- 
n when they all came in. Now. it haps 
pen'd,.. that one of thoſe ladies, the Counteſs 
of * * , who was advanc'd in years, and 
had no children; ſpying me, aſk'd my. ſo- 
ſter-father whether I was his daughter? He 
replied. very naturally, tliat I was not, and 
went on as follows. — I really. don't know 
who are her parents. A certain ſum was 
given me, three years ſince, to take charge 
of her; and a promiſe made that ſhe ſhou 
8 ſent ige, away ſoon. As no one came for 
that purpoſe, charity and compaſſion promp- 
ted me to keep her, and to treat her exactiy 
| as 
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2 do my own children. The farmer 
after this frank declaration, ſet forth, in too 
favourable ' 3 tight, | certain good qualities 
poſſeſſed ; all which, (he declared, ) ſeem 
10 Prognoſticate that T ſhould one day be 
a'moſt amiable Wonlan.— The whole com- 
look*d upon this adventure as. ve 
Reher upon dien they began to diſcourſe 
3 me; and 'twas, (very Probably) the 
ordinary circumſtance with regard to 
ey Vit; which ſtruck the mf in Gus 
. eatly'in in Ty; favour. She then took me 


& ; . - 


ney I mould one day be very handſome, 
and ſeem'd quite inchanted with my beha- 
2 To make ſhort, ſhe told the ladies 
and gentlemen round her, that ſhe would 
take mne to her houſe, where ſhe would bring 
me up, and treat me in the ſame manner as. 
if T had been her daughter. The farmer 
conſented to 32 with me; but not (as 1 
was inform'd afterwards) without fome Fed 
gret. The counteſs, to Sole the be, Bed 

afant, gave him ſome money; the 

repaſt bein ended, ſhe took me in Fr coach, 
and carrie met to her ſeat, fi Xteen miles from 
this'place. * 
- "Flived with this fady till T was ſeventeen.” 
Twere needlefs to tell you, that in chan Pe 


110 it were) my maſter, my cart 8 


n Ae Enn 


E 
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bits chang'd. by inſenſib e-deg grees.z 3 
ae en beſtow'd upon me, as ſuited: 
Co d 50 a. Pers the firſt xank,. 


ur. houſe, was tyelye ile ow 1 


Wa ſ. te ho Th Y yet. Was waned {Li IM by: 
ſinging and Gancing ral maſters ;, 10 the proz. 
grels 51 made under both >. countels. | 


N bo well pleas d 1 0 . care ſhe took, 
Bl he” For, many... years. 
ag a day te heal always 


wh gut once Ainting at ch 
manger Io Th the had taken me fromthe. 
tarmex's; e 1105 all CN, — 1 The houſe: 


were. or . upon Pee 200 bring ret. 2» 
| "fl 425 0 give ms OF a 
e aver, e Hud ee 4 


875 
Wh 


5 me me every A 
ng been a ftr 1 hv LOU 
e Whole time that, | 
kinds, Twas now an univerſal holiday, 
and. ever one Was employ d in forming new 
by RK 5 755 I. was then near rel 


15 5 ery for the did 
n. uſually have for a mot hes 
ce, in whole diſpoſal I always, N. 
EE 
1080 the people in the 1 2 
1 gee e 785 wholly taken 
up MERE: diverſions and ſports, of various 
ad 0a ſome little beat y, A,grea 
"a 1 ol Pefens, of jy Ts ha 
Ws already 
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already preſented themſelves to me as ſui- 
tors; but none of theſe had yet made ſo 


ſtrong an impreſſion, as to make me ſenſible 


divert me, indeed, but without affording 
me any real joy ; whilſt I, without difeo- 
vering the leaſt preference for any one in 


particular, treated them all in ſuch manner, 


as did not bereave them of the hopes, that 
they might one day touch my heart; and 
this hope caus*'d them to rack their inven- 


tions for new ſubjects of delight, merely to- 


entertain me. The good lady to whom I 
had ſuch obligations, was overjoy*d at my 
prudent conduct on every occaſion; and IL 
obey'd her implicitly in all things. The 
great regard I paid to her advice, - increas*d 

ul more her fondneſs for me; but the 
time was drawing near, when I ffiould vio- 


> late, on occaſion of a luckleſs on, che 
eradt obedience I had till then, 


ewn to all 
her commands. 1 

Among theſe various diverſions in wich 
I ſhar'd perpetually, my gallants propos d 
acting a tragedy, and inſiſted that I ſhould 


play the propa female character. The 
novelty o 


this entertainment pleas'd eve 
one; and it being mentioned to the coun- 
teſs, ſhe conſented to it at once. The parts 
were then given out to us, the chief whereof, 
were 


that I had a heart to beſtow. They would 
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were a prince and a princeſs, who, be- 
ing ſtruck with a violent paſſion for each 
other; a jealous king, at Whoſt palace they 
were then ſuppoſed to be, endeavoured to 

e them by forcible methods. The 
part of the princeſs was put into my hands 3 
on which occaſion T' was deſtred to name; 
among the ſeveral young gentlemen of out 
acquaintance, the perſon whom I ſhould de- 
fire, might act the prince. I giggled at 
this propoſal, and begg d I might be a. d, 
till the morrow, before I determin?d:;* and 


witty the e Juſtice, it would be neceſſarꝝ 
that all ſuch young gentlemen as might be 
candidates for the part, ſhould meet ncht day 
at our houſe; and that then, after my furvey- 
ing them at leiſure, eicher heaven er my 
own heart would inſpire me in {6 important 
a choice as was that of a lover. The coutt- 
teſs was preſent as this conference, and every 
one laugh'd at my declaration. All the 


langhing on, added that, in order to chuſe 


young gentlemen” who met at our houſe,” be- 


came, from that inſtant, much more aſſidu- 
ous in their addreſſes; but I declar'd, that 
I would not ſuffer myſelf to be prejudic'd in 
favour of any one, till the moment ſhould 
happen, which was to determine both that 
perſon's fate and mine. This declaration, 
which was pronounc'd with the ſame 759 ” 
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T had aſſumed at firſt, put an end to their 
ſeveral addreſſes. And now their eyes only 
employ*d all their art, in order to obtain 
the preference, (if poſſible) by their ſilent 
anguage; and after the company had de- 
bated long enough on my . and the 
anſwer I made, I was called upon to keeꝑ 
my promiſe. The hour of alſ:mbly Was 
agreed upon, after which they all rexir'd_to- 
their reſpective homes. 
As ſoon as we were returned to our houſe, 
the counteſs aſk*d whether I ſpoke ſeriouſly, 
when I had engaged to give the preference 
to one young gentleman.. I reply d, that I 
only jok'd, and would be far from.execu- 
ring Whar 1 had promis'd. That though 
Thould be forc'd to declare for one in parti- 
cular, 1 did not know which of them to 
point out, as they all pleas'd me alike; or 
in other words, were equally indifferent to 
She applauded me for entertaining fo pru- 
dent a reſolution ; adding, that if tlje 
young gentlemen ſhould nf upon my de- 
claring, I ſhould ſay, that my pretended | 
choice was made merely at random, and to 
divert the company ; and. that I ſhould be 


e * 


1 püxzled, was I. forc'd to give the 1 


preference'to one, among a ſet of gentlemen 


hoſe merit was equal. I aſſur'd the cdun- 
Et Bo EE fee en 
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teſs, that I would pay the moſt exact obe- | 
dience to her commands: but (alas / no 
9 3 4 f > Sv 4 1 
erſon ought to be laviſh of his promiſes, in 
Fenn * G enn SS 
INT OT mes Regen En Rn 
One of the ladies of the company, of the 
preceding evening, had a fon about 18 
who for ſome time had been ſtudying the 
Law at Paris; and, for that reaſon, hat not 
yet made his appearance among us, ..... 
* 91e Wiser! 1128 
* This youth happen'd to arrive at uus mo- 
ther*s houſe, the very night. that the pro- 
miſe in queſtion had been made. I was 
then vacation time, and he was come tg 
F . S 4 n 140.8 
end it at his mother's. This Lady, Bh 
had no other child, and lov'd her ſon almoſt 
to diſtraction, inform'd Him of the agree: 
ment, and that T was to make choice of the 
principal male-performer. The young gen: 
tleman hearing this, begg'd his mother 00 
5 n enn 9 gern. Teen 
let him be a candidate. She complied at 


= 


once, and this with the greater ſatisfaction, 
as there Mas not, in all this company, .ong 
that exceeded him in the nobleſt qualifica: 

"RB <3" 2200 


tions, both of mind and perſon 
This youth, ayerjoy'd. that he ſhould ar 
five at ſo auſpicious'a juncture, wents next 
morning, to, viſit ſome young gentlemen. 

the nejghbaurhood.;, when he inform'd them 
of his intention to venture in the choice Which 
was to be made. The other young people, 


being | 
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(being each prejudic'd in his own fayour,) 
were no ways intimidated at this new can- 
didate. They met, and proceeded together, 
to the counteſs's ſeat, with the reſt of the 
company; who were as much delighted with 
the — hts of this ſingular diverſion, as the 
r young gentlemen: could poſſibly be. 
I appear'd, burſting into a laugh, as 1 
came in, at my reflecting on their credulity. 
As the counteſs had taught me my leſſon 
the night before, ſhe ſeem'd to join with the 


- 


whole company, in urging me to declare, 
when | ſtill refus'd. e young gentleman, 
lately come from Paris, was introduc'd by 
his mother, and deſir'd that I would per- 
mit him to be a candidate. I had taken 
no notice of him before; but I now felt, at 
ſeeing him, a ſecret pleaſure which the ſight 
of no man had ever rais'd in me till then. 

e appeared leſs eager in his addreſſes than 
the reſt; I even fancied I perceiv'd, that, if 
he were urgent in his compliments, (as «the 
other candidates,) this was merely for form 
fake ; and I diſcoyer'd, by the drift of his 
diſcourſe,” that he could have wiſh'd chance 


might decide on that occaſion, rather than 
a preference; he conſidering this as a choice 
made by the heart, to which he imagin'd 
a new- comer could not have the leaſt pre- 
tenſians. The uncaſineſs he falt on this o- 


caſion 


> * oe 2 —___— 
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* 
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my young. gentleman ſome little notion of 


2 


caſion pleas q me, and inſpir d me with the 
like. I. wild. it were poſſible for him to 
gueſs, that I was more delighted with him, 
than with any of the reſt, In order to givr 


this, I ſaid (locking at him with an air of 
good nature ;) — I will not, (Sir) declare 
In favour of any one; and if you can be con- 
cern*d at the choice I ſhall make; you may 
be aſſur' d, that you will not; have the mor- 
tification to ſee any perſon preferr d to ygur: 
ſelf; . — Doubt not, young lady, lays he 
haſtily,) but that I ſhall he concera'd ; The 
but juſt now arrived, I perhaps may be 
more ſtrongly affected than any other man; 
1, therefore, will urge you no farther, be- 
cauſe I have more cauſe to fear than the reſt 
of the candidates. A Whds PR. 


„ 


In the mean time, the others perſiſted in 
calling out for the choice; when one of 
them finding me abſolutely bent not to make 
a declaration, defir'd that I would agree 0 
an expedient which he himſelf had thought 
on this moment. Since you are afraid, 
(ſays he, young lady, of exciting jealouſy; 
give orders that he, among us, who may 
op his _ - ay; — 
acting with you, This young ger 
pony flatter'd himſelf, that his great 
Reengrh of memory would obtain him che 
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Prize. At this propoſal, the young gentle- 
men ſuſpended their intreaties for ſome time. 
1 approved of the hint, and by this means 
got rid of importunities'which now began 
to be troubleſome. They then conſulted to- 
gether ; and, at laſt, agreed unanimouſly, 
that the prize ſhould be beſtow'd on him 
* ſhou'd repeat the part in queſtion 
Scarce was this expedient agreed to, but the 
young gentleman juſt arrived from Paris ſaid: 
— That ſince the preference was to be given 
to him, (among them) who ſhould ſooneſt 
ſay by heart, the part in queſtion; there 
conſequently would be no occaſion for a ſe- 
cond meeting, in order to declare the vic- 
tor, ſince he could repeat the part, about 


which the conteſt aroſe; he having perform'd 


that part at a friend's houſe in Paris, where 
this tragedy had been acted. And there- 
fore, that as his fellow candidates had them- 
ſelves enacted the law, they could have no 
toom to complain; whence he no wi 

doubted but that I would declare in his fa- 
- your, as I had agreed to name that perſon 
as conqueror, who ſhould firſt repeat this 


part. 


chance which had made him learn it, ſhou 


rally ſo exactly with my inclination. I did not 


now 


J will confeſs I was overjoy'd, that hk 
la\ 


- 
3 


1 
13 
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now wait from the leaſt reply from his bro- 
ther candidates; I haſting, (perhaps with 

an imprudent eagerneſs) to declare that he 
had won the prize; and e chat 
it was him I choſe. 

His rivals, ſurpriz'd at an accident 1 
at once cruſh'd all their fond expectations in 
the birth, were ſtruck dumb at this deci- 
ſion. Immediately they all beheld him with 
an. envious. eye; and were almoſt tempted: 
to quarrel with the gentleman who had pro- 
pos d ſo fatal an. expedient. He himſelf. 
ſeem'd vex'd to the foul. However, no 
one conteſted the choice; and he it fell 
upon, (whom I ſhall call Oriantes, ) was ap- 
pointed to act the part of a prince, with me, 

m the tragedy in queſtion. , We now gaz d 

J = each other; when I fancied. I ſaw, in his 

g eyes, the pleaſure that this gave him; and 

I doubt not but that mine told him the ſas: 

tisfaction which I myſelf felt likewiſe. The 

converſation. was now carried . on--far. leſs 

briſkly than before; the other candidate. 

being inconſolable at their having loſt, in an 

inſtant, all-hopes z and their uacefingla was 
painted, but too viſibly, N their reſpective 

2} <countenances. However, I did all that lay 

im my power, (ſo far as compliments and 
9 civility would go,) to ſooth their ſorrows, 
) 3 + oblerv'd, that no one of them had the 

. 1 OL. J. I leaſt 
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leaſt cauſe to be uneaſy at this accident; 
and that they ſhould not be any ways affec- 
ted with a choice, which chance alone had 
directed. They now ſeemed to acquieſce 
with my reaſons. We then gave out the 
other parts; and after having fix'd upon a 
day for the rehearſal, the company with- 
drew, and I continued alone with my lady. 

1 did not dare, at firſt, to aſk whether 
her ladyſhip was pleas'd with my conduct on 
this occaſion. She ſpar'd me this trouble; 
and the manner in which ſhe deliver'd her- 
ſelf, made me conclude that ſhe was ſatiſ- 
fied in general, with my whole behaviour, 
She <6bjefted only to one thing, and that 
was, that I had nam'd Oriantes too haſtily. 
A young woman, {ſays ſhe,) cannot diſco- 
ver too much reſerve and indifference on 
ſuch occaſions. She continued to obferve, 
that I ought to have permitted the young 
gentlemen to pronounce, who, notwithſtand- 
ing their jealouſy, would probably have 
acted agreeably to the diftates of juſtice ; and 
ſhe aſcrib'd, in a great meaſure, their un- 
eaſineſs to the haſty manner in which I had 

made my declaration. However, that ſhe 
herſelf was perſuaded, my impetuoſity was 
merely the effect of careleſſneſs; but that! 
anuſt take more care for the future. I will 
| confeſs, that I was ſurpriz'd at her great ſa- 
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acity, in taking ſuch notice of my eager- 
= 5 making the declaration; and I my- 
ſelf had forgot it, fo ſudden and involuntary 
was the impulſe which had given riſe to it. 
However, I replied, that I probably might 
have been too haſty on this occaſion z but 
that it was owing wholly to my deſire of put- 
ting an end to a conteſt, which muſt neceſ- 
ſarily have happen'd among the young gen- 
tlemen; but that ſhe might be aſſured, this 
was the ſole reaſon why I had behav'd in 
ſuch a manner. | as 4 
We then talk*d no more on this ſubject 
but I could not forbear reflecting, the whole 
evening, on all that had paſt ; when I per- 


1 ceiv'd, very ſenſibly, that I took a pleaſure 


in thinking on Oriantes. I was ſo little ac- 
quainted with the paſſion of love, that I a- 
bandon'd myſelf, without the leaſt reſerve, 

to my firſt ſenſations. I went to bed, im- 
patient for the return of the day, as this 


would give me the pleaſure of ſeeing my 


young gentleman again; I not doubting but 
that he would pay me a viſit. He came ac- 
cordingly on = morrow, but not till after 
dinner, the laws of decorum not permitting 
him to ſee me in the morning. The coun- 
teſs was then not at home; an affair relating 
to her eſtate, having oblig'd her to go three 
or four miles from her ſeat; ſo that Oriantes 

& I ts found 
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found me alone. The reception I gave him 
ſhow'd, that I was highly delighted with 
his company; and I can aſſure you, that no- 
thing I had ever met with in my life, gave 
me a more ſenſible pleaſure, than that of ſee- 


ing myſelf with him, without any other 


witneſſes but ourſelves. At his coming up 
to me, he ſeem'd in ſome confuſion, which 
prevented his obſerving mine; however, we 


oon recover'd ourſelves. ee what a 


converſation had we, and how greatly Aid 
it inchant us both ! our eyes made, recipro- 
cally, a thouſand proteſtations of the moſt 
render paſſion, before we dar'd to pronounce ; 


it with our lips. I will not give you the 


particulars of our converſation, ſuch pleaſing 
thoſe only who are the actors in them. He 
mention*d to me the chance which had pro- 
aur'd him a felicity he would have preferr*d 
to all ſublunary ones, tho' it might have 
been the lot of another. —— The anſwer I 
made, ſeem*d to hint, that I only wiſh'd 
he then ſpoke the truth. He underſtood my 
meaning; and thank'd me for this, in 
words overflowing with tenderneſs. My 
heart conſpir'd but too ſtrongly, to render 
theſe teſtimonies he gave me of his paſſion 
perſuaſive. I now imagin'd,' that I ought 


no longer to harbour the leaſt doubt with re- 


gay to the ſincerity * his! intentions; „ ho W- 
ever, 
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ever, I made him a ſlight anſwer; but then, 
how eloquent were my eyes ! —— What 


ſhall I ſay farther ? — He made me an of- 
fer of his heart; he aſk'd whether I 'wow'd - 


accept of it; he fell at my feet. I bluſtyd, 


I trembled. I now was no longer able to 


obſerve a ſilence, which, tho eloquent, 


ſav'd my modeſty the trouble of making a 


declaration with my lips. — Riſe, Oriantes, 


(ſaid I;) I ought to bluſh with confuſion. 


No one of your competitors, ever ſince the 


vows they made of -loving me, has hitherto 
had the advantage of making ſo free a de- 
claration as you have. You arrived but ye- 
ſterday; and yet, you now venture to de- 
clare a paſſion tor me. Still I have not bid 
you be ſilent ; I liſten to you; you fall down - 
before me, and I cannot even feign anger. 
Save me, (Oriantes) ſave me from the con- 


fuſion which both your conduct and mine 


ought to fill me with! Why cannot J per- 


ſuade you, that you ſhould ſtill doubt 
whether I really have an inclination for you ! 


But, alas! this is no longer in my power. 


You perceive how dearly I love you; this 


conqueſt was too cheap, and you will-too 
ſoon be habituated to the certainty of my be- 


ing charm'd in your favour. Take back 


therefore, (Oriantes) that heart, and let me 
be at reſt. I am not my own miſtreſs, and 
71 e 8 muſt 
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muſt ſhape my will after that of my mo- 


ther's. Be perſuaded, however, that no- 


thing in this world could give me ſo much 


delight, as for her to conſent to the love I 


have for you; but it is fit we both ſtop 
here. "Twas now impoſſible for Ori- 
antes to conceal his joy; when the greatneſs 


of his — inflam'd me ſtill more. — He 
begg 


eternal conſtancy. I have forgot the ſeveral 


I would give him leave to ſwear 


particulars I faid to him on this occaſion ; 
however, we at laſt agreed to love each other, 
and to conceal our flame from all the world. 
As we had been near two hours together, I 
begg'd him to withdraw; I expecting the 


counteſs every moment, and he obey'd. 1 
then went and ſhut myſelf up in my cham- 

ber, where grief, pleaſure, fear, ſhame ; in 
ſhort, a thouſand different paſſions prey'd 
upon me at once. But when perſons are in 
love, the reflections they make, in their 
--own mind, have a ſtronger effect upon them 
than the preſence of the object beloved. I 


felt within myſelf, that I doated on Orian- 


tes: I knew no other pleaſure than that of 
, gazing upon him, of preſenting my heart, 
and of hearing him offer me his. By this 
time the counteſs was returned home, when 
I faid that Oriantes had been to pay her a 
viſit. My lady ſeem'd to give little atten- 


tion 
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tion to this, it being natural that he ſhould 


come and ſee us. With regard to myſelf, 
I concealed, as carefully as I poſſibly could, 
all my fond impulſes, and this I did very 


- happily at firſt ; but thoſe impulſes grew 


afterwards ſo ſtrong, by the pleafure I 
found in ſeeing my lover perpetually, that 


they were ſoon diſcovered by any one, w 


took the leaſt pains to examine me. 

*Twere needleſs to tell you the ſeverał 
things which paſt, till the time of perform- 
ing the tragedy. I ſaw Oriantes every day, 
and frequently alone. And now the day of 
playing was fix*d, If it might not be look'd 


upon as vanity in me, to obſerve how much 


Oriantes and I delighted all the ſpectators, 


1 wou'd affirm, that no actors ever play d 


their parts with greater energy than we. 
But how prodigiouſly were thoſe who beheld 
us, qniſtaken on this occaſion ! Our fondneſs: 
one for the other, was ſuppos'd to be the. 
effect of art only ; and yet, I believe no- 

aſſion was ever painted in more ſtrong and 
ively colours. Both of us found ſo delicate 
a pleaſure, in vowing an eternal conſtancy, 
before thoſe from whom, at another time, 
we ſhould have concealed it with the utmoſt 
care; that I am of opinion, no two hearts- 
ever 2 with leſs reſerve than ours; by 
the bliſsful opportunity indulg'd us, of per- 
1115500 14 forming 
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forming thoſe parts, as tho* they had been 
merely fictitious. . 

A thouſand compliments were tions 
paid us, for our feigning ſo very ſucceſs- 
fully; and ſo many pleaſant things were 
then ſaid to us, that Oriantes and I could 
by this means, ſpeak with greater familia- 
rity, in preſence of any one, than we dar'd 
to do before. He ſtyl'd me, on every occa- 


ſion, his princeſs; whilſt I always call'd 


him, (agreeably to the tragedy,) my lord; 
and this is now become ſo habitual to me, 
(continued the fair anchoret,) that I gave 
you the ſame title, when I firſt addreſſed 
you; and I beg you to let me always call 
you fo. 

Four months more paſſed, without any 
one's perceiving the mutual paſſion with 
which we were inflam*d ; but at the end 
of that time, Oriantes, who row had firgſh'd 
his ſtudy of the Law, grew melancholy and 
penſive, the characteriſticks that diſtinguiſh 
thoſe who are prey*d upon by a violent paſ- 
fon. And now his mother, who doated 
upon him, griev'd at the gloom to which 
he was a prey, enquired - ſeveral times the 
cauſe of it. Oriantes made ſome difficulty, 
at firſt, to gratify her kind curioſity ; but 
at laſt, as ſhe one day preſſed him more 


earneſtly than uſual ; this darling ſon, after 
Os * 
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whom I adore, of the mighty paſſion I haye 
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fondly claſping his indulgent motlier; con- 
feſs'd that he lov'd me; and added, that 
it would be impoſſible for him ever to be 
happy without me. His mother, With“ 
out diſcovering the leaſt ſurprize, only ob- 
ſerv'd, in the ſofteſt manner, that he was 
as yet too young to form ſuch an engage- 
ment; and that, ſuppoſing my mother; 
(the old lady, ) ſhould give her conſent; he 
yet might, afterwards, regret in vain his 
loſs of liberty. —— I had infinitely rather, 
(ſays he, with the greateſt warmth,) deplore 
amy want of liberty, (if it be {poſſible I cou'd 
deplore it, when given up for the ſake of fo 
dearly beloved an object,) than languiſni in 


an expectation which I very poſſibly could 
not reſiſt, I therefore, (dear, dear Madam, 


conjure you, whom I reverence more than 
any thing in the world, to let me be happy. 
Vou know that I am well born, and heir to 
great riches; ſo that if you will but be ſo 
gracious, as to inform the mother of her 


for her daughter, ſhe ſurely will not oppoſe 
what only can make me bleſt. Oriantes“s 
mother thought, that it would be to no pur- 


poſe for her to endeavour to divert him 
trom his. ee She therefore promis' d to 


ſpeak to the counteſs about it that very: day, 


and was as good as her word, I was tak- 


15 ing 
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ing the air upon the terraſs when ſhe return'd 
home; which gave the lady in queſtion, all 
the time requiſite for propoſing our mar- 
mage to my imagin'd mother. 

The counteſs was furpriz'dand confounded 
at this compliment. The match would, 
indeed, have been quite ſuitable, had I been 
her daughter ; 3 bur, ſpite of the affection. 
Ihe had for me, *twas no eaſy matter for a 
ſon, on this occaſion, to: go ſuch 
gths, as to deprive heirs of an inheritance 


Ake of one no ways related to her, and to 
whom ſhe was bound by no other tye than 
that of a generous compaſſion. According- 
ly juſtice would not permit her to heſitate a. 
moment on this occaſion ; but as ſhe had a 
real love for me, and was unwilling to di- 


vulge my obſcure birth, ſhe form'd a reſo- 


Aution, which, without ſubjecting her to any 


The counteſs therefore, after returning 
ahe kindeſt reply to this propoſal, added, 
that before ſhe wou'd give a poſitive an- 
ſwer, ſhe muſt firſt ſound my inclination in 
Private ; and that, ſhou'd ſhe find me diſ- 
d like her fon, ſhe then would certainly 
Lonſent, with} 19» to our nuptials. 


Oriantes's 


which was their natural right; merely for the 


engagement, ſatisfied this good lady in ſome 
meaſure. 
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- Oriantes's mother; after this aſſurance 
had been given her, withdrew ; and flew to 
her ſon, whom ſhe inform'd of the auſpi- 
cious news. My young lover did not doubt. 


of ſucceſs, as the deciſion of this affair de» 


pended on me. 

But now the counteſs, who had poſtpon'd 
it for no other. reaſon,. than to inform me 
that I was not her daughter; and to engage 
me, by the diſcovery, to declare that I wou'd. 


not marry, for ſome time, came to me in my 


chamber, whither I was retir' d. The un- 
eaſineſs whieh appear d in her countenance, 
and her precaution in ſhutting the door after 
her, (looking firſt to ſee if no one could 
overhear us,) all this ſeemed to forbode 
evil; and made me conclude, that ſhe was 
going to acquaint me with ſome very diſ- 
agreeable particulars. I even aſſ d her, 
with an air of confuſion, what ſhe was going. 
to do; when her lady ſnip, coming up. 


drew a chair cloſe to mine, and ſeated her- 


felf. I gaz'd at her in great perplexity,. 
uw ſhe at laſt broke her lence and pee 
bg 710205 22 
'T have ſome ſtrange matters to tell you, 
(my dear girl,) which you would never have 
— let into, had you liv*d a thouſand years, 
but for an accident that h d juſt now 
"I that I ſympathize beforehand with 
I 6 you 
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You, in the grief with which you muſtneceſſa- 
rily be ſeiz'd, but can conceal nothing from 
you. Oriantes is fallen in love with you; 
and I am ignorant whether or no your af- 
tection be reciprocal. I conſequently cannot 
ſay, whether you have given him any hopes. 
However, you may have done this without 
incurring the leaſt guilt; and I doubt not but 
that all the impulſes of your heart, were 
directed by wiſdom. You naturally imagin'd 
that your birth and fortune were upon a foot 
with his; but it is high time I undeceive 
you concerning this ſuppos'd equality, which, 
very probably, may have miſled you, Know 
that you are not my daughter, nor can I tell 
Who you are. fe 1:40 
Heavens! (cried I, pale and in the deepeſt 
confuſion 3) O my good lady! I imagin'd 
you to be my mother, and you, (alas) are 
no ways related to me ! —— My ſighs and 
tears prevented my ſaying: a word more. 1 
then Rell back in my chair, without ſhowing 
Jcarce the leaſt ſigns of life. — I am greatly 
afflicted, (ſays ſhe, taking me in her arms,) 
to ſee you in this deplorable condition; but 
be comforted, my dear child. If you are 
deſirous of being ſtill called my daughter, 
and of always ſtyling me your mother, 
you may do this as long as you live. 
Can you be ſo cruel, (my lady, ſays I,) as 
U9Y | to 
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to inform me of theſe dreadful particulars, 
without telling me whoſe child I am? — 
Pray who are my parents? (good my lady;) 
— To whom do 1 owe my birth ? ———- 
She then related, how ſhe had found me, 
and  hkewiſe what ſhe had been told 
by the farmer, who had brought me up 
till three years old; after which ſhe con- 
tinued her diſcourſe as follows. * 

Oriantes is then in love with you: for this 
I was told by his mother, who went out juſt 
now, and deſired my conſent for you to 
marry him, I deferr'd giving a poſitive an- 
ſwer, upon pretence that I wou'd firſt adviſe 
with you about it. Methinks you cannot 
expect that my affection, for you, ſhould 
be carried ſo far, as that, (forgetting . thoſe 
who are united to me by the ties of blood) I 
ſhou'd bequeath to you, an eſtate deyolv'd 
to me from my anceſtors, and which conſe- 
quently ought, to deſcend to my family. 
However I promiſe, to have no leſs regard 

for you, ſo — as I live, than if you were 


my own child; and you may expect great 
things in time to come, both from the 
natural generoſity of my temper, and from 
the ſtrong love 1 have for you. The only 

return I aſk, is, that you would take advan- 
tage of, and comply with the advice I have 
to give you. Be, therefore, hencetarward, . . 


more 


182 PHARSAMON D. 
more on the reſerve with reſpect to Orian- 
tes ; behave to him with that cold civility, 
which rids us of thoſe whom we are deſirous 
to ſhake off. In a few days Ill ſend you 
five or {1x miles from hence, where you 
ſhall ſtay ſome time, in order that abſence 
may compleat the cure which your coldneſs 
ſhall have begun: and as I am to give his 
mother an anſwer to-morrow, I'll tell her 
that, after informing you of the deſire Orian- 
tes had to make his addreſſes, you conjur'd 
me to let you enjoy your liberty; whence, 
J ſhall add,) I concluded that you had an 
averſion to marriage. | 

All the time that the counteſs was talking 


in this ſtrain, the tears ran down my cheeks; 


but, particularly, when I was told the re- 
ply ſhe deſign'd to make, en the morrow, 
to Oriantes's mother; twas then, (great 
gods I) that my reaſon fled me in an inſtant, 
and was ſucceeded by black deſpair. —— =_ 
What's the meaning of all this? (cried ſne;) 
are you griev'd, (my dear girl,) at the an- 
ſwer I am to make? Is it poſſible that you 
ran be ſtruck with fo violent a paſſion for 
Oriantes? — *Tis but too true, (my good 
lady, replied I, ſqueezing her hand in mine;) 


Yes, yes, I do love him, (mother,) for 
this name is ſo dear to me, that I ſhall never 


ceaſe calling you by it. An equal * 
$ 
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has united both our hearts; and it was in pur- 
ſuance of my advice, that his mother open'd 
herſelf to you. I do not deſire you to leave 
me your eſtate; the education which you 
have beſtow'd on me, and the pity you in- 
dulg*d me at the time when my condition 
was deplorable, are poſſeſſions ſo valuable in 
themſelves, that I cannot defire any thing, 
greater; but be ſo good, (dear, dear pa- 
rent,) as to compleat your kindneſs to me. 
Know that I am diſtractedly fond of Orian- 
tes, and that he burns with no leſs violent a 
flame for me. Alas! he wou'd die, ſhould 
he think I had refus*'d to marry him. Ah 
no! I „ revail with myſelf to put my 
lover to ſo ſevere a trial; I am perfectl 
well acquainted with the extreme 3 
of his ſoul, for which reaſon he deſerves a. 
quite different r ce. I have only 
one favour to beg, which is, that when 
Oriantes's mother ſhall come to morrow.. 
to know your reply; be pleas'd to fay, 
that you ſpoke to me, but that I had not 
yet taken my reſolution; and that I defir*d 
to anſwer her ſon myſelf. Heaven will be 
ſo gracious, between this and next morn- 
ing, as to inſpire me with ſuch a reply as it 
may be proper for me to make. The 
counteſs liſten*d to me with the greateſt at- 
dention, and ſeem'd to pity me ** her 
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heart. --— My dear girl, (ſays ſhe,) as you 
are exceedingly preſſing, I'll do what you 
deſire, but Ill now leave you. Reflect at 
leiſure on all I have ſaid. Be only ſure of 
this, (and don't forget it,) that I'll love you 
for ever; and now make one noble effort to 
8 the very high regard I have for you: 
rewel. Saying theſe words ſhe left 
me, when ] poor I ſtaid alone in my chamber, 
a ſad prey to the moſt killing anguiſh. 
*Twould only tire, ſhould I tell you f Va- 
rious reflections I made on this occaſion. 
At laſt 1 went to bed, but could not ſhut 
my eyes all night. I water'd my bed with 
my tears; and regretted my want of ag 


eſtate, and the uncertainty. of my birth, no 


farther than as they influenc'd my paſſion , 


and I compar'd the perſon whom Oriantes, in 
beſtowing his affection on me, had thought 


he lov'd, with her who would appear be- 
fore him the next day. How gloomy 


will be his thoughts, (ſaid 1 to myſelf,) 


when, inſtead of a young gentlewoman, of a 
good family, and a conſiderable fortune, he 


* will find, (in me, ) an unhappy creature, who 


owes, entirely, all: that ſhe ſeems to be, to 


the compaſſion which a good lady had for 
her; and who, but for this compaſſion, 
wou'd perhaps have been now reduced to 


the extremes of | poverty! A young, woman 


quite 


3 © „ * as 
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quite nameleſs, without one relation, and 
with not a ſhilling in the world, Reflect, 
(my good lord, ) how horrid an idea I muſt 
then have entertain'd of my ſituation. q 
By this time *twas day-light, when Orian- 
tes's mother came, as ſhe promis'd, to en- 
quire my anſwer. I know not, (ſaid the 
counteſs) what may be her deſign, I not 
having been able to draw any thing out of 
her, by which I cou'd gueſs her thoughts; 
ſhe only deſiring leave to ſpeak to your ſon. 
—— Very well, (ſays Oriantes's mother ;,) 
I'll bid him go this afternoon and pay her a 
viſit ; whereby we poſſibly ſhall know, to- 
morrow, what is to be done; and provided 
(Madam, ) you do but approve of the match 
ſo well as I do, and things are found ſui- 
table, I hope my ſon will be entirely pleas' d. 
— You may be perſuaded, (replied the 
counteſs,) that I ſhall be perfectly well ſa- 
tisfied with all you do, in caſe the ſentiments 
of my daughter, happen to correſpond with 
mine. | | 
The lady, after pronouncing theſe words, 
went away, and the counteſs came to me in 

my chamber. I was then in a moſt deplo- 

3 rable frame of mind, upon which her lady- 
7 fſhipdid all ſhe cou'd to conſole me; and, 
for this purpoſe, employ'd the fondneſs ca- 


reſſes, and the moſt tender expreſſions i bub, 
4 as! 
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alas ! twas not poſſible for her to ſoften the 
rigour of my woe. In a word, my diſpon- 
dency was ſo great, that I had not power to 
ſpeak a word, and anſwer'd no otherwiſe 
than by my ſighs. Dinner was now ſerv'd 
up in my chamber, when my lady ſent a- 
way all the fervants ; ſhe being unwilling 
that they ſhould ſee me on this occaſion. 
Dinner being ended, word was brought, 
that Oriantes was come to viſit me ; upon 
which, the counteſs order'd him to be in- 
troduc'd into my chamber, and imme- 
diately left us together. My lover, who 
had been told my reply, by his mother, was 
tortur'd with the deepeſt anguiſh. He 
could not conceive the reaſon why I ſhou'd 
deſire to ſpeak with him; as all that now 
remained, for our concluding the nuptials, 
was my ſaying yes, which he imagin'd 
it would be impoſſible for me to refuſe 
doing. On this account he trembled all over 
at his coming in. The inſtant he caſt his 
eyes on me: — Heavens ! (cries he,) what 
do I behold! What is it can have dimi- 
niſh*d the luſtre of thoſe ſoul-delighting eyes? 
, oy has this paleneſs over-ſpread your 
cheeks ? ah! why ſo much ſorrow in this 
countenance ? how deadly are theſe omens ? 
{(lovelieſt of the creation |) what am I to 
think of all this? O free me from the dire 
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pangs I feel ! Can I believe what I ſee? == 
Oriantes, Oriantes, (ſaid I to him, ) the ſad 
ſtate in which you now behold me, is the 
effect of the moſt juſt grief. Alas! my woe 
is paſt all deſcription ; and never wretch 
was ſo unfortunate as I. — Gods ! (cried 


he, ) what expreſſions are theſe! tell me, 


(thou deareſt creature,) what 1s it that' can 
thus pierce your ſoul with anguiſh * pour 
out your u hole heart before me. Pray 
ſit down, (ſays I,) and interrupt me not.— 
I then ſpake to him as follows. 

You have lov*d me, (Oriantes,) and you 
fil love me with a paſſion which was 
one day to form my fole felicity, but, alas! 
tis all at an end. That paſſion which in- 
ſpir'd me with the ſtrongeſt, the moſt fin- 
cere affection for you; that paſſion, con- 
tinued with ſo many vows and proteſtations, 
muſt be no more. -— No more! (cried he, 
in the deepeſt agonies 3) tear, O tear then, 
from my breaſt, the heart which it ingrofles 
entirely, ſince I cannot live a moment longer 
than I am permitted to love! ——My good 
Oriantes, (ſaid I,) I beſought you not to 
interrupt me. Perhaps your pangs may be 
ſoften'd, if you will but have the patience 
to liſten to me. Twas not without reaſon 
I obſerv'd to you, that you ought to love 
me no longer: know that your honour is 

RA concern'd, 
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concern'd, as well as that of the lady who 
gave you birth, and even the fate of her on 
whom you deſign to beſtow your affection; 
all, all, cry aloud for you to love me no 
longer, and prove the abſolute neceſſity for 
this. Be ſo indulgent therefore only as to 
hear me. You fondly imagin'd me to be the 
counteſs's daughter; but, (woe is me!) ſo 
far from my being ſuch, even I myſelf am 
ignorant who it is that gave me birth. A 
farmer, who likewiſe was a ſtranger to this 
particular, and to whom ſome money had 
been given to bring me up, gave me to the 
counteſs at her requeſt, This good lady has 
brought me up hitherto, as her daughter: ; 
and 1 never knew but that I was ſuch, till 
your addreſſes to me, caus'd her to diſcloſe 
the whole ſecret. I have ſaid enough to 
you. Farewel, (Oriantes,) alas! farewel, 
for ever! I am no longer worthy of your re- 
gard; the only thing I can claim is your 
pity, and this I muſt des you to indulge me. 
IT would be impoſſible for words to deſcribe 
how juſtly I may claim it; how dreadful 
my fate 1s, and how dearly I love you (at 
this inſtant,) ſpite of the eternal obſtacle to 
.-our- paſſion, which T have now told you. 
Once again, farewel. Alas! the more I 
- behold you, the more I muſt Peer 
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Fly me, fly an unfortunate wretch, whom 
You cannot love with honour. : 
Whilſt I was thus a prey to the moſt bit- 
ter affliction, Oriantes had ſeiz*d one of my 
hands, which I endeavour'd to draw back, 
but in vain; he having got faſt hold of it, 
and ſeeming quite out of his ſenſes. When 
I had done ſpeaking, his head fell on that 
hand, when bedewing it with his tears, and 
fighing as tho* his heart would break; — In- 
chanting creature ſays he, ſoftly, and in a 
tone of deſpair,) death only ſhall ſeparate, 
ſhall tear me from you. —— He repeated 
theſe words a multitude ' of times. Gods 
what tongue could deſcribe the impulſes of 
our ſouls on this occaſion! at laſt Oriantes 
recovering his ſenſes, ſeem'd to have taken 
ſome mighty reſolution. — Hear me, (ſays 
he,) either for the laſt time, or elſe to wn 
termine you to ſee me for ever. 
- I know not, (continues he) e an- 

gel | who you are, nor do I deſire to be ſa- 
tisfied in this particular. As I love you 
from my ſoul, merely on account of your 
numberleſs charms, J prefer you to any of 
your ſex, how conſpicuous ſoever for family 
or fortune. Farther, the obſcurity of your 
birth, ſo far from leſſening you in my 
eſteem, only endears you the more. Yes; 
(peerleſs maid!) I love you a thouſand 
times 
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times dearer for that very reaſon. *Twere 
impoſſible this ſhould be otherwiſe, as you 


have inſpir'd me with the ſtrongeſt paſſion, 


which increaſes every time I view that 
nerous countenance ; as well as when I re- 


fle& on your moit engaging carriage, which 


you doubtleſs muſt owe to the parents you 
ſprung from, and not to education. In a 
word, (ſweeteſt creature !) I ſwear to love 
you, ſo long as heaven ſhall permit me to 
draw this vital air. Talk not to me of the 
farmer who firſt took pity on you ; of the 
counteſs's charitable favour, nor of the ig- 
nominy which you imagine this will bring 
upon me; diminutive objects all! trifling 
conſiderations ! which cannot make the | 

impreſſion on a heart you have once touch'd. 
From this moment I give up all claim to my 
patrimony and to my family. I will pre- 


ſerve nothing but you, and you ſhall be all 


things to me. If therefore I am dear to you, 
fly me not; or be aſſured, that you'll have 
cauſe to reproach yourſelf with being the oc- 
caſion of my death, ſhould you take the leaſt 
to break off from me. Tis you are to 


ſt 
bid me either live or die. Now conſider 


whether you ought to put a period to my 
life, rather than prolong it, when it will be 
devoted to you only. 0 ON 
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J will confeſs, that I was quite charm'd, 
with the warmth and generoſity of Orian- 
tes's paſſion, I wept, but my tears did 
not proceed ſo much from grief, as from 
Joy to find him ſo inexpreſſibly kind. Du- 
ing ſome moments I felt, (ſo mighty is 
love,) a ſecret paſſion in the ſtrange: ad- 
venture, which inform'd me that I was a 
poor foundling; as this circumſtance. gave 
Oriantes an opportunity of proving how 
dear I was to him. 91's 
Is it poſſible, (ſaid I,) that all J have ſaid, 
ſhould only increaſe your fondneſs for me ! 
Heavens! is it juſt that a heart ſo generous, 
ſo conſtant as your's, ſhould be won by an 
ill fated wretch, who knows not her birth ? 
— You are then ſo indulgent, (dear Orian- 
tes, ſays I,) as to put your life in my hands, 
ſo that it is in my power either to prolong 
or end it. Now can you once imagine, after 
all I have Heard, that I can balance a ſingle 
moment to preſerve it; a life the ſole ſup- 
rt of mine, and without which the greateſt 
leſſings would become inſupportable to me. 
Ol yes, I'Il preſerve that precious life; 
and be aſſur'd that you commit it to the 
care of one, to whom it is dearer than even 
to her from whom you ſprung. Lou muſt, 
you ſhall live, ſince your days are in my 
diſpoſal ; but then you are dependant on a 
” 'F | mother, 
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mother, who will be inform'd how mean 
the creature is, whom you condeſcend to 
love; for the counteſs, who (as I ob- 
ſerv'd,) is not my parent, has in ſome 
meaſure forbid me ever to ſee you more; 
me even declaring, that I muſt go ſeveral 
miles from hence, to break off all correſ- 
pondence with you. My. refuſal to obey 
her command (never to ſee you again,) will 
exaſperate her againſt me. She then will 
divulge the whole ſecret of my birth, 
when your mother will immediately en- 
joyn you to ſhun me. Your refuſal to 
comply, will inflame her vengeance, the 
dire effects of which will fall on my 
head. Immediately the counteſs and ſhe, 
will unite in perſecuting me. However, 
imagine not that fear will ever be capa- 
ble of leſſening the fondneſs I have for 
you. But I conjure you (adorable Orian- 
tes!) before I run the hazard of all the 
dangers, which I both foreſee. and defy, 
to reflect on the peril to which you 
yourſelf will thereby be expos' d? conſi- 
der, (conſider, I ſay,) that you depend 
wholly on your mother; that your diſ- 
obedience will ſhow too evidently, your 
diſregard for her; and that the only ſad 
fruit of your - diſobedience to her will, 


will be the, loſs of, er affe&ion,; and cha 
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of the eſteem of every one. I ſhould have 
proceeded farther in my remonſtrances, had 
Oriantes permitted me to do it, but as they 
were altogether diſpleaſing to him, he wou d 
not let me ſay a word more, but interrupt - 
ing me, ſpoke as follows: Be aſſured that I 
intend not to diſobey my mother in any re- 
ſpect, I being perfectly ſenſible of the reve- 
rence due to her; beſides, thoſe only of- 
fend, who diſobey when it is in their power 
to do otherwiſe ; but you know very well, 
(dear creature!) that I am no longer my 
own maſter ; and conſequently, that what- 
ever my actions may be, they will claim 
pity more than anger. After all, my in- 
treaties and my tears may perhaps make 
a {tronger impreſſion on my mother, than 
we dare yet hope for. However, let the 
worſt go to the worſt ; and though ſhe 
ſhould continue inflexible, I again declare, 
that my "paſſion can never be extinguiſh*d 
but with life. 3 

Oriantes ſaid a thouſand things more; 
and ſurely no lover ever diſcover*d more 
fondneſs, or greater regard, than he in- 
dulg'd me; whilſt I, in return, promis'd 
to comply with all his deſires. Alas! 
J imagin'd that he, who gave me his 
heart without the leaſt reſerve, had a juſt 


title to mine. We then conſulted together 
VOL S::: Wi for 
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for expedients, in order to prevent this in- 
cident from being made publick ; vainly 
flattering ourſelves,” that ſomething might 
poſſibly intervene, which wou'd favour our 
paſſion; and after a thouſand mutual yows 
and proteſtations, Oriantes left me. 


The end of the third PA RT. 
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288% HE moment after Oriantes 
Hy, was withdrawn, the counteſs 

came into my chamber, to 
„ bäear the things I had ſaid to 
him. What ſtrange effects 
are wrought, by love, upon 
hearts ! The moment ſhe came in, I conſi- 
der'd her as an enemy with whom I muſt 
diſſemble; and all I had promis'd, all I 
ow'd her, was inſtantly eraz'd from my 
memory, Well, (my dear gul, ſays ſhe, 
2 as 


196 PHARSA MON D. 

as ſhe came up to me,) what have you re- 
ſolv'd upon? — Alas! madam, (replied I, 
1 made a full declaration to Oriantes; and 
tho* he proteſted, that the change in my cir- 
cumſtances cau'd not any ways leſſen the 
love he bears me; I yet am perſuaded, 
from the coldneſs and indifference with 
which he made this proteſtation, that his 
paſſion will not long be able to withſtand 
che reaſons that ſo juſtly call upon him, to 
baniſh me for ever from his memory. In- 
deed, I myſelf, (the better to impoſe 
on her ladyſhip,) was determin'd to pay 
an implicit obedience to all her inſtructions ; 
I being firmly perſuaded, that they would 
be dictated wholly by affection and good 


nature, 
During this interval, Oriantes being re- 


turned home, his mother concluded, by the 
meancholy which appeared in his counte- 
nance, that I had not given a favourable an- 
ſwer to his addreſſes. This fir'd her with 
indignation, for the contempt, (as ſhe ima- 
gin'd) in which we held her ſon. — She 
took notice of it with great warmth, ſome 
days after to the counteſs ; who ſuppoſing 
that, inſtead of the confidence which I had 
declared I had made to my lover, I, on the 
contrary, had accus'd him of being the ſole 


-obſtacle to our marriage; let the * 
25 » 
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of Oriantes into the whole ſecret, and 
frankly told the manner in- which ſhe firſt 
found me. The lady upon hearing my 
ſtory, was all aſtoniſhment. She own'd, 
that ſhe had been greatly offended, at the 
cold reception ſhe ſuppos'd that her ſon had 
met with, in his courtſhip; and took her 
leave, with aſſuring, that ſhe wou'd com- 
mand him, to never ſee me more ; adding, 
that the beſt way to prevent our ever meet- 
ing again would be, for her ladyſhip to 
ſend me at a diſtance from her fight, 
for ſome time; and the counteſs promis*d 
to comply with her deſires. Her ladyfhip 
kept her word, ſhe declaring to me, this 
very day, that I ſhould be inſtantly remov*'d 
from her houſe. Hearing theſe: words, I 
ſhudder'd ; my tears, (ſpite of my endea- 
vours to reſtrain them) how'd but too vi- 
ſibly how griev'd I was, at the ſad thoughts 
of baniſhment to which I was condemn'd 7 
but the counteſs expreſſed herſelf with fo 
much ſeverity, that I did not doubt but ſhe 
would put her menaces in execution. I then 
went and ſhut myſelf up in my bed-cham- 
ber, to conſider what courſe it would be 
proper for me to take ; but my' ſpirits were 
in too great a flutter, for me to fix upon 
any thing, my ſoul being wholly engroſſed 
by my ſorrows. ate, oF TI 
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In the mean time, the moment Oriantes's 
mother was got home, ſhe inform'd her fon 
of every particular ſhe knew concerning me, 
imagining that he was quite in the dark as. 
to this affair ; and that when he ſhould be 
told who I was, this would put an end to 
his paſſion at once. But Oriantes, on the 
contrary, had inform*d her of every thing; 
adding, that the obſcurity of my birth, was 
no reaſon why I ſhould appear leſs amiable 
in his eyes. He then expatiated on a thou- 
ſand good qualities, (doubtleſs not poſleſs*d 
by me) which love had painted in his ima- 
gination. His mother, amaz'd to find that 
my ſtory had no effect upon him; aſham*d 
that her ſon ſhould be ſo great a ſlave to 
a paſſion, which ſhe thought reflected eternal 
diſhonour on him; after declaring, that he 
muſt not expect the leaſt favour from her, 
in caſe he continued to viſit me; and that 
tho* ſhe had the greateſt affection for him, 
it yet was not ſo violent, as to make her 
conſent to a marriage which muſt bring 
eternal infamy on their family; added a 
numberleſs multitude of reflections more, 
intimating that my birth might poſſibly be 
attended with the moſt contemptible, as well 
as moſt odious circumſtances ; and concluded 
her diſcourſe, by commanding him, not 
only to lay aſide all farther thoughts of ſo 
41 diſgrace- 
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diſgraceful a match; but likewiſe to never 
ſee me more, 1 pain of feeling the moſt 
bitter effects of her reſentment... Qriantes 
riſing up at theſe words: — I will not, (ſays 
he, 9 madam, ) exaſperate you far- 
ther, by telling you how dearly I love Clo- 
rinna; I hope that time will mollify you, 
and make you compaſſionate the fondneſs 
with which I burn for her. Let it ſuffice 
that I ſolemnly declare, I bear all poſſible 
reverence to you, (my indulgent parent) 
but in regard to your conjuring me to for- 
get for ever Clorinna; I ſhall only follow, 
in diſobeying you, impulſes that are wholly 
inyoluntary, and which drag me along, 
ſpite of myſelf. ——— Proper care, (ſaid 
his mother, ) ſhall be taken, to prevent the 
ſhocking effects of your weakneſs, Iphila 
(for this was the counteſs's name,) has pro- 
mis'd me to ſend her from her houſe. 
Abſence may, very probably, leſſen the 
violence of your love; and, at laſt, make 
you forget her. —— Heavens! (cried Ori- 
antes in the ſtrongeſt agony,) is Clorinna to 
be ſent away from the counteſs's | and cou'd 
you yourſelf defire, nay ſtrongly urge her 
removal ? Alas! this will be deſtroying the 
life you gave me. But I will return it to 
vou; for know, that death will be an ine- 
ſtimable bleſſing to me, compar'd to the 
? K 4 anguiſh 
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anguiſh of living without Clorinna. But I 
will fly, and prevent her being carried off. 
Adieu, Madam. Gods ! reſtore to me my 
dear, dear Clorinna ! 

Oriantes, having pronounc'd theſe words, 
arriv'd at Iphila's in the utmoſt rage; when 
ſpying me, at a diftance, ſeated in the mid- 
dle of the garden, on a turf which I water'd 
with my tears; — How! (inchanting crea- 
ture, ſays he advancing forward) is it you 
I ſee? and have I the exquiſite pleaſure of 
beholding you once again ? I was told that 
you were dragging from this houſe ; upon 
which 1 flew hither, firmly reſolv'd to carry 
you off, or loſe my life. What dreadful re- 
ſolution is this ? (ſaid I ;) For Heavens ſake, 
(much lov'd Oriantes,) calm your tran- 
ſports ; what would you have me do, after 
the ſolemn promiſe I made to ſee you when- 
ever it ſhould be in my power? Ah me! 
I did not think our enemies wou'd have 
proceeded to ſuch violent lengths. What 


can I do ? — Alas nothing. Ia poor wretch, 


whoſe only defence is ſighs and tears. 
Juſt as he had utter'd theſe words, we per- 
ceiv*d Iphila haſting towards us, and en- 
flam'd with anger. — Ungrateful creature 
(ſays ſhe,) I find that you are not afraid of 
5 my commands; tho* you are 
bound to me by ſuch obligations as you can 
5 * 4 never 
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never repay. Pennyleſs and an outcaſt as 
you. are, what can you expect from the 
young gentleman whoſe paſſion you inflame? 
have you the leaſt claim to any fortune? 
But, for my pity, what would have become 
of you now, and what would you have been 
had I not given you ſhelter ? Should I aban- 
don you, this wou'd be taking but half my 
revenge for your black ingratitude to me, 
Know, that the education I beſtow'd on you, 
(merely out of charity,) gives me a power 
over you, and this power I will exert ;. and 
after you ſhall have felt the moſt dire effects 
of my juſt reſentment, P11 then complete 
my vengeance, by returning you back, 
to all the meanneſs; all the ignominy 
of the condition out of which I took yu. 
I have infinite obligations to your lady- 
ſhiÞ (ſays I in a tone mix'd with pride and 
reſpect). You indeed have brought me up 
hitherto ; and you threaten me with the 
ſevereſt puniſhment for my ingratitude. 
Your ladyſhip is to act as you pleaſe on this 
occaſion. Hitherto, indeed, I could have 
recourſe to no one but you, madam. I my- 
ſelf don't know who were my parents. 
Perhaps too, the education you thought fit 
to beltow upon me, may be far above my 
birth; nevertheleſs, what expreſſions ſoever 
you uſe, to convince me of the vilenels of 
K 5 my 


202 PHARSA MOND. 
my extraction, I yet may perhaps be nobly 
born. The words which you employ, in 
order to fill me with confuſion, have a quite 
contrary effect from what you intended; 
they inſpiring me with a certain pride, which 
proves the greatneſs of my deſcent. Now 
this pride fills me with all imaginable gra- 
titude for you; and if I cheriſh this grati- 
tude, after the many bitter things you have 
here ſaid to me, you can expect nothing 
more. This is the only anſwer I have to 
make ; and you now may exerciſe, as you 
Mall think proper, all the power which you 
pretend to have over me. 

Deareſt Clorinna, (ſaid Oriantes with 
tranſport) this power ſhall never be em- 
ploy'd againſt you, ſo long as life ſhall be 
indulg'd me. Pray, Sir, remember, 
(faid Iphila to him,) that as you are in my 
houſe, it does not become you to talk in this 
ſtrain. As to you, (Clorinna,) follow 
me this moment, or I ſhall uſe force. 
Iphila ſaying theſe words, ſeiz'd me by the 
arm, and puſhing me, oblig'd me to walk 
before her. Oriantes was going to oppoſe 
this violent treatment, when anger bereav- 
ing him of his ſtrength, we ſaw him fall in a 
{woon. As the counteſs had the higheſt re- 
gard for my dear Oriantes's mother, ſhe 
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called out for ſome 2 to = of, 
him; and then forc*'d me up into a cham- 
ber, where ſhe ſhut me in. on 1910 
She judg*d that, as ſoon as my lover 
ſhould be come to himſelf, would be dif- 
ficult for her to remove me. from the houſe, 
without ſome fatal accident; for which rea- 
ſon ſhe reſolv'd to ſend me away with all 
poſſible ſpeed. Coming, about an hour: af- 
ter, into the room where I was confin'd ; 
Follow me, (ſays ſhe,) in a ſevere tone, 
I went after her without making the leaſt xe-. 
ſiſtance, or ſo much as uttering. /a- ſingle 
word. I then was thruſt into a chaiſe, un- 
accompanied by any perſon, when imme- 
diately we drove from the houſe, And now, 
the reflection, that I poſſibly might never ſee 
Oriantes again, check'd all my pride in an 
inſtant. His anguiſh, and the condition in 
which I had left him, griev'd me as much 
as the ſad loſs I ſhould ſuſtain, by never 
ſeeing him more. I now fill'd the ſolitudes 
through which I paſs'd with my - moan. 
What ſhall I ſay farther ? After riding four 
hours, we came into a wood, which we 
paſs'd through. At the end of this wood, I 
{pied an old manſion, and there the chaiſe ſtop- 
ped. Immediately the two men on horſeback 
alighted; I then was taken out of the chaiſe, 
and forc'd into the houſe ; when the houſer 
K 6 Keeper 
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keeper opening a dark room that was 
well bon urniſh*d, he put me into 
it. I imagin'd, obſerving the faces of thoſe 
who accompanied me, that my youth and 
my tears had excited their pity. I was go- 
ing to ſpeak to them, without knowing what 
I had to ſay, when theſe men, (afraid per- 
haps of the compaſſion, for me, which was 
ſtealing upon them, ) left me a moment af- 
ter J had retir'd to the chamber. Thus I 
Found myſelf in an inſtant, quite alone; 
without aſſiſtance, without a companion, and 
(the moſt direful of all reflections,) without 
hopes of ever beholding my Oriantes, whoſe 
dear remembrance alone kept me alive, and 
without which I ſhould have died with an- 
guiſh. 
. _Suſtenance was brought me regularly 
twice a day, and I was as well fed here, 
as I had been at the counteſs's. I ſpent 
about three months, alone, in this room, 
which plung'd me into ſo deep a melan- 
choly, that I found my ſtrength and health 
decay perpetually. Life was now become 
odious to me. I would often call upon my 
dear, dear Oriantes, and ſtill found a plea- 
fure in the name; which indeed, was the 
only one I enjoy'd in this place. 
- You'll cafily figure to yourſelf (good my 
lord,) the deſpair with which my _—_ 21 
EN © 7A eliz'd, 
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ſeiz d, the moment he found I was gone- 
He had been a long time in a ſwoon, during 
which Iphila had given orders for his being 
convey'd to his mother's, whom ſnhe in- 
form'd, (by letter, ) of all ſhe had ſaic to 
me, and the reaſon of her ſon's fainting a 
way. As ſoon as Oriantes was recovered, 
the firſt words he ſpake, were, to aſk Where 
I was. As his mother ſtood near him, he, 
at firſt, turned away his eyes, that he * , 
not behold her. But ſne addreſſed him in 
ſuch melting language, that Oriantes, ſpite . 
of the violence of his reſentment, expreſs d 
it only by his -ſighs. His mother then 
ſhew'd him Iphila's letter, which ſtrucæ 
him dumb, and his. cheeks were inſtantly: 


overſpread with a deadly paleneſs —I very 


poſſibly (ſays he,) ſhall never ſee her again. 


You now will be ſatisfied. —— He did not 
ſay a word more; however, his air ſeemed -- 
to ſhow, that his grief was not ſo deep but 
that time might diſpel it. Alas! his ſilence ' 
proceeded from the extremes of deſpair ; he 
forming a reſolution, within himſelf,” to 
leave his mother, and ſearch every where 


till he had found me. Accordingly he ſet 


out next day, upon pretence of a — 


match. I ſhall not tire you with the 

culars of his mother's dreadful u no 

the moment ſhe heard of his being gone 
away; 
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away : all I will inform you of is, that 
chance, long after his departure, directed. 
him to the old manſion in which I was im- 
mur*'d. He arriv'd there in the night; 
and it being the only houſe in that 
neighbourhood, Oriantes beſought the 
houſekeeper to let him ſtay there till 
next morning. This favour was not re- 
fus'd him; and he was permitted to 
lie in the very next room to mine. The 
wall which ſeparated us, was not ſo thick 
as to prevent thoſe (in one of the two 
rooms,) who rais'd their voices a little, 
from being pretty diſtinctly heard in the other. 
You will naturally ſuppoſe that the houſe- 
keeper, when he — Oriantes into 


this Chamber, did not know who he was. 


1 had got to bed before he came into this 
apartment, and heard him walk. And now, 
a certain curioſity, (for which I-cou'd not 
account) diſpelled, at this juncture, the deep 
melancholy which till then, had oppreſſed 
me. I liſtned to the ſound of the feet, 
which I heard in this room ; and from time 
to time, heard ſighs which excited my at- 
tention to ſuch a degree, that at laſt my 
heart felt the ſtrongeſt emotions. A mo- 
ment after, I heard words utter*d by a voice 


which made me ſtart. I found myſelf 


change colour on a ſudden; when the con- 
* ſuſion 


y HA R SA ON D wo 
fuſion into which the voice I overheard, 
threw me, forc'd from me likewiſe a deep 
ſigh. I now thought, that that per ſon 1 
overheard ſtood ſtill, and liſten'd alſo. —— 
Heavens! (ſaid I to myſelf,) what can this. 
mean? — I imagin'd that this perſon im- 
mediately after drew ſtill nearer to me. 
Gods ! (cried he,. in the utmoſt tranſports,. 
drawing nearer to the wall) can it be ſhe 2 
This muſt be her voice. a 

At the time that this on ſpoke, me- 
thought the voice I — did not differ 
from that of my Oriantes; a circumſtance 
which made me grieve ſtill more for the ab- 
ſence of that much lov'd man. And now, 
abandoning myſelf to all the anguiſh of my 
reflexions, I only vented a few ſad, involun- 
tary ſighs, and liſten'd no more. On the 
ether hand, Oriantes finding me ceaſe to 
ſpeak, went- to bed; reſolving to enquire, 
next day, who was the perſon, in the ad- 
Joining room, whoſe moan he had over- 
heard. He even waited impatiently for 
day-light ; and, the inſtant it appear'd, he 
huddled on his clothes, and came down. 
ſtairs. And now, without ſhowing the 
leaſt curioſity or concern, he deſir'd the 
houſekeeper to inform him, about the un- 
fortunate woman that lay in the next room. 
= She is a young gentlewoman, (ſays _ 
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who has been here theſe three months. She 
never ſtirs out, but abandons herſelf wholly 
to her ſorrows. —— Can you tell me her 
name? (ſaid Oriantes). — No, (replied the 
houſekeeper, with an air which ſeem'd to 
{how that he did not ſpeak truth ;) but ſhe 
is a molt lovely creature, and was ſent hither 
by the lady to whom this manſion belongs. 
— As ſhe is handſome, (replied Oriantes,) 
I ſhould be glad to get a glimpſe of her, and 
I myſelf be unſeen, —— Sir, (ſays the houſe- 
keeper,) I cannot permit you to go into 
her chamber; but this [Il tell you, that 
ſhe ſometimes puts her head out of a win- 
dow which looks into yon garden. Now all 
that you can do, in order to ſatisfy your cu- 
rioſity, will be, to ſtay an hour or two; 
and to take ſome turns in the garden, where 
you will ſee her, in caſe ſhe ſhould come to 
the window. I can ſtay, (ſaid Oriantes, ) 
that time; and, if you'll give me leave, I'll. 
take a breakfaſt with you. | 
. Oriantes ſtaid ſo long in the houſe, and 
then went into the garden; a little after 
which, I open'd my window. My lover 
had hid himſelf in a tufted arbour, whence 
he could eaſily ſee me, without being him- 
ſelf perceiv'd. I now appeared, when he 
knew me inſtantly. So great were the tranſ- 
ports of his joy, that he had like to have be- 
357% a F 
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tray*d himſelf; he, at firſt, being ſtrongly 
tempted to come out from the arbour, and 
ſtand under my window. However, a re- 
flexion or two check*d his ardour ; he con- 
ſidering, that he would loſe me a fecond 
time, ſhould he diſcover that he was ac- 
quainted with me. He therefore put a re- 
ſtraint upon himſelf; and as he intended to 
get me away from this place, it was neceſ- 
ſary I ſhould know of his being there, and 
that he had found me. To leſſen the ſur- 
prize I ſhou'd be in, at ſeeing him again, 
he humm'd over a ſong, which we had often 
ſung together. I firſt hiſten'd very atten- 
tively, being now in doubt whether the 
whole was not a dream. —— Ah no! (fays 
I;) *tis he ! *tis his voice! he ſees me, tho! 
he himſelf be hid! —— Scarce had I utter'd 
theſe words, when he came from under the 
| arbour ; not perceiving the amazement with 
which I had been ſeiz'd, at my knowing 
him. — Heavens! (cried I, the moment he 
came forth, but not loud enough to be 
heard). . Oriantes then made a ſign to 
me, with his hand, to be ſilent; when, ad- 
vancing nearer to my window ; — My an- 


#8 gel! (fays he) don't take the leaſt notice as 


though you knew me; and leave to me the 
care of getting you out of this houſe. — He 
repeated this two or three times; but ſpoke 
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ſo very ſoftly, that I could ſcarce under- 
ſtand him. — He now drew out his pocket 
book, and wrote ſome minutes. He then 
made figns,. a ſecond time, for me to open 
all my windows; which being done, he 
threw a letter into my chamber. I perus'd :' 
the dear Papers. the contents whereof. 
were thee. 


v OU filPd me with inexpreſſible a 
laſt night. I imagin'd that I overheard 
you, and was not miſtaken. Being firmly >} 
1 that it could be no one but yourſelf, 1 
reflefted bow to procure an opportunity of 
ſeeing you, as though it bad been merely out 
of curiofity. No one, in this houſe thinks 
that I am acquainted with you, and I myſelf 
am not known here. Feign as though you 
had not ſeen me. I, on the: other hand, will 
pretend to ſet out; but ſhall find means to re- 
turn, at twelve to night, into this garden. 
Cbuſe now, (thou idol of my ſoul!) either 
to truſt yourſelf to a man who adores you, or 
elſe to bebold him lying breathleſs, aud piercd 
with numberleſs wounds, ſbould. you refuſe to 
follow him. Be afſur'd that Pl, att with the © | 
utmoſt caution, and lodge you in a; place 7 
ſafety. A friend's houſe, in this neighbour- 
hood, will. ve your Alan. Conſult your 


heart. 
| Conſult : 
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Conſult my heart! Heavens !- (ſays I to 
myſelf,) a heart that lives for him only. 
Yes, I'll follow, my adorable” Oriantes. 
Who ſhall withhold me? Alas! a haplets- 
wretch, oppreſs'd with evils as I am, may 
juſtly endeavour to free herſelf from them 
the firſt opportunity. After making this: 
ſhort reflection, I wrote the following an- 
_ 


Have conſulted my heart, ( learef Gen ) 
7 I know y; I love yon; and am certain 
that your paſſion is reciprocal, I. ſhall be ready 
to follow you at EE 


The inſtant T had writ, I kevin Kew my 
letter, which he peruſed with the utm 
eagerneſs ; when I cou'd perceive joy ſpark-- 
ling in his eyes. He then ſmiling, ſaluted 
me with an air of rapture ;. and made ſigns 
to me that he wou'd retire, for fear of rai- 
fing a ſuſpicion in the houſekeeper. *He 
went away that moment, to his friend, to 

give him notice of his deſign; being re- 
tolv'd to return under my window at the 
hour appointed. Oriantes had before taken 
care to ſurvey the garden, Which Was fene d 
in only with a hedge. My window was, 
indeed, a | great height. from the „ 
| ut: 
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but the ſequel will ſhow, that he found a 
remedy to this, and every other difficulty. 

During this interval, Iphila's intention, 
in confining me in this manſion, was only 
that I might thereby be forc'd to lay a- 
fide all thoughts of Oriantes. There us'd 
to come, very frequently, to this place, 
a man, who always enquir'd, (in her name,) 
what I ſaid, and how 1 behav'd. On this. 
_ occaſion, ſo melancholy an account was 
given her of my condition, that ſhe was 
greatly mov*d ; upon which ſhe reſolv'd 
to free me from my confinement ; and en- 
deavour, by gentle methods, to make me 
think no more of Oriantes. The very day 
that this dear man had diſcover*d me, the 
houſekeeper receiv'd a letter from Iphila, 
declaring, that ſhe ſhould come that very 
night to this manſion, in order to ſpend 
ſome days there. The houſekeeper Aid not 
inform me of it, till Oriantes was gone a- 
way. Alas! this circumſtance, which I 
could not poſſibly foreſee, is the ſad cauſe 
of all my misfortunes ! This account which 
J receiv'd from the houſekeeper, griev'd 
me exceedingly ; I being afraid that the ar- 
rival of Iphila, would break all the meaſures 


taken by Oriantes. I now trembled for the 
idol of my affections; my heart having al- 


4 
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wiys forewarn'd me, of every impending 
nung, "all 
I paſs'd the day in great anxiety. - Iphila 
arriv'd in the evening, and came imme- 
diately into my chamber. The moment her 
ladyſhip beheld me, ſhe burſt into tears, 
ſeeing the paleneſs of my face, and my de- 
jected air. She then fetch'd a deep ſigh, 
which ſhow'd that her heart was really 
mov'd to compaſſion. —— Ah! my lady, 
(ſays I after a cold ſalute, ) is it poſſible you 
can betray ſo much weakneſs, as to pity me, 
after having plung*d me into ſo many evils. 
— She anſwered me no otherwiſe than by 
embracing me, and holding me a long time 
claſp'd in her arms. | 
I will confeſs that, ſpite of her tyrannical 
treatment, yet the habit of giving credit to 
all ſhe ſaid, and my having always call'd 
her by the dear name of mother, wak*d, in 
an-inſtant, all my fondneſs for her. I now 
embrac'd her likewiſe, and mix'd my tears 
with her's. — I have perſecuted you grie- 
vouſly, (ſaid ſhe;) but heaven will bear 
me witneſs, (deareſt daughter!) that MEI 
view in this, was, to prevent my ns 
forc'd, ſpite of myſelf, to withdraw my at- 
fection from you. I imagin'd, as I had 
brought you up from your infancy, that this 
gave me ſome right over you ; but be per- 
| bo: i ſuaded 
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ſuaded that all I did was for your good. 
And now aflure yourſelf, (my deareſt girl,) 
that I reſtore you all my fondneſs, all my 
| heart; whence I hope that you, in return, 
4 will ſacrifice a paſſion which it would be 
1 impoſſible for you ever to gratify. — After 
= ſaying theſe words, ſhe inform'd me of all I 
have told you, concerning Oriantes's depar- 
. ture; adding, that no one could tell what 
4 was become of him. of 
c I made no other anſwer to what ſh 
wrg'd ; as well as to all which ſhe hop'd 
for from me, than by venting many deep 
ſighs. But now, methought her ladyſhip |! 
diſcover'd ſo great a tenderneſs for me, in f 
her behaviour; and expreſs'd ſuch prodi- 
gious uneaſineſs, on account of her ill uſage 
of me, that I was almoſt ſorry that I had 
conſented to Oriantes's propoſal ; eſpecially |: 
as I concluded, that his attempt would be 
of no ſervice to me. However, I could 
not forbear wiſhing, preſently after, that his 
deſign might ſucceed ; as I found it would 
be impoſſible for me ever to make that ſa- 
»crifice, for which Iphila contended fo ſtre- |! 
-nuouſly.” Supper was brought into my | 
chamber; and it being very late when Iphila 
arriv*d, *twas almoſt midnight before the 
cloth was taken away. I pretended to be 
vaſtly ſlerpy, in hopes that thi —— : 
22 N : the 
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thecounteſs withdraw to her chamber; upon 
which ſhe wiſh'd me good pight. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, I open'd my 
window; and was ſome time in doubt whe- 
ther I ſhould follow Oriantes. From my 
window I could fee the ſtables, which form'd 
part of one of the wings of the houſe, When 
I found that all the grooms were up. This 
was a very unluckly circumſtance for me; 
to which I muſt add, that the moon ſhone 


ſo very bright, that I cou'd perceive ob- 
jects at a conſiderable diſtance. 


In the midft of theſe reflexions, I heard a 
ladder gently approaching my window. Ori- 
antes had got this ladder brought from his 
friend's houſe, by two men, who were with 
him in the garden. But, alas! an accident 
follow'd, which was a thouſand times more 
grievous to me than my-own death. This 
ladder, which Oriantes and the two men 
were fixing againſt the wall, was ſpy' d, in the 
moon-ſhine, by one of the ſervants belong - 
ing to the ſtable; who immediately pointed 
it out to ſome of the grooms, when they 
ran and took up guns; after which they 
ſtole ſoftly forward, in order to diſcover 


what my lover was about. And now Ori- 


antes, my dear ill-fated Oriantes had got 
half way up the ladder ; I had even ſpoke 
* him, and conjur' d him to go back; when 
a Ole 
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one of the abovemention'd fellows percaiving 
him, fir'd his piece and ſhot him dead 

14 two men who had attended upon him, 

terrified at this ſad accident, fled away with 

all imaginable ſpeed. The ſervants now 
brought a candle, to ſee who it was that had 
fallen from the ladder. One of them had 
often ſeen my dear, dear lover, at the time 
when he us'd to come to Iphila's ; and his 
dreſs ſhow'd, that he was not a perſon who 


intended to rob the houſe,  _ | 
By this time the report of the muſket had 
a r m'd the whole family. With regard to 
myſelf, the moment I ſaw Oriantes fall, I 
fainted away, and ſunk into an eaſy chair 
that ſtood by me. I know not what hap- 


pen'd during my ſwoon, which continued 


near an hour; but when I reviv'd, I found 


. myſelf in the arms of Iphila, who did all that 
lay in her power to comfort me. I open'd 
my eyes, but clos'd them immediately. 
Not long after, deep groans burſt from me, 
and ſhow'd but too evidently the miſery of 
my condition. Iphila afk'd me, why Ori- 
antes had come there with a ladder, ——— 
Leave, leave me, (cruel woman ! ſays I;) 
*ris his: dire misfortune, as well as mine, 
chat providence gave birth to you. — Theſe 
were the only words ſhe could draw from 
ane ; upon which ſhe. ordered me to be put 
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to bed, and I then let the maids undreſs me. 
Grief had quite ſpent me, and deprived me 
of all motion. For ſeveral hours I was di- 
ſtracted. However, I at laſt recovered my 
fenſes, but this ſerv'd only to plunge me 
into ſtill greater horrors. I now look'd - 
upon all thoſe who were endeavouring to 
fuecour me, as ſo many executioners ; and 
thought they prolong'd my life, only to 
tengthen my languiſn. I now cou'd think 
of nothing but death. This form'd all my 
hopes, and I conſider'd it as a bleſſing, _ 
ut now admire, (good my lord, ) the ſur- 
rizing effects of chance! at the very time that 
was in ſo dreadful a ſtate, as made ev 
one deſpair of my life; Tarmino, the huſband 
of Perſiana, (I mean my father) arrived at 
Iphila's on a full gallop ; guided by a tranſ- 
port of joy, which had fondly flatter'd him 
with the hopes of meeting with me at her 
houſe. Shou'd you aſk how he came to 
3 find that this Clorinna, (whom he had heard 
of) was his daughter; liſten to me and 
3 you ſhall hear. | 
| The nurſe, whom my mother truſted 
with the care of me, at my birth, had 
been brib'd by Tarmino's father, He gave 
ber a conſiderable ſum of money, which en- 
abled her to live independent, She then left 
the place ſhe dwelt in, and was gone no 
8. V OL. I. " "a one 
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one knew whither ; previous to which ſhe 
had conſigned me to that revengetul old 
man; after ſhowing him a place whither 
(ſhe aſſur'd him,) I might ſent; and 
that it would be impoſſible I ſhould ever bg 
heard of more. Now this place was the far- 
mer's houſe where I liv'd three years; and 
who had ſo long expected, but to no pur- 
poſe, my being ſent for away. It happen'd 
that this nurſe, who had not dar'd to ſhew 
herſelf from that time, fell dangerouſly ill. 
During her ſickneſs, ſhe had ſent a perſon 
£0 acquaint my father, that in ſuch a village, 
(naming it,) was a dying woman; who 
could inform him of ſome particulars, with 
regard to the child he had loſt eighteen 
years before. This meſſage was brought to 
my father; and you'll ſuppoſe that he came, 
with all poſſible ſpeed, to this woman, 
whom he did not recollect immediately. She 
then told him her name. -— *T was to me, 
(ſaid the nurſe,) that you gave your Child. 
Forgive, (good Sir,) a wretch, who, al- a 
turd by money, was wicked enough © gut J 
this child into the hands of your mercileſs |: 
father. I concealed myſelf, to prevent my 
being examin'd; and your daughter was 


carried to a farmer's, who lives in fuch a 
village. Twas I advis'd your father to get 
her convey'd thither, This farmer will 2 
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able to — — you =_ ſhe how is. — im- 
plore your forgiveneſs, (good Sir,) for m 
gat 90 hope that it will be — 
with no other conſequence, than the inſpi- 
ring you with the greater joy, to find your 
daughter ſo unexpectedly ; and adorn'd 
with every virtue. The nurſe ſaid no 
more, and ſome time after expired. 
My father was ſo extremely er to 
ſee me, that he would not return home, till 
he had firſt ſought for me; he ſetting out 
that inſtant for the houſe of the farmer who 
had taken care of me, and arriv'd at it next 
day. This honeſt man, (now far advanc'd 
in years,) was ſtill living. My father afk'd 
him the requiſite queſtions, to which he re- 
turn'd the ' moſt farisfaftory replies. He 
inform'd him of every particular relating to 
myſelf and the counteſs, whoſe name and 
place of abode, he alſo let him into. My 
father flew immediately to Iphila's, and ar- 
riv'd there pretty late. He there was told, 
that Iphila had ſet out from thence not long 
before; in order to go and paſs ſome days 
at another of her country houſes, ſeveral 
miles diſtant from that in which he then was. 
He was inform'd where this houſe ſtood; 
when ſetting out, he arriv'd at it by five 
next morning. My father then alighted, 
with his ſervants, in an adjoy ning wood; and 
"Then L 2 ſtay*d 
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ſtay'd there till it was time to ſee Iphila; 
and after waiting ſome hours, he went and 
knocked at the gate of the manſion; deſi- 
ring to ſpeak with the lady of it, on an af- 
fair of the higheſt conſequence. Word of 


this being brought to Iphila, ſne came down, 
when he begg'd leave to ſpeak to her pri- 
vately. When they were alone: — Madam, 
(ſaid he,) you behold a man, to whom you 
have done the moſt important ſervices your 
goodneſs could poſſibly have indulg'd. I 
have infinite obligations to you; (he ſpoke 
in this manner, becauſe he had heard, at 
Iphila's, that I ſtill lived with her.) In a 
word, (Madam, ) I owe you what is dearer to 
me than any other earthly blefling, ſince you 
have been ſo gracious as to preſerve my 
daughter. —-- Words could never expreſs 
the ſurprize of Iphila, who ſurveying. my 


father's features, thought ſhe diſcovered a 
ſtrong reſemblance between them and mine; 


which perſuaded her that all he ſaid: was 
true. — Alas! Sir, (faid ſhe, turning up her 
eyes ;) what ſtrange things are all theſe! 
r, dear girl! you indeed, will ſee her; 
Fade preferv*d her for you; and will af 
ſure you, that the earth cannot ſhow a more 
amiable creature. What a piece of news, 
(added ſhe) will this be for her] But then, 
(good Sir,) how will you exclaim ye} 
me 


| 
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me ! your daughter is, indeed, living; and 
I can juſtly affirm, that I have us'd her as 
tho* ſhe had been my own child, ever ſince 
ſne has lived with me. I have given her 
the beſt education, and indulg'd her a ma- 
ternal fondneſs; but alas! notwithſtanding 
all T tell you, I cannot have the pleaſure of 
ſhowing her to you in good health. You 


1 will find the dear girl in a moſt lamentable 


condition; you happen to come at a time 
when my houſe is fill'd with ſorrow. A 
moſt dreadful accident has you now happen'd 
in it. 
Iphila, after this Abet gave my - fa- 
— = ſnort relation of my fondneſs for Ori- 
; the advice ſhe had given me; the 
— employ*d by her to break off 
our engagement; and, laſtly, the ſad fate 
of my lover; with the dep — * 5 | 
my mind, and my — def] 
father was ſo — with the t * * 
meeting with me again; and ſo great were 
his tranſports, that the account which Iphila 
ave him of my wretched ſtate, did not af - 
ect him ſo ſtrongly as it muſt have done at 
any other time. Come, (Madam; ſays 
he to Iphila;) let us go and try whether 
the pleaſure of finding again a father, may 
not blot a lover from her mind; let us ſee, 
whether the tender impulſes of nature, will 
Rains | L 3 | £5 not 
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not compenſate for a paſſion with which ſhe 
burns for a man who is no more. Having 
{aid theſe words, he intreated Iphila to con- 
duct him that moment to my apartment, 
and accordingly they both came into it. I, 
at this time, was fo utterly regardleſs of the 
care which was taken to comfort me, that I 
{carce turn'd my eyes to look at thoſe who 
ſtood round my bed; ſo that I ſcarce took any 
notice either of my father, or of Iphila. He 
gaz d at me. Some beauty he thought he 
{aw in me, and a reſemblance between my 
features, and thoſe of my mother, whom he 
tancied then ſtood before him ; theſe things 
{truck him to ſuch a degree, the moment he 
beheld me, that he cried in extaſy : — Dear, 


dear daughter! —— When, throwing his 


arms round my neck, as I lay in bed, he 
embrac'd me, and continued motionleſs 


upon my face. Iphila, mov'd at this af- 
tFefting ſight, burſt into tears; during which 


I myſelf, tho* I had not yet look'd at my 
father, was greatly affected. How forcible 
are the ties of blood! My fond parent be- 


dew'd my face with his tears, and utter'd 


a few words which 1 interrupted. My 
heart, as I held him faſt, flutter d tron ly 


in my boſom. — After folding him for 
ſome time in my arms; —— My dear, 
dear father (ſays J,) none but yourſelf, none 


but 
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but a parent, could raiſe ſuch emotions 
in me. —— Il then fainted away a 
ſecond time. And now my father, be- 
ing recovered from the mighty joy which 
had engroſs'd all his ſoul, took notice of my 
feeble condition. Sunk to deſpair, he ob- 
ſerv'd this to Iphila; and thought that 1 
was going to expire. — Fatal joy! (ſaid hes) 
Ah! Madam, you ſhould have prepar'd 
her for this interview. Was ſhe in a con- 
dition to embrace a parent! Heavens! this 
dear hapleſs creature, oppreſs'd with grief, 
and breathing her laſt, could ſhe have 
ſtrength enough left, to ſuſtain the mighty 
efforts with which. her fondneſs for me 
muſt - inſpire her ſoul ? Thou God, who 
haſt reſtor*d her, didſt thou ſhowher to me, 
fo exquiſitely charming, only to deprive me 
of her for ever 7 | 
Whilſt he was thus pouring forth his an- 
guiſh, a medicine I took, recover'd my 
enſes, but not my ſtrength. Perceiving my 
father in agonies as he lay by me, I turn'd 
my eyes, with a languiſhing air, towards 
him. Thoſe about me plainly perceiv'd, 
ſpite of my weakneſs, the ſtrong indications 
I ſhould have given him of my affection, 
had I not been ſo prodigiouſly ſunk. - I now 
endeavour'd to put forward my hand, in 
order to. graſp his when this. beſt of fa- 
L. 4. thers, 
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thers, perceiving my intention, advanc'd 
his own; upon which I carried it gently to 
my mouth, and killed it a thouſand times. 
My father, overjoy'd at my tenderneſs, re- 
80 it with words that were inexpreſſibly 
ind. —— Do all you can (ſays he,) my 
ſweeteſt girl! to recover your ſtrength and 
overcome your ſorrows. You now ought 
to live for the ſake of a father, who ſhould 
be dearer to you than any other object in the 
world. Ah! make him the dear returns of 
fondneſs ; live, my darling child. — Whilſt 
that he was thus breathing the fondeſt affec- 
tion over me, I ſqueez'd his hand in mine. 
I gaz'd upon him, to aſſure him that, 
177 of the ſad anguiſh of my ſoul, I, at 
this inſtant, was ſuſceptible to no other im- 
otros than that of the exquiſite joy of be- 
olding him again, and of being once again 
bleſſed with his company. | 
He ſpoke to me ſome time longer; and 
-I anſwer'd him in a dumb (as it were) but 
very a Hinge language. Every one per- 
ceiving that I was in want of reſt, they 
left my chamber. Ty 
I know not what converſation my father 
and Iphila had together. As to myſelf, 
-*twould not be in the power of words to ex- 
eſs how ſtrongly I was affected with this 
{0 unexpected meeting my father, There is 
vaſe: no 
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no doubt but the reflexion, that I ſhou'd 
now be out of the power 6f Tphila, contri- 
buted as much to this joy, as the happineſs 
of ſeeing him. Nevertheleſs, ſpite of the 
pra I felt, in conſidering that I ſoul 


freed from the tyranny of Tphila, (who! 
] now could not think of wit bur horde 
yet the ſad death of my much-lov'd Ori- 
antes, made me reſolve to abandon myſelf 
for ever to my ſorrows. His mother was 
ſoon inform'd of his tragical exit, at the 
news. of which The. was inconſolable ; and 
continued ſo till ſhe died. 

Some time after, my father imagin'd that 
might leave this place, without endanger 
ring my health. Accordingly he reſoly'd 
that we ſhould ſet out, weak as I was, He 
gave infinite thanks to Iphila at our depar- 
ture, declaring that he could never retu 
the kindneſsT had receiv*d from her. That 
lady then embraced me with tears in hereyes; 
and ſeem'd to be as much griev'd at part- 
ing with me, as if I had been her own 
daughter: Whilſt J, on the other hand, 
return'd her fondneſs, as well as I cou'd. —» 
We then ſet out on your journey. ... 

I now was got to my father's. He had 
told me, as we travelled, that my mothy 
had been dead ſome years, which affecte 
me no leſs than if I had known her. I 
221 . WE OS” ſpent 
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ſpent ſix months in my father's houſe, re- 
fedting for ever on the ſad fate of my ado- 
rable Oriantes. The only things I now 
had remaining of that worthieſt of men, 
were his picture and ſome letters, the dear 
pledges of his love. My good father em- 
ploy'd his utmoſt endeavours to diſpel my 
2 melancholy; but alas! pleaſures, 
io far from caſing me, ſerv'd only to mak 
me regret ſtill more the loſs of my inchant- 
ing huſband. . 
Not long after, as J was ſent into the 
world, to ſerve as an example of the ſevereſt 
Figours fate cou'd exerciſe ; a fall which my 
father had from a horſe in the chace, 
brought him to his end, after lying ſick 
Jome time. Theſe lamentable accidents, 
Tucceeding one another, made ſo deep an 
Impreſſion on my mind, that I could not 
1543 either the place of my birth, or my 
acquaintanee. The only conſolation now 
left me was, the thoughts of retiring to ſome 
{equeſtred place, where not a ſoul might 
know me. Accordingly I ſold part of the 
Poſſeſſions my father had left me, which 
- amounting to a conſiderable fum, I left his 
houſe. diſguiſed in the manner you now ſee 
me ; accompanied only by a female ſervant, 
who had waited upon my mother, and 
whoſe temper was very much like 7 — 
8 | ter 
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After roving ſome days, in no other view 
than that of flying, as it were, from myſelf, 
chance conducted me to this abode. I Was 
delighted with the ſituation; and as this ſo- 
litude ſuited the ſorrows which engroſſed my 
ſoul, I reſolv'd to dwell here, in caſe I could 
have an opportunity for it. The owner, 
who reſided here, and did not know me, 
ſold me his houſe. I have now been a 
twelve month in it. The only pleaſure I 
have taſted hitherto, has been to gaze on 
my huſband's picture; and to peruſe ' his 
letters, expreſſive of his paſſion for me. 
All that remains for me to fay, (added 
Clorinna) is, to aſſure you that, ſince my 
being in this retirement, ny has-given 
me greater ſatisfaction, than my having had 
an opportunity of obliging ſo agreeable'a 
gentleman as yourſelf. I will even own, 
that I was greatly ſtruck with the bare ſight 
of you. Your features very much reſemble 
thoſe of the dear lover whom I ſo ſadly re- 
gret, and muſt ever do ſo; your air, your. 
gure is exactly the fame; and I'am firmify 
perſuaded, from theſe feveral eircumſtanees, 
kn you glow with all his honour and. fide- 
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NLORINNA ended here her ſtory, 
after pronouncing theſe laſt words in 

a moſt pathetic: tone.  Pharſamond, who, 
all the time they ſat at table, had obſerv*d 
the great attention with which our fair an- 
choret ſurvey*d him, imagin'd he had gueſs'd 
the reaſon why ſhe employ'd ſuch tender 
expreſſions. He now wiſh'd ſecretly within 
himfelf, that he might, be indulg*d an op- 
portunity, in this place, of ſignalizing his 
fidelity for Cedaliſa, in the ſame manner 
as his' maſters (thoſe great models) had. done 
on ſuch occaſions. This wiſh, which was 
involuntary, might probably give riſe to the 
graceful anſwer he made to Clorinna. ——- 
I am overjoy'd, (ſays he, to bear any 
* reſemblance to a gentleman, who was able 
to move ſb ſtrongly, a heart like your's ; 
and I wou'd it were in my power, not 
only to revive, in you, the remembrance 
of ſo dearly beloved an object, by a faint 
« ſimilitude of him; but alfo to gratify your 
fond deſires, by reſtoring him to life. 
I am greatly oblig'd to you,“ (ſays Clo- 
rinna, with an air in which prudence and folly 
were mix'd,) for this teſtimony of your 
« kindneſs. *Tis not neceſſary, in order to 
« excite all my gratitude, that you ſhould 
bring him to life; 6 
ern « finite 
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© finite pleaſure in beholding him, in you, 
if you will but indulge me chat hap pi- 
0 lt ſo long as I ſhall deſire it. This i 
* melancholy pleaſure, en ade Pharſa- 
mond, ſhaking his head,) would ſoon be 
0 ſucceeded by ſatiety. But the ſatisfaction 
I enjoy in your company, makes me for- 

get (fair lady, ) that it grows late; and 
* that I deprive you of the repoſe, which 

* you would have taken had I not been 
here. have long been a ſtranger 
© to reſt (ſays ſhe, as they walk d together; 
and JL. cannot ſay whether I ſhould prefer 
« it to your converſation; how Pleaſing ſo- 
« ever this repoſe might be.“ — By 
this time they were got to the garden gate. 
I know not what anſwer Pharſamond gave 
to this freſh attack on his heart; but am 
perſuaded that it was ſuch a one as became 
the nobleſt chevalier. Good night, 
(my lord, ſaid our beautiful anchoret, as 
ſhe parted ;) go to bed. Take that reſt 
which it will be impoſſible for me to en- 

joy; and remember that you owe me the ; 
« recital of your adventures.“ | 

Pharſamond, as ſoon as the fair-one. had 
ended, took leave of n and retir*d. 
to his chamber. F 

Well, (gentle reader,) are you ried 
with this ry of our fair anchoret ? | 2 

1 rm - 
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I was ſometimes, (will you anſwer,) greatly 
puzzled. — What does this ſignify ? if I 
have extricated myſelf; well, the more praiſe L 
ſhall deſerve. When a perſon rambles he 
knows not whither, if he happens to guide 
himſelf tolerably, he deferves applauſe more 
than "thoſe who travel with a map. I can: 
aſſure you (be this ſaid without vanity,) that 
I ſhall not be a little delighted with myſelf, 
if I can but get Pharſamond away from 
hence as fucceſsfully. Let us therefore pro- 
ceed under the direction of chance. To. 
which of the two ſhall we go firſt, to Clo- 
rinna or Pharſamond? Let us ſpeak a 
word or fo concerning Clorinna; and this 
being done, we will make a tranſition to 
Pharſamond, who will not be tired with 
waiting for us. e en- 
Clorinna, after bidding Pharſamond good 
night, went into her bed- chamber, where 
- ſhe was expected by her confidant, the 
(ſuppos'd) beautiful youth, the fight of 
whom had made ſuch an impreſſion on 
Clito, as cou'd not be term'd either love 
or friendſhip. The diſguiſe which this fair- 
one had aſſum'd, might poſſibly have given 
riſe to this mixture of impulſs. 
The name of this cenfidant was Elifa. 
Her mind was very near of the ſame caſt 
with that of her miſtreſs ; and the reader 
15 | may 
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may have obſerv'd, that that of Clorinna,. 
was a compound of reaſon and extrava- 
gance. To abandon her native country, 
with a_ reſolution to travel the world over, 
in order to ſooth her grief for the loſs of a. 
man ſhe idoliz d; to ſtop, and ſettle in a. 
houſe, merely becauſe it ſtood in a beauti- 
ful ſolitude ; to diſguiſe herſelf in a male 
habit, and this merely thro an exceſs of 
tenderneſs; theſe ſeveral things cannot be 
conſidered as the actions of a diſcreet perſon. . 
I myſelf look upon them as being a little 
maddiſh,. and a critic may think them quite 
ſo ; and poſlibly will take me likewiſe to be 
diſtracted. Fen let him; for this will give 
| me no pain z. but there may, 22 be as 


much folly in his gloomy diſpoſition, as in 
Clorinna's turn of mind, and that of his 
moſt humble ſervant, the author. To re- 
turn therefore to my ſubject. — Eliſa wouꝰ d 
not have follow'd a woman, of Clorinna's 
turn, had not her own reaſon been tinctur' d 
with folly. This young woman, if we ex- 
cept the incidents relating to her birth, had 
met with as many occaſions for ſorrow, ari- 
fing from love, as her miſtreſs. Mars hac 
torn her fond lover from her arms; a cruel 
war having forc'd him to bid adieu ta the 
ſoft ſound of rural pipes, to march and hear 
the ſprightly clangor of trumpets; I. mean, 
. * 


that this hapleſs ſwain had ſerv'd his ſove- 
reign, and embark'd ſo far in his quarrels, 
that he fell gloriouſly in the field. This 
doleful news had been cargied, but too faith- 
fully, to the weeping Ela, a young coun- 
try girl, whom Clorinna's mother took into 
the houſe, ſome months before ſhe died. 
Clorinna happen'd to arrive, jult at the time 
when the death of Eliſa's lover was {till re- 
cent. And preſently after her father had ! 
left the world, Eliſa and her miſtreſs form'd 
a ſociety, as it were, of deſpair ; and were | 
reſolutely bent to fly from places, which 
call'd up the idea of their paſt, ſad misfor- 
tunes. — This 1s all I ſhall now! ſay concern- 
ing Eliſa's ſtory. | Fern. 
The moment this confidant ſaw her mi- 
ſtreſs enter: — Tou have been walking a 
long time, (Madam, ſays ſhe).“ —* Dear 
6 ER. (replied Clorinna,) my ſoul is ſtill 
all tumult, occaſion'd by the relation I 
have been making to this ſtranger, of my 
* numberleſs calamities. But now tell me 
« your real thoughts: what's your opinion 
of him? don't you think him vaſtly like 
my lover's picture ?? — I indeed thought 
* ſo, Madam, at firſt, (replied Eliſa ;) and 
Vas perſuaded that you would be delighted 
with this reſemblance.” — Jou don't 
« yet know, (replied Clorinna,) what an 
6 F exquiſite 
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exquiſite pleaſure this gives me. So ex 
ceſſive was my fondneſs for my dear, dear 


Oriantes, that this image of bim ü 


me alſo with love. Les, (deareſt Eliſa,) 
this ſtranger appears charming in my eyes. 
Did you obſerve how beautiful his perſon. 
is? how graceful his utterance ! how no- 
ble his every geſture !, his contemplative, 
and melancholy turn of mind, heighten. 
his other charms, , "Theſe are the charac- 
teriſticks of a noble and tender ſoul, like to 
that which animated my adorable Oriantes. 
Methought that he ſtood before me. I 
imagin'd that I ſpoke to him. For ſome. 
moments, I could. ſcarce reſtrain the fond 
emotions with which my heart was ag 
tated, From theſe ſeveral indications, he 
might eaſily form a judgment of the dif- 
poſition of my mind. My dear Eliſa, I 

ſhould no longer complain of fate, tho” 
it has ſo long made me the ohject of 


« it's vengeance, would it only atone for 


c 


all the evils I have ſuffered, by beſtowi 


« on me the heart of this ſtranger, - I wou” 


do whatever lay in my power to move it. 
He ſeem'd, to me, confus*d in the replies 
« he made me; and I look upon this per- 
« plexity as a good omen. He cannot have 
an opportunity of putting a bad conſtruc- 


tion on the tenderneſs I ſhall diſcover for 


him; 


* 
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him; fince the reſemblance he bears to 
s Oriantes, will naturally plead my apolo- 
* gy. I therefore may own the exquiſite 
+ pleaſure which his preſence gives me, 
<« without his blaming me for it. Heavens 
what happineſs have I in ſtore, in caſe his 
* ſentiments do but ſympathize with mine? 
Don't fondly imagine, (replied Eliſa, ) 
that this ſtranger will ſtay with us. Lis 
plain, from the gloom ſpread over his 
© countenance, that he either is ill treated 
© by his miſtreſs, or has loſt her.“ — + Il! 
treated! (ſays Clorinna,) ſay, rather is 
+ ador'd by her; for were it poſſible for any 
©. woman to. behold him, without being in- 
ſtantly fir d with love? But (Elifa,) do 
* not forbode any thing ſiniſter. Perhaps 
© he may fly that miſtreſs. Let me till 
continue in my error. I know not what 
violent lengths I may go, ſhould this 
© ſtranger be ſo cruel as to leave me. But 
«no: I perplex myſelf without rea- 
«ſon. He, perhaps, may love me, (tho' 
there ſhould be no reſemblance in the caſe) 
as much, (or perhaps more,) than I do 
him.“ — © Yow'll be ſo good as to tell me 
© all this to-morrow, (ſaid Eliſa, half a- 
«. ſleep ;) *twill ſoon be day-light. Be fo 
kind, (dear Madam, ) as A o to bed. 
«I wiſh, as ardently as you can 4 that this 
6. ſtranger 
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6 ſtranger may moos you to leave this 
* ſolitude ; for I muſt tell you, that I am. 
« moſt heartily tir'd of it. 1 did not think, 
* at our arrival in this place, that I ever 
+ ſhould: have wiſh'd to leave it. But I fee 
that no one ought to make vows, theſe 
being too difficult to keep. Good night, 
( Madam;) I am ſo very ſleepy, that I can't 
ſay a word more.* — How happy art 
thou to be able to take thy reſt? rephed 
Clorinna.— You quite tire me, (ſaid Eliſa,) 
« with your tattle. I beſeech you (Madam) 
to go to bed. Eating (as the proverb ſays, ) 
gets us a ſtomach z and therefore going to 
bed may, perhaps, promote ſleep; — I 
+ ſleep } (cried Clorinna;) alas! can per- 
« ſons in love take-any repoſe ?* — © Be: fo 
good (dear Madam, continues Elifa,) for 
* my ſake, for the ſake of my eyes which. 
are half ſhut, as to feign fleep, and then 
« be as diſtractedly in love as you pleaſe. 
Good night, once again. Heaven grant 
that your tongue may he ſtill till next 
morning?! ' it Tt 
Clorinna thought proper, at laſt, to com- 
ply with Eliſa's intreaties, and faid no more; 
if we can call, ſay no more, the repeating 
(at intervals) a thouſand times the words, 
Heavens! Gods! enforc'd by as many 
lighs. N inden A ie 
At 
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At laſt, bodily fatigue got the better of 
the tender tranſports of the ſoul. Clorinna 
fell into a ſlumber, with a fond exclamation 
and a ſigh on her lips. Let us now there- 
fore draw the curtain, to give her an oppor- 
tunity of taking her reſt; and return we to 
our illuſtrious knight, (Sir 'Pharſamond, ) 
whom 1 ſee walking haſtily up and down his 
bed-chamber.. He like another Sofa, is go- 
ing to ſet his candle on the ground, to make 
a ſpeech to it, as tho? it were a woman. 
He now lifts his hands up to heaven; he 
ſtops; he draws back; he cries aloud; and 
all this in honour of Clorinna, whom he 
imagines himſcli addreſſing; emboldened by 
the tender compliments ſhe had made him, 
at the cloſe of her ſtory. Pharſamond ima- 
ges to himſelf an inexhauſtible fund of 
tenderneſs, which he ſuppoſes ſhe is 
going to pour forth. Upon this he puts 
many queſtions to kinaſell; | and his replies 
to them occaſion the great agitation of mind 
in which I now perceive him. Ho de- 
lighted is he with the thoughts, of maki 
the moſt cruel returns to Clorinna's fon 
paſſion! — No, no, (fair lady, cries he; 
intoxicated beforehand with the ungrateful 
part he is reſolv'd to act ;) no, I am 
* na longer maſter af my on heart; Ce; 


« daliſa, the inchanting Cedaliſa, ingroſſes 
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<.it entirely. In vain are all your endeas 
« yours: to tear her adorable idea from my 
mind ; my. paſſion for her makes me in- 
« ſenſible. to the extrav fondneſs you 
« diſcover for me. Let me ſet out. Cruel 
« Clorinna | what can 7 , ho by _ 
holding me?? Þ ; 

Let us now, u tender, 3 Aide be 
reſemblance between our knight's folly and 
that of Clorinna. The former fancies, as 
he is muſing, that Clorinna will force him 
to ſtay; | whilſt» the fair-one ſuppoſes, that 
ſhould: Pharſamond reſolve to — her, 
ſhe would proceed to the moſt violent 
lengths, in order to keep him with her: 
let us admire, (I ſay, ) how it came to paſs, 
that the minds of theſe two perſonages 
ſhould be ſo exactly alike. But now, 
Pharſamond grew ſo vociferacious in his ex- 
clamations, that he wak*d Clito. — + Who's 
« there ? (cried the latter, up, and 
rubbing his eyes.) — As he ſpoke theſe” 
words, he perceiv'd Pharſamond, by the 
light of the candle. Clito then — of 
bed, whilſt. our Knight's back was turnꝰd to 
him; ſo that he could not ſee his-ſquire; 
who, ſeiz'd with a panic, and ſtretching 
forth his hand, went to feel his maſter. Phar- 
ſamond then urn d about when Clito, all 


aun in a tremor, and pale as death, cries 
aloud: 
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aloud: — Thou madman! thou devil |. |: 


or whatever thou be, what canſt thou 
want ?! — Gods! (cried Pharſamond,) 
vhat are you dreaming of? doſt thou not 
know me awake! tis I; tis thy ma- 
< ſter.” — Clito, at the ſound of theſe words, 
recovers ; yawns ; and rubbing his eyes: — 
What diabolical incantations (ſays he,) 
© are. you about, at this dead of night? 
who is it you are ſpeaking to? —— |; 
With no one, my dear Clito, (replied our 
knight ;) I'm only talking to myſelf. Go | 
to bed again, or put on thy clothes, and 
I'll tell thee what has happen'd to me. 
I have not leiſure for this yet, (replied | 
Clito ;) and muſt ſleep four hours more. | 
Well, e'en go to fleep,* (ſaid Pharſamond,) 
in an angry tone; you don't deſerve the 
honour I intended you.* —— The devil 
* take honour | (ſaid Clito,) when it comes 
at midnight. However, talk on, (my 
dear Sir ;) 1 hear you.. © Know 
that the young anchoret, (ſays Pharſa- 
mond, ) the poſſeſſor of this houſe, is a 
young lady, whom luckleſs love induc'd 
to make — of this ſolitude for her 
abode; and the ſuppoſed young man, 
uhom thou — ba wc ary 
+ dant? —* What's this you tell me? 
 *:(replied? Clito ) I no. am n 
Ibo * tnal 
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< than the morning ſtar; may I die if 1 
did not take her to be a woman, as ſhe 
and I fat at table together. — Well, (good- 
Sir, ) I muſt beſeech you to proceed; are 
<© they fallen in love with us? — I have 
all the reaſon in the world, (ſaid Pharſa- 
mond ;) to believe that the miſtreſs is 
really ſmit with me.' -—— Excellent 
© (cries Clito, ) this is juſt as we would have 
it. Our quarters are incomparable; be- 
ſides, there is here no old choleric dame 
Margaret, nor ill natur'd mother, to turn 
baus out of doors. Heavens be prais'd l I 
doat on feaſting and love, and we have 
both in this place. There is not a ſingle 
* ſquire, in any one of our books, who, 
« were he able to ſpeak, but wou'd wiſh 
© his maſter might be fix'd in ſo ſnug a 
< houſe as this.' — How! (cried Pharſa- 
mond ;) and would you adviſe me to 
« liſten to the paſſion which the mi- 
« ſtreſs of this manſion diſcovers for me ? 
and cou'd you ever think of making this 
place your abode ?* — What a queſtion 
< you aſk me, (ſays Clito :) we are treated 
here like kings, our - ſheets are whiter 
than ſnow, and ſofter than velvet; the 
* miſtreſs of the houſe is a moſt amiable 
woman, and her confidant alſo : the two 
* fair-ones idolize us; we are young, and 
R fill 1 
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© ſkilful cooks; to which let me add, that 
« the young lady of the houſe is vaſtly 
© handſome; now will not this tempt 
you! Gods! (cried Pharſamond,) I 
m greatly offended at theſe words: How 
© ſhall I renounce Cedaliſa? — 5 Now you 
© are talking of Cedaliſa, (replied Clito ;) 
this puts me in mind of both her and Fa- 
tima. Let me fee. Sleep, and good 
'© Cheer had drove them quite from my 
memory: but I was in the wrong. They 
*© are'the oldeſt in date, as to acquaintance, 
with us, and therefore we 2 56 firſt to 
go in queſt of them. This is right. But 
then, on the other hand, here are two 
poor fond creatures dying for us. I really 
am ſo much puzzled, that I know not 
<£ what courſe to take; and I would chuſe 
to reſide here, rather than determine.“ — 
No, no,” Clito, (ſays the knight,) there 
£' ſhou'd be no doubt on this occa- 
« fjon,” To me, the moſt. ſupreme feli- 
© city, without my Cedaliſa, wou'd have 
no charms, let us therefore fly from this 
place.. But hark'ee, (good Sir, ſays 
sEhto :) ſhould you ever get into an ugly 
*- ſcrape again, I wou'd beg you not to pour 
4 our moan to me; for be affured, 
that I'd. have no more mercy upon you; 
than on a bottle of wine, were PRs 
ulli Wit 
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« with thirſt, Let me tell you, that our 
© heroes of romance, how violent ſoever 
their flames mee be, wou d got. have 
been ſo very ſcrupulous as you are, had 
« there been ſuch charming houſes, in their 
« time, as that we are now in; and there - 
« fore — But methinks you ſleep. as you 
« ſtand ;* and indeed Clito ſpoke the truth. 
Pharſamond was 100 exhauſted, and could 
ſcarce keep upon his Jegs. — * Thou, art in 
« the right, (fays our chevalier ;) I really. 
« find myſelf fatigued, and therefore will 
« lie down on thy bed.” — With all my 
« heart, (ſays Clito :) ſleep will recover you; 
and, indeed, I am apt to think that you 
have been in a dream all the time you 
« were talking to me. But take heart, (my 
dear Sir:) ſhut your _ cloſe, and be ſure 
not to open them, till I bid you.? 
Our two ramblers now fell into a ſlumber; 
and I wou'd have obſerv d, that they ſtrove 
who ſhould ſnore loudeſt, was I not afraid 
of 1 the grandeur, which 
to be inſeparable from a gentleman of 
Pharſamond's dignity, even in the moſt 
indifferent action. But whether  Pharſa- 
mond and his ſquire ſnor'd or not, tis 


Certain that they ſlept full fix. hours. Wo 
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1 Our chevalier wak' d firſt. Twas now 
broad Gay Hg, when Pharſamond, impa- 
tient to ſet out, and travel in ſearch of his 
dear Cedaliſa, pull'd Clito, who, ſtreteh- 
ing out his arms and legs, cried : — Ah 
< (dear Sir,) you have wak'd me out of 
the fweereſt dream! ſurely, the devil, 
© who, (you know,) delights in doing ill, 
< puſh'd forward your hand. Twould be 
in vain for me to run farther in ſearch of 
What I held, for J probably may never 
get hold of it again. t extraor- 
© dinary viſion (replied Phar ſamond, ] is this 
4 you was favour'd with ?? — <_Liften at- 
«< tentively to me, (ſays he :) methought 
£ TI ſaw Cedaliſa and Fatima in their 
kitchen; the latter of whom, having a 
< lighted candle in her hand, (whence you 
may judge that it was night,) was 7 
ing into every cupboard, every diſh, to ſee 
for victuals. Each of them held a huge 
< piece of bread, and cut me ſome fllices ; 
« enquiring, at the ſame time, after your 
© health. I then inform'd them of our 
excellent ſupper laſt night. — Plague 
c (figs cat ) ſhould he continue to be 
fed in this manner, He'll grow as fat as a 
* hog.” — * Fie, fie, (faid Pharſamond, 
< interrupting him ;) thou muſt ſtill be 
jn a dream; Cedaliſa is too polite to em- 
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© ploy ſuch vile expreſſions.” — © Polite ! 
* quoth-a, (replied Clito ;) poor girl, in the 
condition ſhe was then in, *twas very na- 
© tural for her to ſpeak fo. I have been in- 
form'd, that, ever ſince our being 
« turn*d away from that houſe, her mother 
has kept her upon bread and water; which 
© was the reaſon why ſhe pronounc id ſo 
* emphatically theſe words,. Hell grow 
« as fat as a hog.”* — © Finiſh your dream, 
s (ſays Pharſamond,) and this as faſt as 
« poſſible.” — © To return to the poor fa- 
miſh'd creatures, (for Fatima, as I heard 
© alſo, had been obliged to do penance fot 
our mad pranksz) I dreamt that they 
could find nothing but the pitiful carcaſs 
of a fowl, and a leg of mutton (I mean 
the bone). They en ut this carcaſs, 
together ich the bone, into a diſh, when 
« we all fat down at table. But alas | as we 
* d juſt beginning to gnaw away, in 
uſhes dame Margaret, with a broom- 
ick, and levels it at my ſnioulders, the 
moment ſhe ſpied me. it, odsfackins! 
« I parried the ſtroke, and ran after her, 
< when we prelently came to blows. We 
« fought luſtily, when I tore her cap off, 
and the bawl'd out for her huſband to 
come to her aid. Methought he was 1y- 
og in bed, and cried * that he had 
M 2 the 
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< the gout ; which raiſing my courage, 1 
<« 'forc*d dame Margaret to cry peccavi. The 
< old harridan, after wiſhing me to the 
devil and his imps, (but this ſhe only 
mutter d,) fell * her knees. Then 
came Fatima, who giving me à violent 
lap on the backſide; I ran after her, when 
the wind blew her down; and I had 
catch'd ber by the heel, Just As "you 
4 e me.. 
A fine dream, WEIL (fay 8 Phatſa- 

6. ed; Yai full worthy: of thy 2 
genius? ———— What is there ſo ugly 
in it? (ſaid Clito. ) If I take away (good 
Sir,) the ' carcaſs of the fowl, and the 
£ mutton bone; will you then otuiſider, as 
nothing, the holding our beſt beloved by 
© the heel ? —— + Dreſs thyſelf, (ſaid the 
+ knight,) and nd let us chink about ſetting 
out. Every moment's delay increaſes my 
+ anguiſh, for being abſent from my inchant- 
ing Cedalifa? ——— * But ſhould you 
never meet with her more,” (ſaid Clito as 
be was putting on his.clothes,) your an- 
guiſh would increaſe prodigiouſly. yg Phar- 

ſamond made no farther reply to the que- 
ſtions of Clito, who now was vaſtly cheer®d 


by his long fleep, . n 
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Both of them ſoon got their clothes on 
and Clito was at the laſt button, when the 
confidant of the fair anchoret imagining, 
by the ſound of their voices, that they were 
up, came into their room, and approach 
ing Pharſamond, ſpoke thus: — My 
« miſtreſs (Sir,) is waiting for you in the 
« parlour. She bid me go and aſſure you, 
« that ſhe is impatient to ſee you, and hear 
your adventures.“ — Pll follow you, (re- 
plied Pharſamond ;) go on.” Come 
* hither, (fays Clito,) come hither thou 
© beautiful boy.” Clito ſpoke theſe words 
with ſuch an air, as gave the confidant 
to underſtand; that he knew ſhe was a wo- 
man, which made her fmile. <-—- Well, 
(ſquire, ſays ſhe,) have you -paſt the 
© night well 2? — © Yes, (lovely ſquireſs re- 
© plies he,) and am very much at your 
* ſervice. - But know, that I am always 
« ſeiz'd with a diſtemper when I wake.“ — 
What is it you want?” replied the con- 
fidant 3) — Only ſome victuals and drink,“ 
(ſays Colin.) —— + If that be all, (replied 
« Elifa,) you ſhall be cur'd preſently. — 
© Follow me, ſquire. — + Make haſte, 
fly then,” (my ſweet girl!) ſays he. — And 
now  Clito, and the | confidant, breakfaſted 
together; whilſt that Pharſamond went 
M 3  _ down 
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down into the parlour, where Clorinna 
' waited for him. 

 Clorinna ſeem' d fix d in thought, at his 
coming in; but the moment ſhe perceiv d 
bim, ſhe advanc'd forward with an obli- 
ging ſmile.— May Jenquire, (ſays ſhe my 
« lord,) whether you have had a good 
< night's reſt. ? — © Reſt (replied Pharſa- 
4 mond, ) was not made for wretches 
like me.“ — What misfortunes, (ſaid *' 
« Clorinna) can poſſibly diſturb; the mind 
« of ſo admirable a gentleman as you are? | 
To behold you, one would conclude that 
« love has none but pleaſures in ſtore for 

« you ; and that his pains could never an- 
« noy ſuch as reſemble you.“ I am oblig' d 
to you, Madam, (ſaid Pharſamond,} r 
« this. kind compliment, but have not the 
_ © vanitytothink 1 — wg it. But ſuppoſing 
wit true, that perſons, like me, muſt al- 
« ways attract love; is not this paſſion at- 
«© tended with a thouſand . 
'+ which the moſt happy lover may feel? 
+ Fll leave, you ken to Judge of this, 
© after you have heard my ſtory.“ 
Pharlamond, then enter'd upon bis ſad 
tale. I don't think it neceſſary for me to 
begin it with him, as the reader has heard 
all be has to ſay. Our Knight will, in- 
cd. vary, (from me,) in his FR of 

me 
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me of the incidents; For inftanee; his de- 
parture from Cedaliſa will be ſet fort 
in different colours; and the baſe affront 
put upon him in her houſe, will be thought 
a noble violence, worthy the adventures 6 
the moſt illuſtrious Knight. Ils hot that 
Pharſamond is a braggadochio, who 1 15 con- 
ſcious that the adventures related by Him are 
falſe. Our E wou'd be blameleſs, 
were he guilty of no other fault than 
that of fibbing; and it may juſtly be af- 
firm'd, that if (on one hand,) his head: has 
loft the good ſenſe it once poſſeſs d; his 
heart, (on the other,) has made ſuch acqui- 
fitions, in generoſity, greatnefs, and probity, - 
as more than corn nſate for the lols of his 
underſtanding iN therefore, he ſhould 
deviate Fo * truth, in the account he 
gives of incidents, this muſt be aſeribed to 
a defect of underſtanding, and not as-flow- 
ing from vanity. After all,” either the ad- 
ventures / themſelves, or his manner oh tel- 
ling them, will be found entertaining; a for 
inſtance, his meeting with Cedal. 4 in the 
wood; his bl combat in the garden 
his wounds; his fainting away; and many 
=_ patticulars, where his artleſs Vanity 
do him great honou. 
K "Get now hear him conclude his ſtory, 
and 1 Clorinna oppreſs'd with grief. 
M 4 The 
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The paſſion which Pharſamond diſcovers in 
the courſe of his tale, for his Cedaliſa, proves 


as an arrow to Clorinna's heart. Her glan- 


ces ſeem to tell Pharſamond, that ſhe is ex- 
ceedingly griev'd to find, that another ob- 
5 has engroſs'd his ſoul ; and our cheva- 
Her, (to aggravate her ſorrows ſtill more,) 
concludes his relation, with vowing eternal 
conſtancy to his miſtreſs. — < I muſt go 
« in; ſearch of her, (Madam, ſays he ;)) and 
free her from the captivity, in which ſhe 
© doubtleſs muſt be held, by the barbarous 
female appointed to guard her. I burn 
with impatience, to give her the ſtrong- 
« eft teſtimonies of my paſſion for her.“ 
Alas! (my lord, replied Clorinna, with 
© 2a viſhing air,) you perhaps 
have loſt her for tk. ſo . al — 
© care, all your pains, would be ineffectual. 
© Your enemies muſt have taken meaſures to 
< defeat all your deſigns; and therefore, 
my good lord) go not in queſt of a lady, 
the meeting of whom is ſo very preca- 
„ rious; and who, (how violent ſoever her 
paſſion may be for you,) has a heart you 
can never enjoy; but ſtay here ſome time, 
and ſpare yourſelf a trouble you otherwiſe 
muſt be put to. The tranquillity of this 
abode will reſtore your ſoul to it's wonted 
calm, which you will not find in 1 
91 Other 
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other place. I'II do all J can to divert 
you. Solitary ſcenes are your delight, 
and where could you find one more defi- 
cious than that you are now in ? I don't 
ſpeak of the company you will enjoy here; 
but 'twill be infinitely charming, if the 
« pleaſure I ſhall taſte in feeing you, can but 
touch your ſoul.” Saying theſe laſt 
words, ſhe caſt down her eyes. Pharſa- 
mond underſtood their meaning, when ſup- 
poſing himſelf, (as well as he con'd in the 
ſituation of thoſe renown'd heroes of ro- 
mance, who, by the fidelity they ow'd to 
their miſtreſſes, were thrown: into ſuch a 
perplexity as they expreſſed, either by ſilence 
or a ſudden bluſn. Our chevalier, (their 
faithful copiſt) for fear he ſhould fait in imi- 
tating them, continued filent a few minutes, 
and then bluſh'd. . Clorinna waited for his 
anſwer : ſhe wanted a few words from him, 
and cou'd not be eaſy till he had explain! d 
himſelf.— I have not the leaſt reply 
from you, (my lord, faid ſhe,) and yer 
you heard me. Twould be only loſin 
time, for me to inform you, in dark ws, 
diſtant terms, of the inclination I have for 
+ you. Alas! the reſemblance you bear to 
the man I once idoliz'd, revive, {untiap- 
pily for me l) in my heart, all it's wonted 
++ tenderneſs.” Cou'd you but be ſenſibie of 
6800 M 5 . the 
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* the exceſs of this tenderneſs, and correſ- 

* pond with it; you then would look upon 
© this heart as too worthy ok being ne . 
« ted. Tis plain, (my lord) that I 
e diſſemble with vou. Be 10 goed 4 
« as to explain yourſelf, Muſt I be ſa 
« wretched, as to meet with ingratitude 
« from you! PP 

This declaration was too clear and diſtinct, 
for. Pharſamond to. pretend ignorance any 
longer : but he knew how to oppoſe fuch. 
attacks as were but half declar d; he like- 
wiſe cou'd combat thoſe which were open, 
and levelled directly at the heart: and the 
teader will find, that he imitated very ex- 
atly his noble models on this occaſion. 

C 1 have heard you,” (Madam, replied our 
chevalier 1 in a grave tone, and ſtanding al- 
moſt motionleſs :) < but did not think pro- 

oe to make any reply ; hoping that my 
* lence would diſcover to you, very plain- 
ly, what I meant by it; but ſince you 
Will force me to anſwer. recolle& the ſe- 
< veral things I have told you; and ſay to 
| « yourlelf, what decorum will not permit 
me to utter before you.” — © You enter- 
< tain a paſſion for ſome fair- one, (replied 
«© Clorinna;) I take this for granted; but 
* 155 you, are not ſure of finding her; and 
Ino aller you WW, the conqueſt, of 
* 12 | which 
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« which will fave you all che pains u 
© otherwife muſk take, in e We 

« your miſtreſs,” . 0 | 

« T' adore theſe pains,” (replied! our cel 
« knight ;) and, were they to prove y 
0 gel. this would be infinitely more agree-, 
able (as T ſhould have' we". to repent, 
« of ;) than to Sarg BY „in the eryoy- 
ment of the greateſt felicity, but embic-- 
* ter'd with the . rere rep nm oy 
© me therefore, Madam, pers from 

« place. Stop not a hapleſs wretch, 15 


«IM! fortune oppreſſes. 9 i be impo 
_ © fible for my heart to re Spec attacks 


vas It nat entirely engroſſed by another 
object.. Our unge then ſtarted up 
on a fudden,. as one reſolutely determin'd. 
to leave the houſe.” Now if the reader will 
but allow me a few. moments, to make 2. 
ſhorr tranfition to Clito and Eliſa, I'm per- 
ſuaded that he will have no cauſe to | repent 
of his indulgence... _ 

This pair of confidants were now got into 
the kitchen. Some of the beſt wine in the 
cellar had been drawn for Clito, who, him- 
ſelf, had taken care to lay a piece of meat 
on the gridiron. After taking five or fix 
draughts, the heavineſs, (uſual to people 
who have not broke their faſt) left 91 5 | 
" By my life, 9 (ſays fe to ERR. 

M. 6 with: 


252 PHARSA MO ND. 
With a bumper in his hand, which he was 
going to toſs off to her honour ;) you 
have a very good birth - here.? — To 
complete it, nothing is wanting but a jo- 
< vial; young man like yourſelf, (replied 
Eliſa, who was charm'd with our ſquire's 
blunt manner of addreſs.) Confeſs the 
truth, you little baggage. (replied he; ) 
* would you not gladly keep us here, was 
* it in your power to do ſo. ? but we are 
not like the reſt of our ſex ; we have al- 
ready got our cargo of love, and will ſub- 
? ſiſt upon it as long as we live.“ What's 
* all this? (Mr ſquire, replied the confi- 
© dant,) do you value yourſelves: for your 
conſtaney..— How! value myſelf. 
© for it? (replied he;) pray who do you 
+ take me for? don't you know that we 
knights and ſquires, (for there's no great 
difference between us, as to rank, ) make 
* a, vow. that we will poſleſs every good. 
quality, and conſtancy in particular? — 
What a pox! — I indeed, will confeſs that 
this is. the moſt ſavage of all the virtues. 
© The ſquires of antient times muſt neceſſã- 

« rily have made a vow to practiſe it, in 
their very cradles ; and I am perſuaded 
« (fair-maid,) that when they met in their 
« travels,- with faces beautiful as your's, 
their conſtancy fat. as heavy on their. 


in hearts, 
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© hearts, as a burthen of two hundred 
veight wou'd upon theirrſhoulders. But. 
. then glory, (or whatever you may 

pleaſe to term it) is not a mere ſhadom; 
and when we make a brave reſiſtance, in 
* this reſpect, tis not on a trifling account. 
* My name will, one day or ather, fly to 
- 2 extremities of the earth; and I cannot 
but ſay, I am delighted to think that peo- 
* ple, an hundred years hence, will-know 
* my name; and ſhould you be then living, 
* you'll bear witneſs to the truth of all 1 
* now fay.* — * To- what purpoſe is your 
care for this, (faid the confidant,) ſince ' 
* youll then be dead, and conſequently: be 
quite inſenſible to this honour or glory f 
* but good Mr ſquire, mind me now: If 
* you are ſtruck with any other woman, 
* don't rob yourſelf of the pleaſure of de- 
claring it.“ — Be ſo good as to hold 
* your peace, (replied the ſquire ;) farewel 
glory and renown, if you go on in this 
manner. Cruel, cruel woman l let me 
be glorious.'—+ What's this I ſee? (cried 
the confidant,) methinks you begin to 
c * foſten, (Mr ſquire ) but could I believe 
* you to be in earneſt, I would love you 
four times as dearly as I do now.“ T 
* You love me. then already? (replied he; 


: * Heavens! how mighty a loſs ſhall fuſs 
wo" 


354 PHARSAMOND. | 
© tain ? ſure, no ſquire had ever ſo precious 
* a . wind-fall. But (thou heart of mine) 
« ſtill keep up thy courage; four or five 
« bumpers more of wine, and then l' draw 
© thee out of this quagmire.” ——— No, 
© no, (good Mr fquire, ſaid the confidant,) 
© we will not part with you in this man- 

ner. I ſee N that you do love me.— 
© You don't fay true, (fays he, rifing up;) 
& I will not do fo much injury to Fatima; 
and if my heart can be ſo ſtupid as to en- 
_ © tertain the leaſt ſpark of affection for you, 
© &en let the brute Keep it; for I myſelf 
* muſt declare off, and will have no- 
thing to do with in” —— Twould be 
© in vain, for you to ſtruggle, (ſaid ſhe, ) 
you will love me; and, if any regard is 
© to be had to ONES, we both look as 
© tho? we ſhould hereafter be very fond of 
each other.” —— Ahl my dear ma- 
ſter ! my moſt excellent knight ! Sir Phar- 
© famond, (cried the ſquire,) did you but 
know the horrid danger to which I am 
© expos'd, you'd fly | hither to my re- 
ſcue, and carry me on your ſhoulders. 

Should your mind be weak as mine, *twill 
de impoſſible for us to have ſtrength to 
© finiſh our journey. As to myſelf, my 
poor legs can ſcarce ſupport me. Wou'd 
the devil had this houſe of your's! were it 
2 . 
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not for this curſed; abode, we ſhould have 
got more bays, than would have ſerv*d the 
« ſeveral. cooks in Chriſtendom PP —— © All 
this does not ſatisfy. me, (ſaid the confi- - 
« dant ;) tell me therefore at onee, do you 
love me or not ?' ——— Fes, dear de- 
vil of my heart, (replied he,) I do love 
you; be fatisfied with this confeſſion, 
« which wrings my ſoul more than a thou- 
+ ſand, pounds would that of an uſurer.— 
Since you do love me, (ſaid ſne, Mr 
« ſquire,) I'll be ſo frank as to deelare, that 
« I don't hate you. Tour maſter will cer- 
tainly be {mit with my miſtreſs, and we 
all four ſhall be vaſtly fond of one another. 
© What think you now of that?“ — © This 
* wouw'd be charming, (ſaid Clito;) and 
« I'd freely give ten of the ſtrongeſt hairs. . 
of my head, were it poſſible for my good. 
« maſter to be forc*d to take root in this 
© houſe. I ſhould be proud to imitate ſo 
© illuſtrious an example, but then you: en- 
* tertain. me with very poor hopes.“ 
We have all the reaſon in the world, (ſaid 
* the confidant,) to believe, that my mi- 
* ſtreſs will do every thing in her power to 
keep him here. I grant this, (ſaid 
Clito ) but my maſter is as courageous 
* as a lion. I know him to a tittle. The 
object of his affection is in another place z 


* and, 


oy, 
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© and, rather than continue here, he wou'd 
go on crutches to ſeek her. However, a 

+ thought is juſt come into my head, which 

being put into execution, will force him 

c 80 ſtay. But then, mum Run; cut the 

is of our horſes. He'll be put to a 

ne nonplus when he is for ſetting out; 


. par Fm of opinion that he won't care to 


go upon the hoof; there not being one 
© exam ple of a knight' s ever attempting to 
— on foot; run therefore, and make 
all the haſte poſſible. Theſe words were 

i out of his mouth, but when confidant 
| to the ſtables, or rather flew thither: 
She then did every thing purſuant to Clito's 
advice. But returnin — the ſtable, good 
Heavens] what a ſight did-ſhe behold | — 
Her miſtreſs, all in tears, and uſing her 
utmoſt endeavonrs to ſtop Pharſamond, 
who would force himſelf from her. She 
flew. to. acquaint Clito with this; and in- 
form'd him alſo of what ſhe had done con- 
ceraing the horſes. — Well, (ſays he,) 
* fince my maſter cannot be prevail'd upon to 


« ſtay. here; for fear leſt he ſhould ſuſpect 


my having an underſtanding with you; 
the moment he orders me to. ſaddle our 
* horſes and follow him, you ſhall pretend 
Seto ſtop me. Upon this I'll make a vio- 
1 Ant est, * ſhall tear my 11 
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I' ſeem quite ſurpriz d to find our girths 
cut, and fall into a terible paſſion. I 
then will pretend to ſet out on foot, pil- 
« grim like, with a ſtaff in my hand. My 
« maſter won't offer to follow me, for the 
moſt neceſſary thing, in our profeſſion, 
is a horſe. You ſhall ſtop th 3 en 
« let you drag me along; in a word, we'll 
« leave:the reſt to Fate. See now, (vou 
« little dear huſſy,) what I undertake mere- 
« ly for the ſake of obliging you. O love! 
« inſidious love! but for thee, what a great 
man ſhould I have been! — No more 
of your ſpeeches, 1 beſeech you, (ſays the 
confidant,) to love, but go to your ma- 
« ſter, I hear him ſtill contending with my 
miſtreſs. Appear therefore; good Mr 
* ſquire.' — 1 will ſo, (ſays hes) but 
beſure don't forget what I told you. 
Saying theſe words, he advanc'd into the 
court- yard, and was followed a moment af- 
ter by Eliſa, when his own eyes ſaw what 
ſhe had inform'd him of, I mean Pharſa- 
mond flying from Clorinna, —— +. Cruel 
man! (ſaid this doating mad-woman, ) 
* will not my tears, will not my forrows, 
* moye. you | dear, dear Oriantes ! (for 
vou, my. lord, are his very picture,) alas! 
« 'tis Clorinna ſpeaks; turn, turn your eyes 


© towards me.” — Heavens ' (cried our 
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knight, hearing theſe words,) deliver me 
from ſuch importunate tranſports! Let us 
© ſet out, '(Chro ;) rouze, rouze, and ſad- 
dle our horſes this inſtant. Leave me, (I 
© fay ;) a heart, like that of generous Phar- 
« famond, is a ftranger to falſhood ; Ce- 
<« dalifa engroſſes it, and ſhall do fo for ever.“ 
Whilſt Pharſamond was ſpeaking thus, 
his ſtare was fo very furious, that one 
wou'd have thought he was going diftrac- 
ted ; nor did he appear leſs frantic in his 
geſtures. But how delicious, to him) was 
this perplexity, and theſe ſad extremities 
no lady had ever given her knight a more 
ſignal opportunity to prove his conſtancy. 
The tryal to which Clorinna put him, was 
attended with all the circumſtances fuitable 
to an heroic adventure. ae 
And now Clito, who had been comman- 
ded to get the horſes ready, return'd, leading 
them by a halter; and holding the bridle 
in his hand, which he told Pharſamond, 
could no longer be made uſe of. — Things 
ate come to a fine paſs ! (ſays he.) Here 
Sir; ſaddle, bridle, and mount your horſe 
© with this trumpery. Gods furies ! (cried 
© Pharfamond ;) but tis no matter. In vain 
© you put my conſtancy to ſo fevere a trial: 
for know the ſhame muſt all be your*s, fince 
© yau will never be able to triumph over me.” 
1 Charming 
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. + Charming ! (good Sir, cried Clito ;) 
let us leave theſe two huſſies, who would 
« gladly chop off our glory's head. We, 
indeed, have loſt all our horſe · tackle; 
but come, let us, rather than yield, ſave 
our virtue. Only follow the bright ex- 
« ample I ſhall ſet you... 
Having ſaid theſe words, he was prepa- 
ring to leap on his nag, when the young 
confidant endeavour'd to ſtop him, as had 
been agreed upon between them, but did 
not employ ſtrength enough. — O fie! 
* (whiſper'd he to her,) your arms are 
« weaker than reeds. | Exert yourſelf, (4 
« ſay,) my good girl.. I do all T 
« can, (replied the confidant, in his ear 3) 
and I cou'd not do more, unleſs I were to 
* drub you, or ſcratch: your face.“ Give, 
( ſaid he,) ſome thumps upon my hat, call 
« me all to pieces; ſtop my horſe—.t 
This converſation between the confidant 
and the ſquire was pretty ſhort, though it 
may be thought a little prolix. Clito ſeem d 
to uſe his utmoſt endeavours to mount on 
horſeback, whilſt Eliſa acted her part to # 
miracle. O rogue! (ſays ſhe,) thou ſhale 
not go. How can you both be ſo un- 
rateful, (wretches as 


* at our houſe 2? . Whilſt Eliſa was thus 
| | « ſpending 


* 
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{pending her breath, Clorinna ſtrove to 
ſtop Pharſamond, who bawl'd to Cliw, 
to open the gate. By this time all the ſer- 
vants were got together in the court-yard, 
amaz'd. at what they ſaw and heard; they 
not knowing till now, that their ſuperior 
was a woman dreſſed in man's clothes. They 
then imagin'd, by Clorinna's actions, that 
our two men had inſulted her; or elſe that 
they muſt have us'd her ill, ſince ſhe had 
endeavour'd to ſtop them. They now were 
come forward, when the cook, with his 
greaſy fiſts, ſeiz d Phaxſamond by the col- 
lar; but our knight, being young and 
vigorous, ſlipt out of his hands; drew his 
ſword, and whirl'd it round like the ſails of 
a windmill. During this, another ſervant, 
ran and ſnatched up a ſpit, when ſmiting 
Pharſamond's ſword with it, he broke it in 
two. Our knight, after this attack, let fall 
his ſword; when flying at the fellow, who 
was armed with the ſpit, he forc'd it out of 
his hands. How e a weapon was 
this for a knight, whom the nobleſt ſword 
ought to have arm'd ! however, twas re- 
flexion and judgment which prompted him 
to take up the ſpit on this occaſion; he be- 
ing perſuaded that the heroes of romance 
would have acted juſt as he had done, if in 
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This ſpit, therefore, wielded by ſo power- 
ful an arm, drove away all the enemies; 
and Clorinna did not dare to come near him. 
Clito judging, from his maſter's anger, that 
he would not perhaps be clearſighted enough 
to diſtinguiſh him from an enemy, ran and 
hid himſelf behind a wall; he calling to 
Eliſa, who, by this time, had given over 
her ſham — with Clito, for fear of 
receiving a wound from the ſpit.» The ſquire 
all the time that Pharſamond was flouriffi- 
ing his new wag por in the air, made a thou 
ſand times ſigns to Eliſa, to run towards 
him; and then, as the wall hid him from 
his maſter, take him (Clito) by the throat; 
to give the latter an rtunity of fainting. 
away, which accident, he hop'd, would 
oblige the knight to ſtay; but ſhe was o 
much intimidated by the ſight of the ſpit. 
By this time Pharſamond had no more 
enemies to encounter with, they all having 
fled his mighty arm; but then che pleaſure 
he felt, in this conqueſt over all his ene. 
mies, was too delightful for him to leave it 
ſo ſoon. The inſtant his courage was pro- 
perly heated, in vain his enemies n 
voured to ſave themſelves by flig ht; the 
anger which ſparkled in his eyes, ing 
the place of an adverſary. The ſecret ad- 
miration in which be held himſelf, 1 

a m 
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eyes, and made him ima- 


262 
a miſt before his 
gine ſeveral combatants; and he was not | 
undeceived, till his ſtrength quite forſook 

him. But now, throwing his eyes around, 
he perceived nothing, t doors half 
open d, at which the vanquiſh'd ſcarce dar'd 
to peep out their heads. Immediately Phar- 
ſamond throwing the moſt dreadful glances 
round, call'd aloud for his ſquire to lead 
the horſes out of the court- yard, and open 
the gates. But alas! no ſquire appear'd. 
Pharſamond was upon the point of threat- 
ning to pull down the houſe, when direct- 
ing his eyes to the wall, who ſhould he ſpy 
but Clito z but, (good heavens !) in what 
poſture was our ſquire ſeen ? even ſtretch'd 
on the ground, and as a man from whom 
life was fled. Pharſamond thinking him 
really dead, advanc'd towards him with an 
air of veneration, - which he imagin'd due to 
a ſquire, whoſe courage, and zeal for his 
maſter's ſervice, had coſt him his life. 
However, the arch wag was in as good 
health, at leaſt, as his maſter might be. 
Clito cou'd not prevail upon himſelf to quit, 
ſo very expeditiouſly, good quarters ; and 
he was highly delighted with the young con- 
fidant ; though the artifice employ'd by him, 
to force his maſter to ſtay where they were, 
had been defeated by Pharſamond's valour 


and 
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and inflexible heart. But Clito was ſo 
ſtrongly inſpir'd by the paſſion of love, and 


the charms of good eating, that it was im- 


poſſible but theſe muſt ſuggeſt ſome ex- 
pedients. He had hit upon one that fail'd; 
and 55 reader ſaw him make ſigns to Eliſa, 

r tO take him by the collar, that he 


might have an opportunity of feigning a 


ſwoon, Eliſa's fear had, indeed, render'd 
his expedient abortive. But then, what did 
he do? The moment that he perceiv'd his 
maſter's rage was cool'd, and that he did 
not lay about him ſo luſtily, he threw him- 
{elf along the ground; taking at for granted 


that our knight, ſpying him in this plight, 


would ſuppoſe that he had recery'd ſome 
deadly blow.  _ { 4. 
And now Pharſamond turn'd his ſquire, 
to examine in what part he might be 
wounded 3. when our knight was greatly 
ſurpriz'd not to ſee the leaſt ſigns of blood, 
which was the only circumftance wanting 


*. 


in the adventure; for it muſt be confeſs'd,, 


that a bloodleſs combat, tho* ever ſo dan- 


gerous, cannot be_ conſidered as heroic. 


harſamond, was, at this inſtant very ſorry 
that Clito, (ſince he was dead,) had not 
been ſo glorious as that one drop, (at leaſt) 
of blood ſhould flow from him. — Alas! 
(aid our dolorous kaight) my ſquire bas 
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© Joſt his life, in my cauſe, without eno- 
© bling his death, by ſhedding blood. But 
no matter; we are to accuſe fate for it, 
* and not his courage: and ſince neceſſity 
re'd, even me, to defend myſelf with 
Itbe moſt inglorious weapon; can 1 be 
< ſurpriz'd; that Clito's death ſhould be no 
« leſs diſhonourable, than the defence the 
© great Pharſamond made? 
Aſter theſe mournful accents, or rather 
thisdirge, which Clito found ſo very comical, 
that it had like to have call'd him from the 
dead ; our knight was ſome time in doubt, 
whether it would be proper to leave Clito 
where he found him ; or lift him, as well as 
he could, on one of the horſes. / But the 
tender affection he bore his {quire, prevail'd 
over the fear of what the vulgar might ſay, 
upon ſeeing a knight laying a dead body 
croſs his 2 Tho' this _ ee 
nitely below the gravity dignity o 
perſons of his character; he yet chought that 
there were occaſions, when a hero, in con- 
deſcending, diſcover d more virtue than 
meanneſs. Having made theſe reflexions, 
he drew forward one of the horſes, and be- 
gan to lift up Clito by the feet; but (alas! 
- as the ſpit, which he ſtill graſp'd, and did 
not care ta let go for fear of accidents, 
would not allow him the free uſe of his 
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hands, Clite's head bounc'd hard againſt 
the ground. And now the violence of the 
blow recalling the pretended dead man to 
life, Clito roar'd out as loud as he cohld 
bawl. immediately” Pharſamòônd, ſtruck 
with horror, let him fall as though' he Had 
been a mill ſtone. This ſecond ſhock forc'd 
our hapleſs ſquire to roar out again; but, to 
ſay the truth, he richly” deſerv'd all theſe 
knocks. In the mean time our knight, 
whoſe hair ſtood an end through horror 
(in caſe, however, his head was not ſhav'd, 
or that he did not then wear a que) 
our knight, (I ſay,) found all his fear Va- 
niſh, at this ſecond cry ſet up by his ſquire. 
— My dear, dear Clito, (ſays he,) 
vVhat moſt unaccountably- wicked blow 
could reduce thee to ſo lamentable a con- 
dition ? Ah! good Sir, a clinch'd 
« fiſt, thruſt into this neck of mine, occa- 
ſioned | fo barbarous a diſaſter, (replied - 
Clito, exaſperated to find all his expe 
dients defeated; and that he ſhould, - at - 
laſt, be-forc'd- to leave an excellent table, 
and the young confidant.) —— <« But come, 

« rouze, Clito, (ſaid Pharſamond 3 let us 
leave this manſion, and mount as well as 
Ve can on horſeback. ! Indeed and 
indeed, (faid the ſquire, "whoſe heart was 
full, as, the ſquabble they had had, made 
g VOI. I, N 


it 
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it abſolutely neceſſary for them to ſhift their 
quarters; it muſt be confeſs'd, that you 
have treated the good lady of this houſe 
very ill. — No more of your remon- 
© {trances, (replied Pharſamond, ) I have 
* cone but my duty.” 8%, 

Saying theſe words, he gaz'd round, 
when brandiſhing fiercely the ſpit, whoſe 
diſgraceful form he had forgot by this time, 
he himſelf went and open'd the court-yard 
gate, Clorinna, at this fatal creaking of 
the hinges, put forth her diſtant voice, 
which echoed ſhrill through the hall. 

Pharſamond now found his heart mov'd, 
but not with an emotion of love. He 
'only felt a generous compaſſion, for the 
ſorrows he had brought, involuntarily, 
on this ill fated lady. —— Do you 
© hear, Sir, | (ſays Clito, the tears almoſt 
« ſtarting from his eyes,) that poor lady! 
O how, greatly do I pity her! fee her 
waiting woman, fallen down by her in 
< a ſwoon ; otherwiſe ſhe would have cried 
© louder. Pox on the ſevere laws, en- 
« joyn'd by lovers of former ages! How 
« would they have been puzzled in ſo 
-< deplorable a caſe !* ——— Pharfamond 
was already - mounted on his horſe, which 
he held by the mane. But now Clito 
- "ſeeing, too plainly, that all his hopes 
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were defeated ; cried 3 —eÞÞ—— © Come, 
Sir, let us e'en go, ſince you are re- 
ſolved upon it; but, in all probability, 
« the firſt hill we get upon, we thall roll 
« down it like two barrel. 


Tue end of the forth PART. 
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IL PHARSAMOND's ſoul was 
| 199 } 7 ſo fully engroſs'd, by this laſt 
AR. adventure, that tie did not 
A once think about leaving the 

ſpit, which he ſtill carried in 
his hand. The cook (who ſuppoſed, that 


our chevalier, as ſoon as he ſhou'd be got 
on horſeback, would leave it at the door, ) 

was come, the moment he heard him ride 
away, to take it in; but gazing on Pharſa- 


mond. who by this time was got at a conſi- 
| derable 


— 
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derable diſtance, he perceiv'd that he ſtill 
graſpꝰd it. — Oons! (cries he to the 
6 reſt of the ſervants,) not a mouthful of 
« roaſt-meat ſhall we eat to Yay; See how 
that madman there carries off my ſpit x 
He holds it as fiercely, on his ſaddle*bow; 
as though he were going to run in the 
ring. He'll certainly be taken for ſome 
0 miſerable maſker, attended by his. ſer- 
« vant? * | 
Clito, like to thoſe who can ſcarce tear 
themſelves from what they love; and who 
endeavour, even in their flight, to enjoy 
ſtill a little longer the object they doat 
upon; could not forbear looking back, at 
intervals, towards this dearly-beloved houſe; 
when he ſpied all the domeſticks, with the 
- young confidant among the reſt. The cook 9 
obſerving Clito turn about, made ſigns with | 
his hand, for him to deſire his maſter to re- . 
turn the ſpit. The ſquire, imagining that, 
the ſervants called them ; —— *<*-We were 
« quartered, (ſays he to Pharſamond, F Witk 
the beſt people in the world; you were. 
very near knocking them all down, and 
yet they beckon us to go back. I ſhall 
never forget that charming pretty houſe, 
though I were to live to the age of 
* Mathuſelah,” W 
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Whilſt he was talking in this manner, 


Pharſamond's horſe, which was young and 
mettleſome, took fright at ſeeing a heap of 
very white ſtones. - The creature began to 
fly up and down; when Pharſamond, now 
run away with, did not dare to jump from 
his ſteed, for fear of hurting himſelf. All 
he could: do was to remove, — brandiſhing 
bis ſpit, the boughs which impeded his-ca- 
reer. Clito's horſe ſeemed, on this occaſion, 
to be the fame, with regard to that of Phar- 
ſamond, as the ſquire was with reſpect to 
the knight; for the inſtant the chevalier's 
courſer began to gallop; the | aftoniſh'd 
Clito, who did not know the reaſon-wh 
his maſter rode ſo ſwiftly, found his horſe 
run ſpontaneouſly ; and follow, full ſpeed, 
1 Tag courſe of the chevalier's winged 
teed. | . 
Clito, reflecting that his neck was in 
danger, ſince his nag was running away 
with him, cried as loud as he cou'd bawl, 
to the knight to ſtop his horſe; he not 
knowing that Pharſamond was under the 
ſame difficulty with himſelf. Our cheva- 
lier, on the other hand, endeavour'd, but 
in vain, to make Clito underſtand, that he 
was not maſter of his courſer; the wind and 
the noiſe made by the horſes feet, prevent- 
ing their riders from hearing one . 
| , ut 
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But now a pretty large houſe, ſtandlig ina 
bottom, the court-yard door wher 
n'd to be open, put an end to the con- 
E lion. -our ramblers were in; and at the 
ſame time, to the mad career of their 
ſteeds, which ſtoppꝰd on a ſudden in n_ 
court-yard. 
The attitude in which Pharſamond ab 
pear*d, (he ſtill holding the ſpit,) was very 
ridiculous. And now a country fellow came 
forth, who, ſetting. up a laugh, afk d the 
Knight whether he was coming to {pit their 
turkies? 
 Clito hearing theſe. wveddca fell: a gig- 
gling, upon his obſcrving the ſpit, which 
till then, had been unpercerv'd by him. 
_ caus'd the ruſtic to burſt into a horfe- 
N However it had no other effect than 
ell the knight's pride, and make him 
wield his mock lance with ſtill greater gra- 
vity. A woman, belonging to the fame 
houſe, hearing the two laughers, ran out; 
when, the inſtant ſhe caſt her eyes on Pharfa- 
mond and the ſpit, ſhe joyn'd in concert with 
the ruſtic and Clito. She burſts, ſhe weeps; 
and, every time ſhe looks at the knight, 
breaks into a loud laugh. The mirth of the 
country woman, drew two little boys, from 
an ox ſtall; as likewiſe an old man, Who was 
dragging thence a cow, in order to drive it 
N 4 to 
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to paſture. They now gaze on our knight, 
thus completely equipp*d for a tournament ; 
when the little clowns fell a hooting and 
laughing, till they almoſt ſplit their ſides. 
And as tothe old man, he feemed' to excel 
himſelf ; he ſurveying Pharſamond from 
top to toe, and ſhaking his chin all the 
dime. 1 | 

But now all theſe waggs imagine, by Phar- 
ſamond's action, that he is going to be 
downright angry; he aſking his ſquire, the 
reaſon why thoſe clowns, as well as he him- 
ſelf, were ſo very merry at his expence. — 
« Don't you ſee the cauſe of it? (replies 
© Clito ;) only look at the lance which arms 
<.ſo manfully your hand; a Jance died 
red; but with what? why with chickens 
blood, or that of ſome other equally noble 
© creature. Now pray, who cou'd forbear 
« tittering at ſuch a ſpectacle ?* — Our che- 
valier, hearing theſe words, recover'd him- 
ſelf ; when the fight of the lance forc'd a 
bluſh from, and made him laugh at the ſame 
time, but with a ſort of gravity. — © Here 
take it, (ſays he,) Clito ; *twas abſence of 
mind made me hold this weapon ſo long.“ 
— I take it! (replied the ſquire,) what 
. wou'd you have me do with it? &en 
throw it on the ground, for we have no- 

thing to roaſt.* — + You're right, (cried 
pe  -. * Pharſamond),) 
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Pharſamond,) who. thereupon flung it from 
him. Where are we? * (continues, (3) 
AR whoſe houſ e this is.“ . ur fquice 


then ang, and going up 95 
el Who ds By e I 
he) — It Ty (replied, the peala 


who cou*d go no farther.) = — i arſamond's 
lance had made, at firſt fight, ſuch an im- 
preſſion upon him, as excited his whole at- 
tention. But, on the ruſtick's s. perceiving 
the "fad Plight their horſes were, in; When 
ever he tempted to Cry, it belongs e (in 
anſwer to Clito's queſtion,) an inclination 
to laugh, cut his anſwer in two; and did ſo 
every time he endeayour'd to ſay, it belongs. 
—©Oh! oh! (ſays Clito, ſtaring at _ 
I ſuppoſe my hat's put on the Wrong ways 
and *tis this muſt make you laugh ſo very 
immoderately. — — At theſe words the 
clown, who ſtrove, but all in vaio, to reply, 
ſhow'd, (by pointing with bis finger,) what 
it was "that made him ſo . vaſtly jocoſe. 


ns underſtood, his meaning. that inſtants. 
upon which he turn'd his head to look. at 


Pharſamond's horſe; when finding this 
ſpectacle altogether as whimſical as the other, 
l roar'd as loud as the clown; and this he 
he did, till Pharſamond advancing, gave 
them to underſtand, that he was quite dir d 
with their nonſenſe ; ; and *twas no wonder, 

N 5. indeed, 
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indeed, that he ſhould have loſt all patience 
by this time. Such incidents were of too 
burleſque a kind for our chevalier ; his ad- 
ventures did not ſucceed one another with 
an equal pace. If he met with one that. 
pleas'd him, *twas attended with a thouſand 
trifling little circumſtances, which no ways 
ſuited the dignity of his profeſſion. 
He reflected, that not a ſingle requiſite was 
d for him to be in a plenary ſitua- 
tion; I mean, ſuch an one as perfectly re- 
ſembled that of the famous knights of ro- 
mance. His miſtreſs lov'd him; ſhe was 
beautiful; and illuſtrious in her deſcent, as 
he verily believ'd. She was in captivity; 
(the firſt article,) which might give birth 
to a thouſand ſituations. He was ſearchin 
for her, (a ſecond article,) whence the moſt 
tender ror7 and the deepeſt ſorrows 
might ariſe. What was wanting, for him, 
to advance through every ſtage of glory? 
And yet, he was forc'd to combat with 
cooks ! how ſtrong a contraſt was there, be- 
tween this adventure, and between the tender 
paſſion which a Belle, diſguis'd under a 
male habit, had diſcover'd for him at firſt 
fight ! then, he had been fore'd to defend 
himſelf with a moſt infamous weapon, a ſpit! 
he had rode three miles, without a bridle, 
and with the reſt of his tackle in mn 
; . 
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order. Theſe ſeveral things ſhock'd: his 
pride; he not | remembering to have ever 
read any particulars, in the lives: of his illu- 
ſtrious models, which form'd ſo monſtrous 
an aſſemblage z the moſt minute accidents: 
they met with, being ever ſuitable to the- 
dignity of their character. Phart; k 
ſought for the reaſon, why his adventures, 
ſhould eternally be chequer'd with gro- 
teſque incidents; however, as, after ſtrictly 
examining his own conduct, he did not diſ- 
cover any circumſtance, in himſelf, which 
might occaſion theſe groveling incidents 3 
he thence thought it but natural to ſuppoſe, 
that tha moſt illuſtrious lovers had been no 
leſs expos'd, than himſelf, to ſuch light ac- 
cidents; that theſe were almoſt inſeparable 
from their way of life; and that the only 
reaſon why they are not mention' d in their 
reſpective hiſtories, was, that the authors 
of them, in relating the lives and amours of 
theſe famous men, had imagin'd it incumbent 
on them to. treat of ſuch, particulars. only, as 
belong to the great — marvellous; - In 
a word, that mankind were no longest ar- 
cuſtom'd: to ſee, lovers of their ſort ; and 
that he ought not to wonder, that as men 
were leſs accuſtom'd, than formerly, to the 
reſpect due to them; they thence ſhould = 
give occaſion, (by the 8 they, diſs 


covered | 
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covered at beholding knights - errant,) to the 
ſeveral comic incidents with which their ad- 
ventures were blended. ag VIGO: 
Pharſamond, (will ſome critic ſay,) is 
finely fituated indeed, to have an oppor- 
tunity of making ſuch deep. reflexions.— 
There is no doubt, but that a hero of his 
character, ponders on all things, and in all 
places. By the way, the reflexions I 
put into our knight's mouth, were much 
ſooner form'd in his brain, than they 
ſeem to be, when deſcribed on paper; for 
Pharſamond weigh'd, argu*d, and judg'd,. 
in the twinkling of an eye, the many things 
I could not expreſs, without employing a 
multitude of words. 
During this interval, Clito and the clown, 
who had been half dead with laughing, at 
laſt recovered their phlegm ; when the pea- 
fant, to atone, in the moſt generous man- 
ner poſſible, for his ridiculing Pharſamond,, 
ſpoke thus to him: — Alight, good Sir; 
< the roads which lead from this place are 
bad; your horſes wou'd play you an ugly 
trick; you might fall with them, and ſo. 
© break your necks. Stop here ſome hours, 
© and we will endeavour to mend your 
« rackle. In the mean time, pray come 
into a room, and take a glafs of wine. The 
people of the houſe are very civil folks. 


. 


At 
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At this invitation our kn 
gloomy reflexions imprinted a ſavage 


his countenance, ſmil'd at the ruſtick's iv i- 


lity ; and I don't doubt but that Phatſa- 
mond conſider'd this clown as a man: df 
conſequence. He therefore accepted, With 
the utmoſt gravity, of the invitation, hut 
ſtill continued on horſeback. Clito, ever 
ſince the word wine had been mentioned, 
thought each moment an hour, whilſt he 
was bound to his ſaddle. But my 
good Sir (ſays he,) do you miſtake your 
0 horſe's ſaddle for An eaſy chair ?. alight 
then quickly, ſince you are deſir d to do 
ſo.“ — © I waited, (replied Pharſamond,) 
for your coming to help me down; every 


thing ſhould be done regularly; and you 


© ought never to omit duties of this ſort. 
« Odzooks! (replied the fquire,) I did not 
once think about it. I humbly-aſk-yaur- 
pardon; and could not imagine that you 
« wou'd have dreamt of ceremonies, at a 
time when both of us are ſo wretchedly 
equipp' d. But no matter. Come; jump. 

ſter was got down ;) and ſo you would. 

have ſer al] night on horſeback, had I not 


had 


wou'd have done; without you den 
| | abby mu 


— 


been here to help you?“ —— * If this 
, wren ane eee 
8 1 


* 
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« muſt beſeech you to have a better memory 
© next time; and not be thus wanting in 
© your reverence to me. The clown 
then gave their horſes to a little boy, or- 
dering him to lead them into a ſtable; after 
which he himſelf conducted our ramblers 
into a ſort of hall or parlour, where people 
us*d to dine. | 

This peaſant manag'd a large farm, be- 
longing to the lady who own'd the houſe, 
and was not yet ſtirring. © I wou'd ſhow 
© you, (ſays he,) all our rooms, (which are 
handſome enough) were not our lady, 
and her daughter, in bed. But in the 
« mean time, Pll go and fetch you ſome 
6 breakfaſt.” —— Good ! (fays Clito ;) 
I had much rather ſee victuals, than your 
rooms. | 
Ihe peaſant went that inſtant for ſome re- 
freſhments. Pharſamond had ſeated him- 
felf, and was wrapt in meditation. 
Every thing, (cries he,) oppoſes my feli- 
© city! Fate ſeems to conſpire againſt me, 
« and to poſtpone the * I ſhall taſte, in 
« ſeeing again my deareſt Cedaliſa; yet my 
conſtancy will triumph over the obſtinacy 
s with which I am attack'd by my ſtars.— 
« Your conſtancy, (ſays Clito, interrupting 
him, ) is of a quite different complexion 
from my appetite ; for this, when per- 
THAT ſecuted 


« ſecuted by hunger, is Aways weakeſt“— 
« You take 4m ge liberties ! (replied Phar- 
« ſamond, riſing in a rage;) you behave 
very indecently, let me tell you. Still 
you know how you ought to act; and if 
« I don't diſtinguiſh myſelf from the herd 
of mortals, I do this — to ſee what 
lengths you wou'd preſume to go in your 
impertinence. But pray now have done 
with it, or leave me. 

The ruſtic came in, juſt as Pharſumond 
was ending his ſharp reprimand. The for- 


mer brought, in one hand, a huge bottle of 
wine; and in the other, a loaf and butter. 


Clito in raptures at the fight, cried (takin 8 
off his hat;) — © I'hope it will be no © 

« fence, (good Sir,) ſhould I, now I'm 
hungry, be ſo bold as to eat and drink 
before you ?? — Our chevalier made no 
reply to this queſtion. Clito, interpreting 
this ſilence in his favour, immediately pour'd 
forth a bumper; drinking (firſt) to the health 
of the farmer, who anſwered ; — © Much 
good may it do you," and then to the 
knight.—Come, Sir, / ſays Clito,) preſenting 
his maſter with a bumper which he had 
pour'd out for him; Let us ring our 


* glaſſes; this reconciles the ſtomach, as 


well as enemies. You ſhall ſee how reatly 


I'll be, from this time forward, to attend | 
« upon 
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upon y ou at a whiſtle; and I will not be 
wanting, even a hair's breadth, in my 
duty. — 4 Drink, drink, (cries Pharſa- 
mond ;) did you ever bear of knights 
© 'finging the glaſſes with their ſquires?*— 

IL don't care for that, (my dear Sir, replied 
Clito, taking off doch bumpers, Fand 
<-belching ;)' humility makes men great. 
But you may be as proud as you pleaſe, I 
< ſhar't regard it. — But come, (my kind 
« landlord,) is your butter good?“ 
Indeed is it, {repliett the farmer, * When 
c enten 
„As Pharſamond continued penſive al the 
time': — Nay, nay, (cries the peaſant, ) 
© dear,” <ifweer Sir, don't be vex'd: I have 
got ſome old accoutrements; and wit ex- 
hange them for your's, provided youll 
me a ſmall matter to boot. My 
6; Ford, (replied our knight very haſtily; 
and without conſidering whether the man 
on whom he beſtow' d that title, was hot ſo 
or not ;) as my griefs will not 


* 


it me 
< 1 with any perſon; muſt des 
ſelf.” 


to let me muſe a little with my 
5 © That you may {replied the farmer, 
taking off his hat;) and this will be an in- 
« fallible- way for you not to quarrel with 
any one.“ Then turning about towards 
c Do you come, (adds he,) from 
7 a a country, 
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«© a country, where the farmers are lords? 
—- Indeed don't I (replied Clito ;) but 
« the affair is, my maſter miſtook you for 
another perſon.— * For another per- 


ſon] (faid the peaſant;) Do you know 


(my good friend,) that I was within an 


« ace, of being ſon-in-law to the nephew of 
our pariſh prieſt; | mean, he who was to 
© have been ſo, and who would have fore*d 
me to marry his niece ? but (body ome!) 
I had fix*'d my love on limping Peg; and 


« ſo preferr'd her to all the riches and ho- 
© nour her kindred would have heap'd upon 


me.“ — < Odſbodlikins! ( cries Clito,) 
« you then were within an ace of being a 
great man. © Indeed was 2 8 
« the peaſant;) and be aſſured, that I have 


refus'd offers ſtill much more advanta- 


* geous. I once was a handſome fellow; 


as you may ſee I ( continued he, ſetting 
his arms a kimbo, and ftrutting his legs-) 
I dwelt between four villages ; and all the 


girls living in them, made ſtrong court 


© to, and were mad to have me for their 
« huſband; but, faith and troth, I could. 
not marry all the four villages 


1 did you do then? How I did? 
; « (replied 


at once. 
That you cou'dn't, (cried Clito z) for 
vhere would you have found a houſe large 
« enough. to hold all your family ?- Ho⁹’ 


—— . ee. ns — 


ö 
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© replied the peaſant;) odsfleſh! I have 
* been ſo many years a widower, that I have 
* forgo t how 14d; but thank God for all 
4 things. Had you efpous*d (ſaid Cli- 
* to,) all the — which made court to 
* you, you mult have been marrying your 
whole life-time, and your wives would 
© have buried you.“! — True, (replied 
* the'farmer,) but I have brought things to 
© {uch a paſs, that I have got four children; 
and I fancy that a fever will ſoon carry 
© off two of them.* — God reſt their 
« fouls ?? (ſaid Clito.) — What can't 
© be cur'd, muſt be endur*d, (replied the 
0 farmer, ) 1 then ſhall have Las two li- 
eving; and, ſhould they go after the reſt, 
© why then 1 ſhall have no children at all: 
© but we muſt thank God for all things.“ 
© In this caſe, (faid Clito,) yourſe} only 
© will be alive; and you (very poſſibly,) 
may go after the reſt ; but we muſt thank 
+ God for all things. That's a diffe- 
rent matter, (replied 1 the peaſant,) I am 
« neceffary to the world. Was it not for 
6 my care and labour, theſe lands round a- 
6 Je ay 08 our - houſe, would not bring in a 
uarter of the money they now do; you 
ee that it is quite otherwiſe with regard to 

6 * children. But let us take a 11 ſup. 
& ere's 
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Here's to you honeſt lad. n (ſays 


Clito, ) pledging him. 
By this time the bottle was 3 
when Pharſamond ſtarted up on a ſudden. 
— — Farewel, my lord, (cries he, buried 
in in contemplation ;). Lam greatly. oblig 'd 
to you for all your civilities. 5 Yan 
only laugh at a poor man, | (ſaid. d the. far- 
mer ʒ) however, if you want another glaſs 
© of wine, there is not a drop left. 
I have no occaſion for any, ſaid. Pharſa- 


mond, venting a deep ſigh. — 5 Qdgfiſh! - 


« (cried the farmer, ) before we part, 1 muſt 
treat you with a curiolity we have in our 
houſe. Tou will be as glad te ſee 
< It, as I ſhall be to r Wang What 1 
mean, is a room fill'd with fine pictures. 


Folks Tay, that they are worth as much 
with 


as the gold of guineas. Come along 
me.“ Pharfamond followed the peaſant 3 
who open'd the door of a room or little 
gallery, cover'd with pictures. 

Our knight admir'd many of theſe, which 


were originals by the. beſt N 


the duce, (will Sts critic ſay 1 was it poſ- 
ſible for Pharſamond, born and bred in the 


country, and whoſe beſt companions were a 


ſet of half = liſh'd country gentlemen, to 
be a judge of painting? content yourſelf with 
ſuppoſing him an adept in love, * 

ETC. 


. 
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there. Hold, (good critic ;) ſhall I not 
be allow' d to hazard ſome things; and muſt 
you be for ever rectifying the ps and over- 
_ that occur in my book ? but I will 
e it for granted, that Pharſamond might 
have done wrong, in admiring, and prefer- 
ring ſome pictures in the gallery. But then 
he admired. I ſaid ſo, and let that ſtand. 
I ſhould be obliged to change many particu- 
lars, was I to accommodate myſelt to your 
taſte in every thing. Let us proceed. | 
Pharſamond therefore admiur*d many; 
and, as his eyes were running over them all, 
he was vaſtly ſurpriz'd- to meet with the 
rtrait in miniature, of princeſs Cedaliſa. 
I know.not by what accident that of Fatima, 
her confidant, -- was found alſo, hanging by 
that of her miſtreſs; and there is no doubt 
but that this picture of her's, was an elo- 
ent reproach for the inconſtancy of her 
fithlef uire, whoſe heart was like a wea- 
The moment Pharſamond. caſt his eyes on 
Cedalifa's portrait: — * Heavens! (cries 
he,) what do I behold ? permit me, (faid 
© he to the farmer, ) to touch it, to embrace 
© it.” — Saying theſe words, he leapt on a 
ſtool, and took down the picture. me Hors 
_ Clito, who was wondring why his maſter 
was in ſuch extaſy, was himſelf all rapture, 


— 


when 
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when he found that this portrait reſembled 


Cedaliſa, ———* By my life (ſays he,) 
< the world. But I never thought her hand- 


« ſome enough to have her picture drawn. 
Ho bleſt are you, to have a miſtreſs. in 


painting! by my troth, you now are 48 


great as the greateſt of our | nights-errant? 


When Clito had done ſpeaking,” Pharfa- 
mond eried: * Are theſe then the charm- 


ing features! my —_— 
you who appear before me? Gods 1 how 


« will this adventure end ?? — He then im 
printed ten thouſand kiſſes on the picture. 
« See here, (ſays he,) the -maſter-piece of 
ve birth 

to any: thing more-inchantingly beautiful! 


nature, for ſurely nature never 


* 


« adorable Cedaliſa! 1 here repeat the vows 


I fo often made, of loving you eternally. 
What | 


my 


ted by the noble expreſſt 


4 
: 


ideas he had of heroic love. ee. 


nceſs, is it 


greater happineſs could I meet with; 
than to touch Mee dear, dear crea- 
< ture, you gave mie your heart; and words 
cocould never expreſs how precious it is in 
eyes.“ Ho wonderfully you © 
talk l (cried Clito,) who now was melt 
ions our knight em» 
ploy*d,: on occaſion of an adventure, that 
reviv'd, in him, the ſubaltern and confus d 
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During this the farmer, who had liſten'd 
to Pharſamond's addreſs to the picture, was 
ſurpriz'd at the knight's words, when he 
fancied he heard him declare, that the pic- 
ture had given him it's heart. This muſt 
< be very extraordinary, (ſays he to Pharſa- 
mond ;) how could this picture make you 
© ſo valuable a preſent ?? — Says Clito to 
Pharſamond ; — The farmer imagines 
that this picture ſtretched forth it's arms; 
© and gave you it's heart, juſt as we — 
© an orange.“ — Says the ſquire to the 
ſant z—< My maſter, ( friend, ) — 
© of the lady who is like this picture.” —-— 
1 me (cries the farmer;) has ſhe 
s yonder, (I mean the livin ff and bones 
of the perſon who hangs there in colours ;) 
I I you, ) 71 heart to 
maſter 2 Indeed has ſhe,* (replied 
cls )— <:Oddsfifh, if this be the cafe, (ſaid 
the ruſtic) 1 have got a ſecret will bring 
* you to the ſpeech of her anon; and you 
fall ſee her perlking upon her legs, like a 
£ crane.” Pharſamond no attention 
to the farmer's words. — Tou don't be- 
< lieve-me, > rn me viper nt,) and yet 
$: I-promdſe-that yo u' hear her talk and rea- 
ſon ke an organ.“ Clito after laughing 
at the peaſant's kN X73 turn'd acciden- 
rally is eyes towards the place where * 
e 
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the portrait in miniature. — 'Qons ! (cried 

he, 2 uck with joy, which was excited by 
the novelty of the adventure more than by 
jove:) See there my girl alſo, who ſmil- 

ing, aſks me how I do.“ — + Your girl!“ 
(ſays the farmer.) ——— + Yes, my mi- 
« ſtreſs, (replied Clito.) Fetch me a ſtool, 
quick, quick.“ — - Saying which, he 
took one, jump' d upon it, and pull d down 
Fatima's picture. 

Nothing cou'd be more groteſque than 
Clito's figure on this occaſion. He knew 
not how to begin, in order to. expreſs 
his rapturous delight. — + Pleaſe 
* to ſtep back a little, Sir, (cries. he to his 
+ Maſter ;) I did not interrupt you, whilſt 
© you were talking to your miſtreſs; I there- 
fore muſt beſeech you not to diſturb me, 
now I'm going to chat with mine. How 
ever, before | ſay a word to her, I ought 
6 Srib-co reltifyingijop by care — 
He did ſo, applying his mouth to the pic- 
ture; when he a d ſo affectionately, and 
ſo loud, that his kiſſes echoed _ chrough 


the gallery. 
very . (ays the far- 


Fou kiſs fo 
mer, ) that her-check vill h dag a as a ſheet 
of paper; and your loud ar e 
s awake one of the ſeven ſlee 
bo wa ealy, (cried Clito,) for 


a 
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and do not diſturb my Dar, 

 $:dear Fatima, (adds he,) *tis now that I 
— — 
have ht to ſee m p of 
<7 Canterbury, than to find you painted, 
But I ſwear you ſhall be no loſer by 


ic ; 
| — firſt aud foremoſt, (lovely Fatima 0 
this is for ever and for aye. I' go in 
« ſearch of you, winter and ſummer, to the 
world's end; though it were to rain 
ſwords, and I ſhould be dirty as a duck- 
hound. Nothing ſhall check my progreſs, 
0 queſt of à girl worthy of having her 
picture drawn. I will not, (like my ma- 
| ter, wear. to love vou eternally; our 
* Prieſt laying, from the pulpit, 
— — Satan, (you know,) is 
very wicked: and, were we to meet with 
— houſe, char as that of Clo- 
„ rinnas, my oath wou'd ſnap like glaſs. 
But I now love you ſo dearly, that this 
onght to ſerve me for thrice, in caſe 1 
1 en — er ſo many 
times. 77 4 
- Whilft Clito was has expatiating on the 


continuance of © his paſſion, Pharſamond, 
whoſe: only luxury was to feaſt on/Cedaliſa's 


picture, lay s it on his breaſt; and ſurveys 
it with — were ſprightliy or tender, 
acdording as the impulſes of his ſoul were 


either 


, cond" 
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either ſtrong or melting. All this time, the 
farmer gaz d alternately, on our two. ram- 
blers, with dumb aſtoniſnment, mix 'd with 
a reſtrain'd deſire to laugh. But no Clito 
directs his eyes to the chevalier. The re- 
ſemblance in their adventures rais d his cou- 
rage; and made him conclude, that it was 
neceſſary for him to uſe the ſame ceremonies 
as his maſter. i 8 1 p08 i: an +: 3 
Obſerving that Pharſamond turn'd, at in- 
tervals, his eyes ſkywards, and then threw 
them on the ground; Clito in imitation of 
him, (but not a little aukwardly,) ſtretches 
forth his neck, to look towards the clouds, 
and toſſes about his head in a frantic man- 
ner. Twas extaſy to him, to meet with an 
opportunity of exerciſing his talents like his 
maſter. But now he is ending his geſtures 
and writhings. His ſoliloquy to his miſtreſs's 
picture, had exhauſted a great part of his in- 
clination to love; and he waited, with ſome 
impatience, till his maſter ſnould have ended 
his dumb. converſation with Cedaliſa's pic- 
ture. The farmer, who, by this time, was 
tir'd with their grimaces, cried to Clito : — 
Why don't you ſpeak ? What mean all 
your bowings and ſcrapings to thoſe pie- 
tures? Oddsfleſh !.am:inot I, who talk 
to you, and make anſwers, worth a thou- 
and 1 that never once open'd their 
VOL. I. O lips 2 
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'* lips?” — Theſe words, being ſpoke 
with ſome vehemence, awak*d Pharſamond ; - 
when he vented ſuch a ſigh, as ſeem'd to 
_ exhauſt his whole ſtock of tenderneſs. — 
How happy, (ſays he, laying his hand on 
the farmer's ſhoulder,) are you, in poſſeſ- 
« ſing ſo invaluable a treaſure! . A mighty 
[* happineſs indeed!“ (replied the peaſant ; ) 
when Clito going up to him, holding 
_- Fatima's picture in his hand; How de- 
* lighted, (ſays he) muſt you be, in having 
an opportunity of gazing, whenever you 
will, on this exquiſite work.* —— © A 
mighty cauſe for joy ! (replied the pea- 
« fant;) and when 1 ſhall have ſtar'd my 
eyes out, in beholding thoſe two bedawb'd 
faces, what ſhall 1 be the better for it? 
But, gentlemen ; to come to the point.“ 
. — © My lord,“ (ſays Pharſamond, interrupt- 
ing him, )—< O! O! (ſays the ruſtic) rather 
call me countryman, or farmer; for thus 
am nam'd by perſons not acquainted 
with me. * 
Pharſamond made no reply to this ſtart, 
though very ungrateful to his ears; it being 


* 


quite repugnant to his exalted ideas, —— 
Could you give us, (ſaid he,) thoſe two 
pictures ?? — © Yes, (replied the peaſant) 
provided you wou'd ſay nothing. They 
are not mine; and ſhould they be _ 
4 5 © alter 
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after ' had let you take them, twould 
preſently be ſaid that I had ſtole them, 
and you know what would then be the 
+ conſequence. But tell me; how would 
you do? That's no hard matter to ſay? 
«(replies Clito ;) we need but flide the pic- 
tures in our pockets, and the buſineſs is 
done.“ Fair and ſoftly, (replied the 
peaſant,) Oons! you drive Jehu like. 
Lou muſt have come into the world with- 
out ceremony, ſince you yourſelf uſe ſo lit- 
« tle with it. Theſe pictures coſt me three 
guineas a piece.” — © They are not your's, 
by your on confeſſion, ſaid Clito.“ 
« They were not mine, (cried the ruſtic,) a 
little while ago; but I call them my own, 
now offer to ſell them you. But, to go 
on with our bargain; I tell you I won't 
diſpoſe of them for a farthing leſs than 
three guineas a piece... What 
trumpery is here | (fays Clito ;) three gui- 
-<.neas each! (adds he, throwing the pic- 
« tures from him.)— Three guineas, qusth' al 
the originals perhaps, may be worth 
© ſo much, tho* I almoſt queſtion it. 
II don't ſpeak of the original, (faid the far- 
mer :) pray look in my face; do I look 
„like a man who deals in the goods you 
hint at? let the original alone Tis of an 
age to diſpoſe of itſelf . 
| O 2 Whilſt 


Whilſt our three originals were engag d 
in this conteſt, two women, one of whom 
was ſupported by the other, enter'd che gal- 
lery. Fharſamond and Clito, when theſe 
females came in, had their backs towards 
them; when both the knight and his ſquire, 
hearing the ſound of feet, turn'd about. 
But Gods! how inchanted was our amorous 
knight, when he perceiv'd that one of theſe 
women was:Cedalida ! They preſently knew 
one another; and  darted/» mutually, the 
piercing glances, which our romance-writers 
lend ſo liberally to all illuſtrious lovers who 
meet unexpectedly. In a moment, a deadly 
paleneſs overſpread her checks. I paſs over 
the heart beatings, ſince it wou'd be impoſ- 
ſible to count them; I being perſuaded, that 
the love with which they burnt for each 
other; and the delight they felt, in meeting 
in a manner ſo" ſuitable to the impreſſion 
wrought, on their hearts, made theſe ſuſ- 
ceptible, at that moment, of ſuch raptures 
as can be felt only by perſons reſembling 
them. For hearts inflam'd with a frenzy, 
like that of our renown'd pair, in what man- 
ner ſoever the indications of their paſſion 
may appear; this muſt increaſe in pro- 
portion to the marvellous of the ad venture; 
and owe it's riſe more to een 
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than to the true reaſon which inſpires per- 
ſons, reciprocally, with love. 

Diſpatch quickly, (ories a critic;) v0 
left our lovers languiſhing, and pale as 
ghoſts,” and for What ? why truly to tire us 
with diſſertation on the cauſe ot theit im- 
pulſes, and the number of them. But is 
this any thing to the purpoſe ? let us there- 
fore know what became of our heroic couple. 
Ide critic is in the right. My per- 
ſonages are in ſo lamentable a ſtate, that it 
wer; cruel to deſert them at this juncture. 
But their paleneſs was not all. On one hand 
we behold Cedaliſa, ſinking into the arms 
of Fatima; when her reclin'd head, and her 
mouth half open, may be conſider d as a 
ſwoon, or rather the moſt paſſionate feeble- 
neſs. Pharſamond, on the other hand, 
wou'd fain approach, but has not the power 
to do it, ſo greatly weaken'd is he by love. 
The attitude in which he ſpies Cedaliſa, is 
as a ſhaft ſhot directly into his heart, which 
moves, ſoftens, and melts: him down to 
ſuch à degree, that he is ready to fall into 
the arms of Clito, who, on this occaſion?; 
performs his duty, of ſquire, with as much 
grace as any of his predeceſſors. Pharſamond 
and Cedaliſa, now expreſs their reciprocal 
paſſion by eyes half open ; the dying glances; 
trom which are! the nobleſt panegyric on 
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their conſtancy. I know not exactly, whe- 
ther their feebleneſs laſted, naturally, the 
length they continued it to. Tis probable our 
couple found ſo many charms therein, as 
prompted them to ſpin it out as far as they 
cou'd. I therefore: Wal now leave them to 
all the extaſy to which ſuch an adventure 
muſt neceſſarily raiſe them; and digreſs to 
Clito, who ſupports his maſter, tho' he 
himſelf is ſo enfeebled, that he can ſcarce 
ftand on his legs. Fatima, on whom 
her lady lean'd; Fatima, (I ſay,) though 
fir'd with a romantic frenzy, (but in a de- 
gree far inferior to that of Cedaliſa,) was 
in this reſpect, much more delicate than 
Clito. She fancied that, as ſhe had found 
her lover in ſo extraordinary a manner, ſhe 
ſhou'd make but half the advantage of the 
ſingularity of ſuch an adventure, were ſhe 
to content herſelf with merely gazing at him, 
and proteſting how dear he was to her. 
This reflexion was heightned by the example 
of her miſtreſs, whoſe feebleneſs delighted 
her ſo much, that ſhe imagin'd, at their firſt 
coming together, herſelf to be a ſharer 
in one of the famous meetings, with which 
chance ſometimes bleſſes 4lluſtrious lovers. 
Fatima therefore, after. ſhe had revolv'd 
theſe thoughts, perceiving a ſeat near her, 
begins to act the lover, but in a ſubaltern 
af «Vt degree. 
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degree. For this purpoſe ſhe totters, and 
reclines her head with an air of languiſn- 
ment; ſhe half opens her dying eyes, whoſe- 
lances are dubiouſly fix d on Pharſamond's 
quire. She ſeems to draw back, and yet 
holds her miſtreſs in her arms: in fine, ſlie 
falls into a chair, but in ſo lumpiſ a man- 
ner, as denotes the moſt cruel languiſnment. 
Clito perceiving. this, found a gentle emo- 
tion riſe in his boſom. And now the bur- 
leſque part of his character, yields to a con- 
fus'd remembrance of what he had read in 
romances. He is melted, after his manner; 
and is enough ſo, to reflect, how he muſt 
act, in order to ſhow that he himſelf is. in · 
finitely charm'd, both with his finding Fa- 
tima, and with her ſenſibility. Thus per- 
plex'd, he firſt ventures at a ſigh, which 
echoes through the gallery. He next turns 
his head, to ſee whether he may dare to fall 
as Fatima had done ; when he perceives a 
bench behind him ; and thereupon inſtantly 
meditates the fall, by way of reply to that of 
his beloved, and which may equal him to 
my 1 He now lets his head fin be 
uts and opens his eyes with inexpretiible 
volubility. He —— to reel, but ſeems 
drunk. Leſs accuſtom'd to ſuch motions, 
as form the eſſence of a tender paſſion; 
his feet drag him backwards, quite to the 
5 O 4 bench; 


396 PHARSAMON D. 
bench; but, at his taking the laſt ſtep, he 
e matters ſo ill, that he ſtruück it 
with his foot, and kick'd it down. Along 
with it came our ſquire, who fell heavily 
on the ground, with his maſter in his arms. 
Pharſamond now bounces his head ſo hard 
againſt one of the feet of the benches, that 
lay ing aſide, at once, all his methodical ſee- 
bleneſs, he ſets up a ſhrill cry ; whilſt that 
door ſquire, hurt in another place, expreſſes 
his grief by roaring. out, I am dead. 
| This was a fad extremity for Cedaliſa, who 
was not ſo weak, but that ſhe could-ſee her 
much lov'd chevalier ſprawling on tlie 
floor. The condition ſhe is in, whether real 
or. fictitious, expreſſes, in the ſtrongeſt, and 
yet moſt tender light, the extaſy ſhe feels in 
meeting again with her lover. The extaſy 
has taken away her ſtrength ; her feebleneſs 
is a half ſwoon ; and this feebleneſs wou'd 
ſeem a-meer feint, ſhould ſhe rife and aid 
Pharſamond. She prefers the pleaſure, of 
topping her part in this romantic adven- 
ture, to that of ſuccouring her knight, who 
feels but too ſenſibly the blow he had given 
himſelf; and who reſiſts the pain it gave 
him, thro* a ſcruple for mutual weakneſs. 
But methinks the farmer is ſtill in the gal- 
lery; and that we left him there a ſpectator 
Ae at The, opal faintings or 


ſwoonings, 
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Ai 2 
ſwoonings, great! 2˙d him at fi 
but e the bench, wirh that of the 
fquire, turn'd his ſurprize into the "ir 
fits of laughter. How ill fated are our two 
lovers! for in another age, a 'thovſand#"of- 
ficious hands, a thoufand admirers of their 
heroic paſſion, wou'd have flown” to their 
aſſiſtance ; but for ſo many incidents to paſs 
under the eye of a peaſant, is ke throwing 
pearls before ſwine. Wondrous effet of” 
chance] the nobleſt adventure in the Whole" 
round of nature, epos to the” ruſticity of : 
a clown |” f 

Our farmer therefore Mugln till he ae 
burſts. He dances round and round dur | 
knight and his ſquire. He ſtares at them, 
and ſneers in their faces. At laſt; however, 
his muſcles began to recover their natural 
ſtate. All parties had, by this time,” been 
long enough in a ſwoon, but no one dar'd: 
attempt to recover them from it” *Twas. 
EX — that ſome perſon might come for- 
Ry purpoſe; or that the charitable farmer” 
N the chart, by helping'up one of 
the four. Bus this 9 5 behav'd fo, as 
made the cloſe of the adventure reſemble FE 
beginning of it; I mean, that he ended. ir. 
in as hurleſque a manner as it began. — 
80 hol my lord, (eried he to Pharks. 
mond z) and yo his ſervants what” have* 
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* you planted yourſelves there, like ſo many 
trees, to ſhoot forth again? but Odds my 
© life, if you don't get upon your legs, I'll 
* refreſh each of you with a pale of water, to 
* make you bloſſom the ſooner.” Finding, 
after he had ſpoke thus, that none of them 
ſtirr'd, he went up to Clito, whom fate ever 
expos'd to ſome unhappy accident, and 
ull'd him by his hurt leg. The luckleſs 
quire's pain was much inflam'd, by this 
ſtretching of his limb, when he roar'd aloud : 
— © the devil take you! you have 
broke my leg.“ — He then fat upon his 
backſide; and gaz'd at his maſter, who 
hardly dar'd to fetch his breath, for fear that 
the leaſt noiſe ſhould debaſe the adventure. — 
Will you riſe, Sir, (ſays he, ſcratching; his 
* head;) we have been ill a pretty while, and 
* may be well now. This ugly affair had 
* like to have coſt me my leg; but III take 
« care, another time, how I fall ;* ſaying 
Which he. roſe, and put forth his hand to 
Pharſamond. And now the knight turning 
about, and ſighing, cries.: — Heavens 
© where am I 2? — Stretch'd, at full length 
on the ground, (replied Clito;) So pray 
riſe, for you lie in a very indecent poſture.” 
 — —— > Saying theſe words, he took his ma- 
. Ker by one of his arms, and liſted him up. 
. Pharlamand, being now got upon his 


4 


legs, 
walks 
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walks towards Cedaliſa, leaning on his ſquire. 
Twas high time for him to go and recover 
her from her weakneſs, ſhe Y inning to be 
tir*d of ,it. —— © Is it you, (dear creature, 
© cries he,) whom I ſee ? 1 theſe your 
« lovely hands I now touch; (he haying 
hold of one of them :) anfwer me, | (faireſt 
of the creation )' - Odds bodlikins, 
« (cries the peaſant,) if Mrs Betzy does not 
« ſpeak, tis 4 ſign ſhe is not alive; for the 
* tongues of women never lie ſtill, till they 
* are dead,” —— © Hold your tongue, (fays 
« Clito, ſoftly, to the clown.) — © Odds 
« fleſh. !* (cries he,) I myſelf am not * 
and I never ſpeak (mind me!) but w 
it is proper.“ — Cedaliſa interrupting, ihe 
peaſant : — My dear Pharſamond,' (fays 
ſhe, expanding her eyes, and gazing on him 
with Aras: ag ;) © How greatly have L 
« ſuffer*d, ſince our cruel ſeparation ! --——» 
Thus are all women, (hid the clown, ) 
when they have loſt any thing, they; are 
more active than a dog in a wheel. How- 
ever, I don't pretend to make a compari- 
ſon; for I have heard ſay, that compari- 
« ſons are odious, and I know Mrs Betzy 1 
© not a ſhe-dog. But take this e 12 
« *tis all the ſame. One day my wife, (an 
© by the way ſhe is dead, for which TIA 
< de e pr loſt 1 needle. as 19 2 Non 
O 6 * mending 
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8 nend my old ſtockings. The jade? 
(God Teſt bY ſoul'!)-I was going to ring 
a fine peal in her ear, thinking, (Odds 


© bodlikins!) that ſhe wou'd Have burnt 


out all the candles in the village, in ſearch- 
ing after 1 ** At laſt (wou'd you believe 
© it 5) ſhe found this needle, without her 


looking for it, juſt as Mrs Betzy has met 


« with du, her fweetheart.“ 

Whilſt the Clown was running on in this 
wild manner, Pharſamond and Cedaliſa ex- 
prefs*d their joy by the ſtrongeſt tranſports.” 

— Fate, (cried the chevalier,) has at laſt 
© brought us together; whenee I now for- 
get ll my paſt ſufferings. During 
this interval, Clito and Fatima did not loſe 
rigs, Ah my princeſs, (ſays he) 

(for dreamt that you wou'd one day be 
ſuch z) you ſee me, I ſee you, and we ſee 
* one another.” ——' Upon this, obſerving 


that Pharfamond kneel'd before Cedaliſa, 


he © thought it his duty to do the ſame, 
but” Vas not fucceſsful in his” imitation. 
Pharfaend only claſp'd the knees of his 
fair-one, Who, her head fondly reclin d, 
2 d at her knight, and ſigh'd. But Clito 
id not allow himſelf time to conſider how 


— maſter behav*d on this occaſion /;' for fal - 
ling n his knees, or rather throwing him. i 


on the — then inſtead of elaſp- 


* 4 * 
us 
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But how ſhould he behave on this ccaſjo 
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ing Fatima's knees, ſnatch d at the feet f 
his beloved, who, afraid of what afterwards 
happen'd, would gladly have taken them 
out of the way of his ill judg dt rapture . 
But alas the motion ſhe ma e, in draw: 
ing them back, only brought them nęarer to 
the amorous Clito, who applied his lips 
eagerly. to them. But was it. poſſible for . 
love to meet with a more ſhametyl reward 1 a 
Theſe feet, the dear object of the ſquire's 
tranſports, were ſnod with two dirty ſlip- 
ers, which beſmear'd,. moſt unmercifully,.. . 
5 face. This unlucky accident forc'd him 
to draw back, when his tranſports were mo- 
derated in an inſtant; the dirt having much 


= 
” av 
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the ſame effect on his love, as water When 


N 1411 
* 


pour'd on fire. To this. was added another 


ugly cireumſtance. Clito was one of thoſe . 
who wipe their noſes on their ſleeve; he , 


never uſing a handkerchief, exeept When 
lent him by perſons with whom he was in 


company; and nature had taught him, = 
a man who} wanted to'-blow, his noſe, need. 


only 4 employ. his fi ngers f or that Purpose, 9 
n? 


iat 


The dirt wou'd dry on his face. He there- 

fore firſt wip' d it, with his hands, which did 

not — above half the load. But ho-π- f 
iN 


5 
- 
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unagining) that chüs wou'd make We 
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clean, he laid hold of it, and rubbed away. 
The fair waiting- maid bluſh'd at his free- 
dom; dirt and the ſnowy white of a petti- 
coat, making ſuch a contraſt as a woman 
wou'd gladly avoĩd. . Laud! (cries 
ſhe ;) what are you about? why you 
have entirely ſpoilt my petticoat ! you in- 
deed have done the buſineſs; and the evil, 
for the preſent, is paſt all remedy. No- 
thing but waſhing can cure it.. I'm 
very ſorry, (replies the ſquire, whoſe 
face was ſtill daub'd in ſome places; ) But 
I left our houſe ſo ſuddenly, that I had 
not time to provide myſelf with handker- 
* chiefs.' —— Saying theſe words he riſes 
up; when he found that his hands were ſtill 
dirty; but this was a thing below his notice. 
The fad Fatima now takes up her petticoat; 
pulls a knife out of her pocket, and ſcrapes 
off the heavieſt pieces of dirt; during which 
her joy, for meeting again with Clito ſo un- 
expectedly, is ſuſpended a few moments. 
Moſt women wou' d bechagrin'd, at the 
ſpoiling of their geer, (be this ſaid by the 
by ;) I ſay moſt women, for fear of diſgu- 
ſting the whole ſex; and this word moſt, 
ſnould make ſuch as read this, to rank them- 


ſelves in the number of thoſe excepted; and 
there is not a ſingle fair- one, but will apply 
the exception to herſelf, tho my criticiſm 
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is equally levell'd at them all. But to 
return to our neat ſubject. | 

Clito, who, ſpite — all his — 
had not yet got either his face or hands 
clean, is eaſe d. to go through this adven- 
ture in the moſt tender and engaging man- 
ner. For this purpoſe, ſnatching Fatima's 
hand, he imprints a long ſtreak of mire 
upon it. Heavens! (cried ſhe,) 
touch me not, for you are all over dirt.“ 

— Forgive me, once again, (ſaid the 
6 « ſquire ) 1 did not confider: the pickle my 
hands are in. But come; I'll run into 
« the kitchen, and rub 1 clean with 
A diſh-cl aut..“ 

Theſe words were Scarce out ef Clito' $ 
mouth, when Pharſamond and Cedaliſa roſe 
alſo, with an intention to leave the gallery. 
Our farmer had been preſent at theſe ſeve- 
ral converſations, which were not ſo prolix 
as they may appear to the reader. 
* Odſbud! (cries he,) Pm heartily — 
that you are all four acquainted-. 
* harkeez befure don't you go and tell 
Mrs Betzy, that I offer'd to ſell her, in 

painting. The name of Betzy, which 
Pharſamond and Cedaliſa then bent took 


notice of, forc'd a bluſn from them both. 


Betzy, was not a name ſuitable to a hero 
ie: * it being 9 
wi 
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with that grandeur which ſhou*d be found, 
in all things, relating to lovers illuſtrious as 
mapa -—— © Tis but too plain, dear 
princeſs, (ſays Pharſamond,) tom What 
Jijuſt nom ſnhock'd my ear, that the 
of this houſe, are often waning iv reſpect 
© to) you.“ —— Alas! Sir knight, (ſays 
ſhe,) I am forc'd, by ſad — to 
* ſubmit to hear every thing they ſay. 
Theſe familiarities are, indeed, mon- 
ſtrous; but I muſt bear with theme“ 
Whilſt they were talking in this ran; | 
they walk d into a room, in order to inform 
each other of the ſeveral things paſt during 
their abſence; and to conſider how they 
ſhould conduct themſelves for the future. 
Fatima, in the mean time, took Clito into 
the kitchen, where he made himſelf quite 
clean; aſter which they went into the room 
whither Pharſamond and Cedaliſa were te- 
tir d, in order to make the neceſſary en- 
ies, and to lay their heads together. 
I ſhall not trouble my reader witli the 
detail of the converſation which Pale be⸗ 
tween theſe four perſons; nothing, in my 
opinion, being more tireſome than ſuch de- 
ſcriptions, the the diſcourſes themſelves 
had been ever ſa entertaining; and if 1 
myſelf may have attempted ſuch, I therein 
meu W 
45 { NN me- 


p RSM ND. as 


ſometimes, and I fleep. However, ours 
four characters are got together! in a room. 
They had been long parted; they have 
ten thouſand things to ſay ; ten thouſand 
meaſures to take: and "tis neceſſary for 
them to converſe together. Let us there - 
fore, (gentle reader) liſten to them. Lou 
will naturally ſuppoſe, that Pharſamond 
and Cedaliſa refin'd on all the exalted ſen- 
timents which a noble paſſion can inſpite. 

Cedaliſa, Whenever her knight was Sees 
to too great lengths, wou*d reſtrain him 

by aſſuming that air of noble ſeverity 
which us'd to check the renown'd lovers of 
antient times, and ſtrike them with awe 

and reverence. In the ſame: manner, (but 
leſs nobly,) Fatima kept down the amorous 
ſallies of Clito. In a word, after the ſe- 
veral Parties had devoted the firſt moments, 
to the rapture of declaring how dearly they 
lov'd one another; they related the various 
things which had befallen them ever ſince 
their ſeparation. Pharſamond told all his 
adventures, but in diſguiſe, (as it were) 
and very conformable to his own! ideas 
of 8 on which occaſion, Clorinna's 
mad paſſion ſor him, cou'd not be forgot 
and indeed he dwelt a conſiderable time 
upon -it; Cedaliſa liſtend to hm with chat 


eee, of attention, which Iro mι,ẽ 
1 perſonages 
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perſonages indulge to thoſe who are tell: 

a — related his — 
a ſtyle ſuited to the condition in which 
Cedaliſa imagin'd herſelf. He ſpake ſlow- 

ly ; and, orator like, turn'd his eyes to- 
wards Heaven, every time he utter'd a 
word deſerving it. When he was come 
to his converſation with Clorinna in the 
garden; this ſpot, (in his account,) was 
adorn'd with every circumſtance which 
cou'd fit it to the beauty of the adven- 
ture. Ne deſcrib'd a calm night, lighted by 
the moon. This terreſtrial paradiſe abound- 
ed with walks, made by trees, thro' which 
the "ſilver rays of this planet darted. The 
leaves were mov'd by a gentle zephyr: In 
a word, this night was accompanied with 
that charming horror, which inſpires love, 
and is adapted to the condition of one who 
has loſt the idol of his ſoul. He pro- 
ceeded to the impetuoſity with which Clo- 
rinna had reveal'd her fondneſs for him; 
and deſcrib'd it in thoſe terms which ſo 
juſtly paint the fury of a paſſion, when vic- 
torious over reaſon and the heart. Ceda- 
liſa, at theſe words, vented a deep ſigh, 
and ſtopp'ꝰd him; for ſhe wou'd have acted 
her part very injudiciouſly, had ſhe not in- 
terrupted her knight on this occaſion. — 
Gods! (cried ſne,) you make me * 
1 | a 
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all over. Was it poſſible that the paſs: 
« fion which this woman diſcover d for 
vyou, ſhould make no impreſſion? —— : 
Heavens] (ſaid Pharſamond,) how bar- 
barous is this ſuſpicion || No, (dear crea- 
ture !) her paſſion only increasꝰd the love 
« with which I ſhall be inflam'd for you, 
« till death; and ſhould Cupid offer me the 
hearts of the lovelieſt — in the 
world, (together with * of Clorinnaz }- 
all this would not de able to leſſen m 
fondneſs for you.“ 22 2tt 01 
Nos re having dad — e. 
W pread tranquillity over Ceda- 
12 — purſued his ſtory. He 
e of the battle he had been engag d 
in at Clorinna's; expatiated on the total de- 
feat of the enemies which his paſſion had 
ſtirr'd up againſt him, as alſo on his trium- 
phant ſally. He indeed did not mention 
the ſpit, the inſtrument; of his victory - 
but I can take upon me to affirm, that our 
knight really forgot, on this occaſion, his 
having ever wielded ſo very ignominious a 
weapon. He clos'd the narrative, with his 
arrival at the houſe where Cedaliſa then 
was; thanking providence, over and can] 
for having directed his ſteps thither. 
Cedaliſa, on the other hand, infants & 
our Knight, in how — 
e 
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ſte had paſt the days and nights, ever ſince 
her loſing him. In her relation, ſhe every 
now and then beſtow?d the epithet cruel, on 
that good natur d woman her mother. But 
we had better hear the your g lady herſelf 
ſpeak a few moments, for this will add a 
ſtronger pathos to the relation. — How Was 
¶IJutortur'd, after you left me Þ? (cries 
Cedalifa, and I ſuppoſe ſhe has already ſaid 
ſomething :) I firſt expreſsꝰd my griefs by 
complaints, which my mother's unger 
cou'd not check one inſtant. My mother 
dic all that lay in her power to force me 
to blot you from my memory; and pro- 
ceeded to ſuch lengths, as to endeavour, 
to conſtrain me to marry the knight with 
hom you fought; but all her efforts 
were to no purpoſe. —— Vou, Madam, 
ſays I,) have an abſolute power over 
my perſon; but, with regard to my 

« heart, it ſhall never be byaſs'd. At laſt, 

© ſhe reſolv d to confine me, in hopes there- 
by of making me change my mind; and 
accordingly I was thruſt into a dark room. 
Will my bluſties let me continue? Inot 
only was depriv'd of my liberty, but 
* ſhamefully fed (and that very ſparingly) 
vbwith the coarſeſt victuals. I ſay ſhame- 
fully, ſince my ſtruggle ought not to 
< have: made my mother: deſcend ſo very 


low; 
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low; and it was never known that forcible 
q ichs how violent ſoe ver, employd 
againſt / perſons of my figure, were: un- 
accompanied by a — ſuitable gran 
deur: But what cannot love effect, on 
hearts generous and tender as mine I 
« oppos'd this outrage to the utmoſt. Find- 
ing myſelf treated in ſo ignominious a 
manner, I wou'd ſometimes whiſper to 
myſelf, that poſſibly thoſe whont Icſup- 
pos d to be my parents, were not ſuch. 
My heroic ſentiments, my heart which 
$ Giffer'dfo widely from theirs; my carriage, 
in ſhort every thing perſuaded me, that 
thoſe I thought my parents, had got 
acquainted with me by meer accidem. : 
Jis impoſſible, (wou'd-1 day: bann, 
that this woman ſhou'd be my mother 
No, no, I need 2 the 
« diſimilitude of our ſentiments. At laſt, ſne 
grew weary of perſecuting me, as this was 
in vain ; ſhe taking me out of my con- — 
« finement.:: ſometime after which, I Was | 
carried to this houſe (my mother's: alſo). 
Ia all probability, I was remov'd to this 
place, in no other view than, if poſ- 
ſible, to drive you from my memory: 
1 but, (thanks to providencet) chance has 
eluded the craft of our enemies; and 1 


92 am bleſt with you, ire of all ob- 
«<. ſtacles. 
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ſtacles. My mother is not here now; 
ſhe going yeſterday to her other houſe, 
and will return hither to morrow. Ithere. 
fore, (Sir Knight,) know not if Fought 
to rejoyce at our meeting, ſince this 
charm, will, in all ene — way 
+ ſoon diſſolv d. 
Here Cedaliſa ended ee nar- 
rative. To complete it, there wanted only 
ſome boxes om the ear; but this was a/ pu- 
-miſhment ſo very ignoble, that her great 
ſoul wou'd not permit her to mention it; 
tho tis certain that our young heroine, 
was, every now and then, cuff d by her mo- 
ther, who was leſs ſcrupulous as to the man- 
ner in which ſhe puniſh'd her daughter. 
When Cedaliſa had ended her tale; —— 
” My inchanting princeſs ! _ he,) twould 
not be in the er © e, to ex- 
< preſs the rage 2 Ack 2 fir'd, 
againſt thoſe who have usꝰd you ſo ſhame: 
fully] but now, all my reſentment muſt 
yield to more important cares. Since fate 
my angel) has been ſo gracious as to 
6; bring us together, .let us'take advantage 
of it's indulgence. Expoſe yourſelf no 
longer to the groveling treatment of a 
« woman, who, (as you juſtly. obſerve,) 
cannot poſſibly be your mother. Doubt 
* —_ (fair inchantreſs ) but that provi- 


c « dence, 
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« dence, which ſurely made choice of you, 
« to ſerve as an example to mortals; of the 
great, the myſterious conduct of Deſtiny ; 
will one day inform you, by means of 

« ſome extraordinary incident, who are 

« your true parents. Your doubt, whether 
« you ſpring from the woman who has be- 
hav'd ſo ill towards you, is an inſpiration 
you ought to cheriſh z/ ſuch t ari- 
< ſing in the boſoms of thoſe only, on vom 
Heaven has ſtamp'd the nobleſt characteri- 
« ſticks of dignity. I will own farther; I 
© have, a thouſand and a thouſand times, 
« whiſper*d (to myſelf,) the ſame with re- 
< gard to my Parents, as you obſerve con- 
cerning your's. Ah] what ſhou'd either 
© of us believe, wou'd we not credit that 
internal light, that pierces the thick cloud 
in which our extraction is involv'd ; and | 
gives us a full perſuaſion, by certain ſe- 
© cret impulſes, concerning our exalted 
« birth ? this woman, (you ſay, ) under 
© whoſe deſpotic power you now groan, is 
not at preſent in this houſe, but will come 
hither to-morrow. ' Let us therefore 
make a proper advantage of her abſence. 


o 


Tis certain, indeed, that my valour 
Vvou'd ſurmount all 'the Obſtacles which 
cou'd be oppos'd to it's glorious efforts; 
22 —— unlucky _ 

dent 


Tr 


but chen 
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dent might check it's Progress. Now, 


* whilſt nothing * „take a reſolu- 
tion (deareſt princeſs!) to ſollow me; 3, let 


us go to places more worthy of you, 


here to ſecure yourſelf from the inſolence 
© of your perſecutrix. Rely on my con- 


duct; firmly aſſur' d that all my actions 
will be directed by eternal reſpett We 


hall — — for know that 
4 


(the greateſt princes on earth,) 
will de proud to offer you one, and think 
— inſinitely honour'd in ſerving 
Let us therefore, (dear cel!) 

2 out. — . Ah ! Sir knight ! (cri 
Cedalifa, with an heroic tone and geſture, 
and ſuch an affectation of magnanimous 
modeſty, as was requiſite to the part, which 
her enthuſiaſm prompted her to a&t;) Ah! 
my lord; if the . with regard 
to my real birth, do not deceive me, re- 
flect that perſons of my rank ought to 
yield to death, rather than venture at the 
« ttep- which Oy me to take. No, 
< my lord; I will not caſt ſuch a 1 
0 my ſpotleſs character; Heaven will 
rpoſe in my favour, without my be- 
— orc'd to have recourſe to guilt. Let 
us thereſore wait till it ſhall determine my 
deſtiny. Had Pharſamond perus d a 
| en 2 ** — a 5 . certain 


. 
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ee ae where we find if IJ. mi- 
following lines, lines, Mar 


lig ed | nog * 
Tm DEST, E of brute na 
M dich, after 45 P may not aer 


en. n 707 is N 


Had our . a ay). read 5 1 
dee bug ery RI: 
lication. As to m W 2 4 
1 my brain is leſs addled than that of aur 
ack "(tho ſo great a one,) I cou d not re- 
ſiſt the itch Thad to quote this diſtich. 


With regard to Pharſamond, he reply d in 
a far more religious ſtrain. — Lebte 
« duty, adorable princeſs, (mays he,) to —4 
« for the deciſion of Heaven; but Heaven 
never works miracles in our favour, E 
« cept we ourſelves endeavour by pains and 
« foreſight, to forward them? Providence, 
to attract reverence, needs only. diſcover, 
* to mortals, the progreſs of the meſo. 
ordinary adventures ; but then our 
deavours mult accelerate and Jelerye ſuch 
miracles.” Tis providence. that now in- 
* > me in Tae and the oouĩ - 


RD are ſi 
F - With 8 


22 
thodical 
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chodical Friflogce . Fer r in heroic ſouls, 
every impulſe ſe of the t to be 
3 manag' d, 1 weakneſs and 22 


f 7202 un their ul * ; 8 
55 29475 hr 


AD impercepti f ene mw pri. _ Now 
: _ cou'd be a greater adept in ſuch mat- 
ters than, CO? this being the ſoul (as 
it were) of her love. No! my lord,“ 
(added ſhe, fo the words I before put into 
her mouth! 91 Thu 1 nee comply with 
75 your Praga; 55 e, ede 
« digs d. character hie eee | 
y my birth.; all, all op RAE. your 
+8 ary Nee in this reſp WT it there- 
fore no more, (good my lord ;) but let me 
* deſerye,, þy an yer prudent conduct, the 
attention which heaven may pleaſe to in- 
Cn 9 me, S 8 Madam, 
* {ak Pharſamond,) 101 baue done, and 
will urge you oo farther ; continue there- 
+ fore here, perpetually expos'd to freſh in- 
© ſults ; give o your miſcreant ęnęmjies, 
« an opportunity of ſeparating us, lop.ever ! 
* farewel, ——— 1 mult leave vou, and 
indeed all the moments er wil 
* be.ſo. many darts, againſt 
* gladly ſecure my ſad heart, f 
* 55 'd.to ſee me no 


= N #7 l FAVE AAR 


* paſſion with which 1 burn for you, wo d 
one day prove an unceaſing torment to 
me aid; Madam; I fly, (ſince you 
will have it ſo,) to end, far from your 
4 reſence, a life which my valour, and 

6 22 together, might, perhaps, 
«refer ila icuous; had E 175 

< been cheek d, by it's being my i =: 
© adore an ungrateful woman.! Cruel, 
«cruel, man! (cries Cedaliſa, venting a 
deep ſigh, what proof do you require of 
my love! (thrice hapleſs paſſion, muſt all 
things be ſacrific'd to it? but I have 
„done, Amy dear lord; 1 and will truſt 
you with my deſtiny, ſince you triumph 
over all my arguments; yet remember, 
that this heart, whoſe reſiſtance you over- 
come, is ſuch an one as you, (by reſpect 
© and ſubmiſſion,) mult preſerve ; for ever. 
I therefore, on the promiſe you make; 
« abandon myſelf enti N conduct. 
— Deareſt princeſs ! (cried the amorous 
© knight, tis now — 1 certainly know you 
love me, and that -—:? But (gentle 
reader, I did not intend to ſpin out this 
conv ation between Pharſamond and Ceda- 


* — 
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the very things you promis'd, are thoſe 
which are leaſt complied with; and where 
we are made to expect the nobleſt beauties, 
we meet with the greateſt deformities. 
As to you, Mr Critic, who poſſibly may 
ſay, that this converſation is ſuperfluous ; 
I wou'd adviſe you, as a friend, to. throw 
away my book; for ſhould you be ſo idle, 
as to find fault with every thing worthy of 
cenſure in it, your criticiſm wou'd be as ex- 
tenſive as my work, and thus require a 
Critique alſo. But why ſhould. I fancy that 
this converſation is too prolix? on the con- 
trary, I ſay, that *tis of a fit length; and 
I wou'd ſtake any wager, 2 7 is no- 
thing improper in it, except the digreſſion. 
— eG to our fubject, hich I 
own 1s not always carried on with a proper 
ſpirit 3 tho* I hope to content my readers 
e're we end. 401 ee Wo revg 
Such then was the diſcourſe: between our 
heroic couple, who now reſolv'd not to ſet 
out till night. ? Twill naturally be ſuppos'd, 
that neither Dame Margaret, her huſband, 
nor any ſervant of the houſe met, on this 
occaſion, with our pair of lovers; for the 
placing Pharſamond among ſuch dangerous 


enemies, wou'd have been throwing him 
into the lion's den. Each of the houſes, be- 
longing: to Cedaliſa's mother, had it's re- 


ſpective 


1 8 
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ſpective domeſticks. Thoſe” belonging to 
the place where we now are, were not ac- 

uainted either with Pharſamond or his 
quire ; whereby Cedaliſa had à good op- 
portunity 1 the day with her inna 
morato, upon the ſuppoſition that he was a 
friend of her mother s. Our couple were 
to ſteal away in the night; by prevailing, 
if poſſible,- on ſome one of the ſervants 
to provide them horſes; or by taking 
them, themſelves, out of the ſtable, ſnou d 
there be an opportunity for it. Fatima and 
Clito were then call'd, and inform'd of all 
the meaſures which had been taken; when 
Cedaliſa gave her waiting- woman the ne- 
ceſſary orders. Dinner being ready, Fatima 
went, with a natural air, to prepare the ſer- 
vants; in order that they might not be fur- 
priz'd, at the very hearty welcome our gueſts 
wou'd find. The farmer, who had been 
an eye - witneſs to the tender languiſnments, 
which ſo remarkably diſtinguiſn'd the unex- 
ed meeting of our lovers, contented 
imſelf with laughing; with wond' ring at 
the mighty fondneſs between them; and 
was as much deceiv'd as the reſt. The 
victuals being brought in, our hero ſat 
down at table with his miſtreſs; during 


which Fatima and Clito, as inferior per- 


ſonages, eat apart. The repaſt being ended, 
A P 3 our 
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our four lovers, went and walk'd in a ſmall 
iclos'd grove, or in a wide- extended gar - 
den, for it may be either, (I cannot exactly 
ſay which,) but am oblig' d to chuſe one of 
the two. Were I ſpeaking of lovers, agree - 
ably to our modern cuſtoms, 1 ſhould fix 
them, on a terraſs, or in a room; but in 
romantic ſubjects, the only places proper 
for lovers to walk in, are gardens, groves 
or foreſts'; fo that, were it neceflary for 
me to give them an airing, a thouſand times 
a day, I ſhou'd be forc'd, (except J ventur'd 
at an innovation) to make one of the three 
places -abovernention'd the ſcene. 
The utmoſt I cou'd\ do for my fatiguꝰd 
reader, wou'd be, to change them to deep 
ſolitudes, and boundleſs viſtos 5 imtermine- 
ing them with planted” groves; and 
ſuch like. But, after all, this diſguiſe 
wou'd be pretty much like that which 
Monſieur  Jourdain's maſter of Philofophy, 
gave to the compliment the city ſquire at- 
tempted to make to a marchioneſs: 
1 ſhall therefore obſerve, that our two lovers 
went into a little grove, and were follow'd 
by Fatima and Clito. But how greatly were 
Cedaliſa and Pharſamond delighted on this 
occaſion ! Twas here he enjoy'd, at full 
leiſure, the rapturous ſatisfaction of meet- 
ing again with the idol of his ſoul * 
12 0 Ka: 0 
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of meeting ker with fuch citcuimſtances, 2 
chance ſeem'd to have indulg'd him, in 
domunction (as it Were,) [witty his 908 
ideas. Even his preſent ſituation was in» 
chantment. To be alone with his ador'd 
Cedaliſa; and where? in ſhady. allies; 
places form'd, by nature, for paſſions 0 
this kind. Boch our knight and Cedaliſa, 
walk d ſome time without opening their 
hps: à fatence indeed truly myſterious; - 
and alone expreſſive of the noble paſſlon 
that mutually inflam'd their hearts: 
Our knight feemꝰ d to take every ſep in 
tadenee He aſſinnꝰ d a refpectful air, but 
of a different kind from that ſeen among us; 
it being worthy both of Rim and his wor- 
ſtippꝰd . Cedaliſa acted her part, 
no lefs admirably, in this dumb ſcene. 
wy _ with an 5 i pride; 
eyes ſhot grave an tle | glances 
which had fo Pd an ese bo the 
brain of our enamour d pair; that both o 
them calling to mind, (but 2 * 
thoufand fituations, le to the preſent, bf 
knights and princeſſes; were ſo 1 5 
inchanted, that they fancied themfclyes to 
be exactly like the illuſtrious ne 
read of in romances. 
After they had walk'd a itle way, Phar- 
ſamond, 1550 with ee, and wa 
* 4 
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in romantic frenzy, politely let go Cedaliſa's 
hand, , which he, till then, had hold of, 
He next ſpit, to give himſelf an opportu- 
nity , of ſpeaking more emphatically ; 
when, after this ſhort preparation, which, 
to ſuch of my readers as have a juſt idea of 
matters of this kind, will appear as a pre- 
lude to what was to follow; our chevalier 
fell upon one knee, and thus addreſs'd his 
princeſs Cedaliſa; whoſe mind, (now at uni- 
ſon. with that of her lover, ) receiv'd the 
Enight's compliment, with that air of ha- 
bitude, or rather indifference, which perſons 
diſcover for things that are familiar to 
e een 
Great princeſs! (ſaid our heroic mad - 
man,) how ſhall I find words to thank 
4 you, for the glorious returns.you make ta 
_ © Pharſamond's paſſion ? O no, ( charming 
* madam!) I am not ſo ungratefu 
© as to fancy, that it will be poſ- 
<©'fible for me ever to do any thing, (I 
© will not ſay to equal,) but even to, come 
© near the obligations by which I am bound, 
for the favours you indulge me. 
*T will be extremely neceſſary for me to ob- 
ſerve, (by the by,) that the reader, on oc- 
cafion of the word favours, muſt not give 
a looſe to his imagination. He is to know, 
that princes of romance have a ſtyle peculiar 
* to 
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to themſelves ; and that by the word fa- 
wvours, is here meant Kindneſs, they being ** | 
' nonymous. '=— Proceed we in our ſtory. . 
© *Tis therefore no ways my intention, 
(adds Pharſamond,) to pretend that 
« ſhall ever be able to reli your good- A 
© neſs. I burn for you witk a ſtronger 
aſſion than ever inflam'd a mortal breaſt. 
« Pornaje me, (dear Madam, ) to expreſs 
myſelf thus. My heart is all I have vo 
« offer 3 and be aſſur'd that, as your good- 
« neſs is infinite, my love for you Will be 
« equally boundleſs,” —— Our chevalier, 
after this ſhort ' ſpeech, caſt down his e 75 
modeſtly, waiting for the anſwer of his ha- 
rangu'd princeſs; who. aſſum'd a nobly- 
tender look, by way of prelude to her re- 
ply ; for the reader is to know that each 
lex, in this ſpecies of love, employs different. 
methods, tho? of the like tendency. 
' Pharſamond was all this time on his knees. 
———— * Generous knight, (replied Ceda- 
e lifa;) the © priceleſs price with which you 
« repay the ſentiments of my heart, is 
enough to ſatisfy the moſt ambitious Prin- 
ceſs upon earth; *tis the only one worth 
of us both, and which I beſeech you to 
8 me eternally. Be not therefore, 
ereafter, afraid of declaring that you .. 
© love. me 3 I * 6 much ceighted to 


hear, 


A 
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hear, as to imagine, thoſe fond words; 
and know, that it will be impoſſible for 
© you to pronounce them, ſo oſten as I ſhall 
© wiſh-to hear them. In this manner 
our generous pair utter'd the two firſt pe- 
riods of their harangue. Twould tire the 
reader, was I to go through with it; fut- 
fice it that I obſerve, the reſt was of a piece; 
and our knight, when Cedaliſa had done 
ſpeaking, took one of her hands which ſne 
preſented to him, and kiſſed it reſpectſully. 
On this occaſion. he diſcover d much more 
diſcretion than moſt of our juvenile innamo- 
ratos, who, in an inſtant, find the ſecrets of 
kiſſing greedily, and as tho they wou' d pull 
it to pieces, the hands of their miſtreſs, 
whenever they have got hold of them. But 
(giddy, raſh youths I) imitate Pharſamond; 
his eaſy, his awful manner of addreſſi 
ſhows much more fondneſs than an incon nfi- 
derate heat of paſſion, which often weakens 
and dies away thro exceſs. _ 

What does this heedlefs ſcribbler himſclf 
0 mean 7 will a young impetuous reader ery: 
how unſeaſonable is this reflexion of his ! 
eien let him make love after his way; but 
then let him leave us ours. Hold, (gen- 
tle reader ;) I have reaſon to eritize the pub- 
lic. In my opinion, an impetuous love is 


below a ee paſſion 3 and, if 
| I might 
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T. might venture to utter a bad maxim 
wou'd obſerve, (to you who think my * 
tique improper;) that the moſt - infallible 
_ of attracting love, is to gain the heart; 

ind awake in it that tenderneſs, whoſe ſeeds 
4 always there. I cou'd urge farther, ( 
you innamoratos, ) that your impetuoſity has 
no other effect than to raiſe a ſhort ivd 
paſſion, which can never ſatisfy perſons of 
a delicate turn of mind; a paſſion, the im- 
preſſions whereof affect the ſenſes rather 
than the heart, which ſhou'd be the oh 
object (at leaſt the principal) of your con- 
2 But to return to the reſpectful Phar- 
amond. —— Some evil ſpirit muſt ſurely 
be for ever at my © elbow, and ſuggeſting 
theſe ill-tim*d reflexions ; and thus make 
me drop my chief perſonages, inſtead; of 
bringing them upon the ſtagmſe. 
After Cedaliſa had indulg'd ſo muchifas 
vour to Pharſamond, ſhe made a ſign to 
him, which no one but himſelf cou'd have 
derer our chevalier inſtantly know- 
12 4 it ſignified a permiſſion for him to 
ey then ſtruck farther into the 

wood, es I ſhall leave them to all the 
extaſy of a paſſion which chance had ſo 
highly favour d, and ſuited fo admirably 


to 
their Sndlinatioh*; in order to ;digreſs, a 


| _ 3 to two ſubaltern — 
git F.6 (I mean 
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(1. mean Clito and Fatima, ) who follow'd 
their ſuperiors, but at a little diſtance. _ 
The ftay which Clito had made in the 
houſe” of Pharſamond's uncle, at their re- 
turn from the firſt day's adventure; the 
good... cheer he met with at Clorinna's, and 
the kindneſs-indulg'd him by her waiting- 
maid, together with Pharſamond's combat; 
all theſe things had a little deadned the ro- 
mantic ideas which his brain, (in proportion 
to it's capacity, ).had imbib'd: but then his 
unexpected meeting with Fatima; the pic- 
ture and even the actual preſence of this 
girl, had reviv'd all theſe impreſſions, in 
their full ſtrength. Let me add, that he 
alſo was excited by Fatima, whoſe ſoul 
{till preſerv'd it's tenderneſs, occaſion'd by 


ſtreſs; and the misfortunes which the knight 
had brought upon them both. They al- 
ready had enjoy d one converſation, in which 
they mutually taſted the pleaſure ariſing 
from an agreeable ſurpriſ e. 
Clito was then entertaining his miſtreſs 
with a paſſionate gravity ; whilſt Fatima, on 
the other hand, roſe to a fondneſs of the 
ſerious kind; ſo that it might be ſaid, that 
our ſubaltern couple, were, (within a hair's 
breadth) the apes of their heroic ſuperiors. 
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the conſtraint ſhe had ſhar'd with her mi⸗- 


Whilſt Pharſamond was- fall 


bling what he had heard concerning Sther,” 
innamoratos in the like circumſtances” ;' 
that, quite intoxicated with love and plea” 


ſure, he ſurpriz'd Fatima, by 7 = 


himſelf on a ſudden, and in the midt 
of a phraſe, which did not ſeem to promiſe * 


knee, in order to addreſs Cedaliſa; Clito, 
who took notice of his maſter's ical, | 
thought it ſo charming, and ſo nearly reſem- 


any ſuch concluſion.” However, this ſur- 


prize laſted but a moment; and ye 


long enough to raiſe his imagination to 


quiſite for him to attempt this ſudden 
and unexpected compliment. 


I might as well continue ſilent,? (ay 3 
Clito, lifting wh his head, as though he ha 2 
been going to gaze at the weather- roche”: | 
of the higheſt ſteeple,) * As * — 2 
« to inform you, how overjo we am to 


« ſee you by my ſide; for though I am 


oblig'd to employ many words to ex- 
1 * this, I nevertheleſs, (Madam, ö 


eem to have ſaid nothing; ſo Sreatly 


7 # 


717 


ſuch a pitch of extravagance, as was re- 


does my tender heart overflow wich parti- 


© culats, which it will be impoſſible for me 
to explain. I yet doubt, that you have 
good ſenſe to ſcruple the truck of al! 


I wou d gladly fay to you. Thus I © Bl 
' © "ms 


- 
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ſole myſelf, by the fight of all your 
© rare perfections, without regarding how 
© ] ought to deſcribe what I feel; to do 
which, (Madam,) would be equally dif- 
© ficult, as for a weak arm to draw up 
© a bucket of water from a deep well. 
© I make uſe of this ſimile, hoping that 
it may pleaſe; and that you will ad- 
mit it in lieu of the many fine things 
* which I wou'd fain utter, but cannot for 
the foul of me.“ 
' _ Fatima, had this ſpeech been pronounc'd 
in a leſs heroic voice, and unadorn'd with 
the obliging title abovemention*d, muſt 
have thought the mile ſomething mean 
and vulgar ; but the word, Madam, with 
which the enthuſiaſtic ſquire had grac'd 
his fair-one, ſtunn'd her to ſuch a degree, 
that her hands ſhook with a gentle emo- 
tion ; and her cheeks were inſtantly ſuf- 
fus'd with the moſt delightful red. And 
now, after Clito, (who ftill held his neck 
ſtretch'd forth like a crane,) had done 
Fpeaking : —— - *© My lord, (ſays Fati- 
©,maz)- you need not make uſe of words 
to prove your paſſion for me; it being 
_ « ſufficiently diſplay*'d by the tenderneſs of 
your actions. Your - journies, and the 
great trouble I have put you to, ſhow 


* * 

5 
« - 
- 


the exceſs of your fondneſs for me, in- 
* « finitely 


* * 
- 
4, 
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« finitely better than the 7 words 
N on employ for tha hp” 54 16 
Stop a moment, (repl! 2 inter- 
6 rupting her; ) and call to mind, 9 797 
dam, ) whereabouts you left off 
* your ſpeech; it being ſo very beautiful, 
that I wou'd not loſe it for the world. 
* But then I cannot permit you to go 
« an inch farther, without thanking you 
+ a' thouſand and a thouſand times, for 
the title of Lord, with which you" were 
0 gy 4 pleas'd to honour me. Tis 
4 + beſtow favours on grateful 
5 Neept, Medes I cald you Madam; 
you, (forſoath) im a trice, are ſo very 
obliging as to entitle me, my Lord. Now 
this puts a comieal thought into 
* head. Who knows r you aw 
* not really be Madam, and I, my Lord? 
We, perhaps, were both chang'd at 
* nurfe.. Harkee now; I'd ſtake my hat, 
that we neither of us are miſtaken; 
for had not this really been the caſe, 
*. we could never, (for the ſoul of us,) 
have gueſs d any thing like it. Alas! 
my Lord,” (aid our Mrs Abigail, whoſe 
enthuſiaſm was raiſed ſtill higher by theſe 
words,) * You poſſibly may Wes .hit-upon 
the thin 4 and I will own, that the more 
Fur upon this eircurnſtance, the 
1 6 © More 
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more I am perſuàded of the truth of 
« 'what you obſerv'd.” . Body of 
me!” Madam, (fays the Moire) you 
< muſt” no longer doubt it. D'ye obſerve 
« how -naturally I call you Madam ? tho 
you, perhaps, may 4 that I uſe art 
en this occaſion: but believe me, tis 
« pure nature; that word coming upon 
my tongue without my once ſearching 
for it. There ſurely muſt be ſomething 
more in all this than we at preſent under- 
nn H 
With regard to myſelf, (ſays Fatima, ) 
« the title of Lord, which I gave you, 
© came voluntarily from my lips; and I 
continued to beſtow it, without con- 
«. fidering that I honour'd you with one 
«© title_more ; ſo that, my Lord —— 
Charming! (ſays Clito,) this title is as 
« familiar to my dear Fatima, as her own 
name. It comes, (adds he) as pat from 
your mouth, as a bullet from a cannon. 
This being the caſe, Madam. 
What think you of the matter? Woe 
to thoſe who may fancy us inſignifi- 
cant perſons ! but to prevent our ſupe- 
« riors from being offended at our refu- 
« ſal, to attend upon them any longer; 
let us firſt try, for ſome days, whe», 
ther our tongues will always run 2915 
ares nr 2008 „the 


4 
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the ſame ſtrain ; there being no room 
to doubt that, in caſe we are the per- 
« ſons we fancy 2 but we Hall 
« be for ever repeating thoſe charming titles. 
We, (my dear lady,) ſhall be like 
« watches : when *tis twelve a clock, they 
« muſt point out the haur. Let us there- 
fare continue. in our ſervice ſome days 
longer; for remember the proverb, haſte 
makes waſte, I muſt inform you, (Ma- 
dam, ) that, ever ſince I have beeg my 
Lord Pharſamond's ſquire, not a two- 
« penny piece have I receiv'd from him. 
But now, the longer I ſhall ſerve him, 
the more he will run in my debt, 
« and this will be ſo much ready money; 
« for he is of an honourable family; and 
« were I to leave him abruptly, I ſhou'd 
be many pounds the worſe for it.'—* Ah 
my good Lord.“ (ſays ſhe.)—*< Excellent 
(replied Clito;) you have not forgot my 
Lord; go on I beſeech you.. 

How can you (ſays Fatima, ) want fo 
much money? leave to venal ſouls the 
6 plague, of heaping up riches.” ———— 
« Your humble ſervant, for that, (replied 

+ Clito;) the moſt valuable thing in this 

« world, next to the amorous profeſſion, + 

+ is money. [really love. it 3.and, {body - 

« of me!) I muſt have a good 1 

5 6 UnCce 
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© fince I never yet met with one per. 
© ſon who hated it. But let's talk no 
more about theſe things. The whole 
depends on our tongue; and fhou'd it, 
three or four days hence, ſtill repeat 
the two charming words with which 
e both are fo much delighted, I ſhall 
© be fo proud! But now F think on t, 
I intend” to call you my Princeſs : for, 
faith and troth,) when a man can 
© once make himſelf a great lord, tis 
© as ealy for him to turn king, as a 
count. Fou, (my Lord, ſaid Fa- 
s band, call me as you will 5 and 
© be d, that I ſhall always be pleas'd, 
© what name foever you may think fit 
to givEme.” —— Pffla ! (cries Chto,) 
9 1 fay ſo; but ſuppoſe now 
ſhould ale it into my head to ſtyle 
« you my Ape; why, you wou'd not᷑ 
© find this name as ſweet as fagar.' — 
The word Ape rais'd a bluſh in Fatima's 
cheeks; ſuch an expreſſion having never 
dropp'd before, from a gentleman of Cli- 
to's profeſſion. The ſquire obferving how 
the redden'd : =— © Wh: r face is as 


* fiery, (faid he,) as if you really was 
© an ape. But let not this trouble you, 
9 Madam,) for if you are an 

„ is ape, 
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ape, e upon it, hay: Tu be 


monkey. 

Theſe 10 frnilies arid en a em- 
ploy d by Clito, mortified Fatima ex- 
tremely. Tis not but our ſquire had 
ſome happy intervals, during which he 
appear;d ſuch as his fair-one deſir d he 

ſhou'q; but, in converſations of any length, 
his buffoon character always got the a- 
fcendant over the foreign impreſſions with 
which the tenderneſs of romances had 
fill'd his head. 
Whilſt that Clito and Fatima vers: thus- 
debating on matters; firmly determin'd 
to be, one day, as illuſtrious as thoſe 
whoſe domeſtics they were; Cedaliſa and 
Pharfamorid, who, by this time, had 
ſtruck into the moſt ſhady part of the 
wood, were abandoning- themſelves to al 
the delight of their amorous fituation 3 
when a ſhower of rain oy which GED 
them to quit the place. 

was now that Cedaliſa found u di- 
ficult to act, to adv in her charac- 
ter of a princeſs. The rain grew violent, 
and her clothes wetter and wetter; and 
it happen'd very unluckily, that ſhe had 
that day put on - (tho? in the country,) 
one of her fineſt gowns. The rain fell 
ſtill heavier, when the chevalier gave me 


on 


5 


a 
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his hand, to help her to go faſter; but 
then each ſtep was taken in ſuch cadence, 
as was no ways derogatory to the heroic 
gravity which a princeſs ought to diſplay 
on every occaſion. Still this was ſome 
little trial to our heroine's heart, now 
divided between the vexation of ſpoiling 
her clothes, (which ſne might have ſav'd 
by running faſt;) and the | cruel neceſ- 
ſity of obſerving the romantic deco- 
rum. | 

They, by this time, were got back to 
the houſe, with Fatima and Clito, who 
(if we except a few particulars) had ob- 
ſerv*d the rules of decorum exactly. The 
night was drawing on apace, our 
four perſonages having ſpent a great many 
hours in roving up and down. Clito, 
who had a wonderful ee now felt 
ſuch a gnawing at his ſtomach, as did 
not leave his mind at full liberty. 
Fatima aſk'd him, but to no purpoſe, 
ſeveral queſtions, which he ought naturally 
to have anſwered: but our ſquire, be- 
ing much fonder of a luncheon of bread, 
than the moſt melting expreſſions, reply'd 
only by ſhort monoſyllables, heightned ſome- 
times by half yawnings, the infallible indica» 
tions of his viplent hunger. He had long been 

prompted to confeſs his wants to F _ ; 
0 | ut 


but as their converſation had call'd up his 
romantick ideas; and that his heart be- 
ee eee 


he was reſtrain'd a noble ſhame, and 
prevented from confeſſing that he was hun- 
gry ; he reflecting, that the extaſy of being 
with his beloved, ought to ſupply the place 
of every other earthly thing ; and even ſuſ· 

nd, as it were, his ſenſes. 1 

Fatima obſerving his heavineſs, reproach'd 


him obligingly on that account, in man- 
ner following: —— <* What uneaſineſs is 
« this (my Lord !) that hangs about you? 
What ſadneſs is it that ſits brooding, 
over your heart ?? _ —— + Oons! Ma- 
dam, (cries he, with an angry tone ;) 
it vexes me to the ſoul, to find that 
« you, perceive my ſadneſs..— What's 
« that you ſay ? (ſaid Fatima ;) is it poſ- 
« ſible you can defire to conceal any 
thing from me ?? ——— No, (replied. 
our ſquire,) I wou'd gladly lay open 
my heart to you, naked as I was born; 
* and yet I wiſh you might never know 
< what ails me at this inſtant.” — Scarce 
had he pronounc'd | theſe laſt words, when 
the afflicted Fatima, claſp'd him with an 
air of the utmoſt fondneſs, conjuring him 
to tell her the cauſe of his anguiſh. —— 
What the devil's the matter? (cries he). 
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pox take this curioſity of your's. . My 
Lord, (ſays ſhe,) be ſo gracious as not to 
s a .the 11 0 1 heart, 
with what you call cu 
$ bichiniraf ——ůů uſal, to inform 
me about your ailment ?*— Be eaſy, 
* (replied Chto,) for I've neither got a fe- 
© ver nor the itch; and I vow and proteſt 
< to you, that none of my relations are dead J 
* or if they ſhou'd, Heaven reſt their ſouls.” 
— * Ah! my good Lord,” (ſaid our Mrs 
Abigail, —_ a fort of anger, rais'd much 
more by the filly reaſons which Clito ſome- 
times gave, than from a deſire to know 
what was the matter with him ;) Ahl my 
Lord, you'll deprive me eternally of reſt, 
* ſhould you barbarouſly refuſe to make 
me the — wan of your — — I feel 
E none, I tell you,“ — our ſquire.) —— 
6 7 vain (ſays ſhe) you endeavour to diſ- 
guiſe thoſe which rack you, I, - « Oons! 
6 fs, 6 ae Chto,) Jou Princeſſes muſt be as 


dull as 3..excule, (good Madam, ) 
« what 1 now ay 3 ut -you are too pert 
and obſtinate. owtever, 1 muſt be forc'd 


to tell you what's the matter with me, 
£ otherwiſe no peace ſhall I have. To out 
with it then, (Madam, ) tho? I really bluſh 
for ſhame; you muſt know that 140 con- 
* founded hungry. I am us'd ta four 


* meals 


What: can 
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< meals a day; a bad habit, indeed, which 
I cannot, for the ſoul of me, conquer. 
And ſo it happens that, whenever hunger 
« ſeizes me, and I have nothing to eat, 
< Pm more melancholy than a tree without 
£< leaves.* — © *Twas your own fault, my 
Lord, (ſays Fatima,) that you ſuffer*d on 
this occaſion. But come with me, and 
I'll ſoon ſatisfy your cravings.* — Clito 
then follow'd his fair- one into the kitchen, 
where he recover'd his uſual gayety ; and 


grew as fond as ever of adventures of 
chivalry. 
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